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OHN- coor; the dns of this og is 1 | 
unknown. No contemporary writer hath taken the 
ſeaſt notice of him, nor hath any biographer ſince given 

the- ſlighteſt account. of. his nig. All that we are in- 

formed of is, that he wrote the following dramatick 
rformance. Langbaine “, and the writers fnce, aſcribe 
' the firſt title of it to the excellent performance of Thomas 
Green in the part of Bubble, whoſe univerſal repartee 
to all compliments is, Tu guogue. Green was both a wri- 
ter and actor, and with _ probability + is ſuppoſed to 
have been a relation of Shakſpeare's, and the perſon by 
whom he was introduced to the theatre, He was born at 
Stratford upon Avon, which is aſcertained by the follow- 

ing lines f, ſpoken by him in one of the old C. 
in the character of a. clown: 20 


I pratled poeſie in my nurſe's arms, 
And, born where late our ſwan of Avon ſung, 
. Fi Avon? s ſtreams we both of us have lav'd, 

And both came out together, 


This paſſage is quoted by Chetwood, from the Tuo 
Maids of Mooreclack, where it 1s not to be found, though it 
| ſeems to be a genuine extract; which the writer, by whom 
it was produced, had forgot from whence he tranſcribed it. 
Heywood, who publiſhed this play, ſays, in the preface to 
it: As for Maiſter Greene, all that I will ſpeake of him 
(and that without flattery) is this; there was not an 
actor of his . in his time, of better 4 in per- 


* p. 73. | Y 
+ Anempt to aſcertain the order of eSdakſpae 8 plays, y Mr. e 


P- 275. 
1 The Bricifh h p. 9. | ; | 
B 2 * * formance | 


* - 
. 


| L 4 1 
4 formance of what he undertooke, more applauded by 
4 the audience, of greater grace at the court, or of more 
general love in the citty. From. his preface it ap- 
pears, Green was dead when it was written; and Oldys * 
ſays, there are three epitaphs upon him in Richard Braith- 
zayt's Remains, 8vo. 1618, by which it ſeems, that he 
died after being newly arrived from ſeas He was the an- 
thor: of * A. Peet's Vifion and: a; Prince's Glorie. Dedicated 
dale the high axe e en Prince James, King of England, 
. Sco-ldavd, Frances. and: Ireland.“ to. 1603; and: ſome 
-verſes preſfred to Drayton's-Poem' on the Barons Wars. I 
qhave ſeen only two editions of this Comedy, one without 
e date, and the other in 1614, which IL apprehend was 
about the time it was originally.publiſh'd. CDE, 
upon whom no dependance is ta be had, with reſpect to 
dates;aflerts, it was printed in 1599. As it is ſaid. to have 
been acted by the Queen's ſervants, it probably appeared 
on che Kage in the reign of Queen Elizabeth. Langbaine 
ſays it was revived after the reſtoration, at the theatre in 
Little Lincoln's-Inn-Fielde. WE 


3 MS, additions to Langbaine, p. 71 
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TO THE READER, 


\ O gratulate the love and memory of my worthy 
friend the author; and my entirely -beloved fel- 
low, the actor, I could not chooſe, being in the way juſt 
when this play was to be publiſhed in print, but to pre- 
fix ſome token of my affection to either, in the frontiſpiece 
of the book. For the gentleman that wrote it, his poem 
itſelf can better ſpeak his. praiſes than any exatory from 


— me. Nor can I tell whether this work was divulged with 
AN his conſent or no: but howſoever, it hath. paſſed the teſt of 
wr the ſtage, with ſo general an applauſe, pity it were but it 
* ſhould likewiſe have the honour of the reſs. As for 
150 Maiſter Greene, all that I will ſpeak of him (and that 


without flattery) is this (if I were worthy to cenſure) there 


— was not an actor of his nature, in his time, offbetter abi- 
e in lity in performance of what he undertook, mor applauded 


by the audience, of greater grace at the court, or of more 
general love in the city; and ſo, with this brief character 


f his memory, I commit him to his reſt. 
THOMAS HEYWOOD: 


— 


a 4 


—— 
— 


2 ; 


11 


4 
„ 


Upon the Death of THOMAS GREENE. 
How faſt bleak Autumn changeth Flora's dye! 
What yeſterday was green, now's ſeer and dry. 

„„ Ww. R 

V. R.] Probably William Rowley. 
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Sir LIoII Rasn. 


GRAUE DIN k. 


Witt Rasn. 
SrEN DALI. 
'STAINES. 


BuBBLE., 
LoxorizI p. 


BALLANCE. © 
|  SCATTERGOOD. 
NIN NIHAMMERR. 


Mr. BLAN k. 


f Pu RSE NET. 
- Lopes. 
HoLDFaAsT. 


Fox. 
GATHERSCRAP. 


BasKETHILT. 


SPRINKLE. 
PRri80ONERS. 
Drawnrs, He. 
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Nan T1CKLEMAN, a whore, 
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x A mercer's" ſhop 3 4, Ss working in it; 
Spendall walking by | the ſhop. My Ballance walking 
over the Hake. 1 him Long field and Geraldine. 


| Spendall. ns 
HAT lack you, 0, ir? fair Nuff or velvers? 


E. 


— 


Y Good-morrow, Frank. | 


Spendall, 

— Good-morrow, Mr Ballance. , 
_ .., Geraldine, 
Save you, Mr. Longfield. | 5 

Long field. _ 
. And you, fie, What buſineſs draws you towards this end 
© th* town? 

"Ca Eng . 


Faith, no great ſerious affairs: only a firring hu humour t to 
walk, and partly to ſee the beauties of the city; but it 
may be you can inſtruct _ hs whoſe ſhop's this? 

ong fie | 
Why, *tis Will Raſh's father's; a man x that younre well | 


acquainted with, 


Enter a Wench with a baſket of 1 
Geraldine. Y | 
As with yourſelf; 7 is that his ſiſter ? - > OI 
| 7 Long field, 


*. 


A... 


GREEN'S 1 QVOQUE: 


. | Long field. 
3 M bo it 15 
$1 FS h r. : Geraldine. + 23232 ; 
# Pray let us walk: I would 885 "ih better. 
Neue 
Buy ſome quoifs, * or very good bonelace, 
miſtreſs * 
5 5 1 — Gartred.. OR Re ON. 
4 Non. 2 wi. | * | | x 
Wench. 


Will you _ any handkerchiefs, ſir? 


Ves. Have you any fine ones ? 


exch, 
1 luer, yu hvjcs + N Hook, fy 7 
8 


| How ow! What news S 


rench, 
Mliſtreſs Tickleman has wh you a letter, and expects 
your company attnight; 'and Hs; you to ſend her an 
angel, whether you can come, * e you cannot. 
gend nend! 


— EP ! if your ove be 2 es at pour! proteſt a- 
| Iion, you will” meet me this night at ſupper : you know the 
WW rendezvous. Therecwill be good company; one choice 
1} | | Sellers © 3 a fine boy, with nr ny very good ſongs, 
1 | an bawdy-; * qwhich is more, I do purpoſe myſelf} to be ex- 
11 ceeding merry > but if yon come not, T ſhall pout myſelf fick, 
i | ES and not eat ons bit to-night. 


6. 4 


. cenie cloſe Friend, 
Nan Tickleman. 


Lang ibs an ange! by the bearer, whether ye can 


; * * whether ye cannot. 


' Spendall. 
| What's the price = theſe two? 


* « noiſe of choice fidlers.] See note 76 to The Ordinary, vol, x. p 276. 
| Wench. 


45 
2 


Half a crown, in truth. TFT err 


Hold thee; there's an angel, "ac 
— <9 tell her 1 n tail her, r A gz 


4 
by!t, - Bas 3 
anke, . — Ber we 


Longfeld. 
You « are hog fir, extremely: whats the aliptht. 
"Geraldine. 


Pd 


She's ond rü fair. 


Longfeld. | 
Nay, and-your thoughts ue I'l pe 

e. os ba 
You ſhall not be ſo earn: ray aſſiſt me: 


Spendal 
What lack you gentlemen. ?. fine e fff, velvets, or far 
tins? pray come near. 


2 s 
Lac me ſee a good. lau | 
a | 
he 'You ſhall fir. | What colour. "| | 
ice ' Geraldine. 
1, 3 1 am indifferent, What colour moſt af-Qa you, 
X- * 
*. —— 
Sir! | 
bel . 
Without offence, fair creature, I demand it. 
: Garered, 


Sir, I ei ies - hug, J never did 
Tie my affection unto any colour. x 529 
| Geraldine. e 
But my affection, faireſt, is faſt ty'd 5 : 
Vato the crimſon colour of your cheek. 
Gartred. 
You reliſh too much courtier, fir. 
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 Longfield, 
What's the price of this ? 


8 * Spendall, 

"I © Fificen, indeed, „ 85 

Long feld. 4 
You fer high rate on't; it had —_ be 8 

2 | Spendall, 

Good! if you" find a better i“ th*; town, PH give yon 
* mine for nothin 1 If you. were my own brother, 8170 put 
it into your hands. L en t; z 8 cloſe n, and 
| has an excellent los. Ye r rien 


9 
Fray. fir, come into the next room: I'Il ſhew you that 
af a lower price, ſhall,- 2 better pleaſe 9 70 
Tong feld. 
p This fellow has an excellent tongue; fore be Wat 
* up! in hs Exchange. | 
| - Spendall, ET: 7 
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erf. Es 
No; *tis no matter, for I mean to buy none, 
SGeraldine. 
5 Pr ythee walk in; what you bargain for, Pll diſcharge. 
| ' Long field. 
Say fo t fall to! your work; I'll be your chapman. 
Sax ee Spendall, Ts field. 
: Geraldine. ? 
| Why do you * 1 factor ? 


| Gartred. 
Why ! you do; ; | 
And ſo do all men when they women woo. 
| Geraldine. 545 
Who looks on heaven, and not admires the work 7 
Who views a well- cut diamond, does not praiſe 
The beauty of the ſtone ? if theſe 3 
The name of excellent, J lack a word 
For thee, which merits more, 
. More than the tongue of man can attribute. 
%% De es, | — Gartred, 


| == Will you come in, fir ? 
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Garth,” # SP 
"This Þ pretty 8 good een, this, Sir, e 
1 muſt leave you, e 
„„ rin: 5: 
Leave with me firſt ſome comſort. 
_- N Gartred. N 
vou What l you crave? . 
| put | Geraldine. 
„and That, which I fear you will not let me bare. * SNPS 
9 5 | . Gartred. | 
- You do not know my bount 7 2 gay what tis? 6 i 
Geraldine, 
5 No more, fair creature, than a modeſt kiſs. 723 
that Gartred. | 
If I ſhould give you one, would you refrain, 
On that condition, ne'er to beg again ? 
War Geraldine. 
5 L dare not grant to har. | 
,  Garired. 
| Then't ſeems you have, | 
The you get nothing, a deli ht to crave. 
One will not hurt my lip, which you may take, 
Not for your love, -but for your abſence ſake. 
. So farewel, fir, { Exit Gartred. 
| | Geraldiee. | 
| o! fare thee well, fair regent of my ſoul! 
Never let ill fit near thee, unleſs it come 
To purge itſelf. Be, as thou ever ſeemeſt, 
An angel of thy ſex, born to make happy 
The man that ſhall poſſeſs thee for his bride. 


Enter Spendall and Long field. 

| | | Spendall. 

Will you have it for thirteen ſhillings and keene ? 
I'11 fall to as low a price as I can, becauſe I'll buy on 


cuſtom, 
Low feld. 
How now, man ! what! be RES? 
IH Geraldine, 
Good fir, ha- you done? 


eld, 


id, 3 Ba 
Zong field. 


a2 eee, TU SPARE 


FS Kia 


Long fiel, 
„ene Re W Hh" 969 i e Ins. 


She's here, fir, here, e 


Lon 
Uds pity ! unbutton, mah, ern küle Io elle 
alding.” '5 207 FJ ron any 7 


Ger 
| v good fir, will 10 La . 


” * A 


Oe ar 


as 


—. CA CAGE a” 


— _ yu— 


Loo 


| 

What ſay you f. 2 

0 S Spendall. 
Will you take i it for thirteen ? 

| "Long 8 „ 


Not a Jug more than [ ie 1 
| [Exeunt Geraldine and 2 
„ 
Why Sow: ſay you might have had a good bargain. 
Where” s this boy to make up the wares ? here's ſome" ten 


pieces open d, and all to no purpoſe.” Rn 
hs . 


0 Frank ! l 1 up op: 1 Rut up br. 
Spen all. 5 
Shut up ſhop, boy, why 5 i 
Ip 
My maſter is come from the court, knighted, and bid 
us; for he ſays he will have the firſt year of the reign of 


: dis 1 tioas kept holiday; here he comes. 


d Enter Sir Lionel Robb. 
| Spendall. % 
Cod give your worſhip joy, fir. . | 
Sir Lionel, Raſß. 


0 Frank ! L have the worſhip now in the right kind 
I „ the 


= in * oy U avs & K. 


Lad LEel. ho bbw — it has t two k 2 
bags aſunder. . — 2 5 vo 7X 
I — — der n coat, . A yl If to 


men what thay lack . my — be ſamm A N 
will _ thee to an account for it, ' 5 
* oy ndalle. 3 WIG ip | 

My 1 fir, never eſery'd fo nuch; 
Nor ould I ever hope ſo Jarge a bounty 
Could ſpring out of your. love. 

2 70 Lionel ces | 
That's all one. 
J do love to do things beyond men! 2 hopes, | „ 
To-morrow I remove into the Strand, rs 
There for this quarter dwell, the next at Fulham: 
He that hath. choice may ſhift; the. whilſt ſhalt thon 
Be maſter of this houſe, and rent it free. 


; onal. 

Si. An Rab, 6 
To- day U go dine with my Lord Mayor, i6 Bone 
vich the ſheriffs, and next day with the aldermen 4 hem 
ſpread the enſign of my knighthood over the face 

city, which ſhall ſtrike as great a terror to my n 45 
ever Tamerlane to the Torka. 
Come, Frank, come in with me, and ſee the meat, 
Upon the which my knighthood firſt ſhall eat: 
ILE 8 L 


Enter Staines. 


" Staines, | 
There is a devil has haunted. me theſe three years, in 
likeneſs of a uſurer; a fellow that i in all his life never eat 
three groat loaves out of his own purſe, nor ever warmed 
him but at other men's fires; never ſaw a joint of mutton 
in his own houſe theſe four and twenty years, but always 
cen d the poor - priſoners, for he always bought his 
victuals out of the alms-baſket ; and yer this ths 
ee 


1 GREEN'S 1 oa. 


feeds upon capons, which my tenants ſend him out of the 
country; he is latidlord, 'forſooth, over all my poſſeflions. 
— Well, I am f nt, and this e has conſum'd me; 
1 dare not walk abroad to ſee my friends, for — 
Jeants ſhould take acquaintance of me: my refuge is Ire- 
land, or Virginia ; neteſfity cries IR n 1 . 
| Kut to Wel Cheſter. e 1 
F ane Bubble. : 

How now, Bubble ! haſt thou —5 up; all thy things ? 
Our rr 1s 1 . be PE do not 8 | 
Affection, ür, avi burſt out. | | 

das... RE 
Thou haſt been a faithfal ſervant to me. Goto thy 
uncle, he'll give thee entertainment: tell him, upon the 
ſtony rock of his mercileſs heart my nens ſuffer hd 


WIECK. Kahn 
5 Ds Bubble... 123 
IT will teil him he is an uſuring raſcal, and one * that 


would do the W good, if he were hang d. 
7 Faines. " 
Which thou haſt cauſe to wiſh for; 3 ban art his heir, 


my affectionate Bubble. 125 
: OE EG 
But, maſter, wherefore ſhould we be parted ? 


15. e ene. 
' Becauſe my fortunes are de — +a thine are hopeful. 


Why, but whither do — mean to go, maſter * 
Stai uss. | 


Why, to ſea. 
h B 7 


To fea ! | Lord bleſs u us, methinks I hear of a tempeſt al- 


ready. But what will you do at ſea ? 
* Staines. 


Why, as other ous: do that are ſpent, t turn pirate, 


2 Treland or N 15 ] At the time this play was written, the ſame 
endeavours were uſed, and the ſame lures thrown out, to tempt adven- 


turers to | migrate | to each of theſe . | | 
| b 


I” — 2 | A 
| - — 
: _ tl ” 

as 1 vo AB. 3 

L 2 * A . 

en ba > 4 SY . 
N 38 - 7 b 7 
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- 2. 
n e beth 
3 aſter! have che grace of Wappin re. year 
4 | 0. — a high tide 3 5 not — friends e 
* to wet their handkerchiefs. „ maſter, III tell 
— better courſe than ſo: you a dT will go-and-rob-b 
| uncle; if we ſcape, we'll domineer together; if we be 
2 taken, we'll be hang d K at 10 . * the 
? warmer gallo of the two. 
Zu Inh. . 
Meſſenger © 
| 5 your 1 5 fr, whereabouts dwells one e Mr. Bubble? 
hy Bubble.” 
he - Do you hear, my ou 0 pa: know Kt, Bubble if : 
E you do ſee him? | 55 | 
No, i in truth, dol not. 
nat 4 | Bubble, LESTER 
What is your buſineſs R Maſter Bubble? 1 
| 2 | 
ir, md fir, I come Aer come news to . 
.Bubble. : 
Tell i it, iy friend, I am the man. | 
ES. RES 3 
| May I be aſfur- d, fir, that your name is ; Maſter Bubble'? | 
l. Bubble. 
I tell thee, honeſt fnend, my name is Maſter —_ 
Maſter Bartholomew Bubble. . 
Meſſenger. 
Why thaw, fir, vou are heir to a million; for your uncle, 
the rich uſurer, is dead. 
al- Bubble. 0 
Pray thee, hoaeft friend, go to the next aber 
and bid him ſend me a new melancholy hat, and take 
te. thou that for thy labour. ' | 
ts r 1 0 N 
fam I will, fir. - © [Exie. 
ven- 
. 2. nter norte Me enger baſtil ly A * * 2 wg 
ö k. : 


Bubble, 


Umh, umh, umh. Staines. 
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| e Wide 


| Kipfal Slaktr-Bublle 2 I Len the man. 


* his 


«3 


Starr. 
eier Mad r tow tow my de bann 


Bubbles. 
EE what to you Knock 


2 


5 2 fir, I would ſpeak with ite ten Maſte 
u 5 7 | A CS 4 


She. 
The worſhipfal 1 id what would you 40 with the wor- 


T ety your worſhip Ken then: Maſter Thong the ule 


Aber ſent me to your worſhip, to give you notice, that 
your. t ia ond; and, _— 3 are his only heir. ar 
Thy news is ; good, and T.hete look'd for't long; 3 


| Than unw de, ny Frfend, and raden Thong. 


Inter Ur. Bil. 
Saints: 


4 


ber 3 28 true; for . ans ; Pl this 
vener & Now, Mr. rr whither _ ſo 


Blank. 

Mr. Staines, e Whete is your man 0: 
Staznes., © 

Why, look you, fir; do lu not ſee him 1 
Blank. 


God fave the right worſhipful Mr. Bubble: ; 1 Lbring you. 
heavy news wa a light heart, e 


| Bubble. 
"What are you * 
3 
1 am your worſbip' . poor ertvener. | 
| Bubble. > <a | 
| Hei is an honeſt man, it ſeems, for he hath both his 


Ears, 
Blank. 


S um one that your vori 5 uncle committed * 
| tru 


* 


— 
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ttuſt in for the putting out of his money, and I hays £ 


mall have the putting out of your? WE 
xs Bubble, : 


| The putting out of mine Would you have che panting | 
out nn a | 


Yea, fir. . f 
4 ; Bass. 1 7 
No, fir, I am old W put out t ny owii money. 


I have writings of your worthip' 5. 


Staines. 5 | 
As thou lov'ſt yt profit, hold * tongue ; ; thon and 1 
8 will confer. 1 | 
> | $5 Buble. | E 2 


Do you hear, my friend; can w_ wil me how and . 
how, my uncle in P 5 
Blazk. | 


Yes, fir ; he died this morning, and he was kil'd by a 2 | 
| butcher, 05 : 
| Bubble. 


How ! by a butcher ? 1 Keg 
_ Blank, 


Yes, indeed, fir ; for going this morning into che 
narket to cheapen meat, he fell down ſtark dead, becauſe 
butcher aſk'd' him four OO for a | thoulder. __— 


nutton. 


Bubble . l 
How, lark dead ! and could not Aqua vitz fetch! him 
gain? | 
u Blank ou 


No, fir, nor Roſa ſolis neither; 3 and yet there was tial | 
nade of both. : 
BubBle. 


I ſhall wo ST vitæ and Roſa ſolis the better while I : 
ve, 

hs 2 88 Staines. 5 

Will it p e your worſhip to accept of my ſer⸗ 
ice? you know my caſe is 2 31 — that 
may feed upon your bread, tho? it be of the browneſt, 
nd drink of your drink, tho” it be of 2 ſmalleſt; for 5 
n ns C am > 


13 


ne 


af 


\ 
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am humble in hedy and dejected in mind, and will de 
your worſhip as good ſervice for forty ſhillings a years as 
another ſhall for three pounds. 
a Babble. | 
I will not Rand with you for ſuch a matter, pegs you 
have been my maſter ; bur otherwiſe, I will entertain no 
man, without ſome knight's or lady's letter for their be. 


Haviour : : Gervaſe, I take it, is your —— name. 
Staines . W 


ves, if it pleaſe your pet's 


Well, Gervaſe, he: a — RR and Ta ſhall fad : 
me a dutiſul maſter : der becauſe you have been a gentle. 
man, I will entertain you for my tutor in behaviour. Con- 
duct me to my A E xeunt omnes. 


Enter Geraldine as in his fludy ; reading. 


Geraldine. 
As Tittle children love to play with fire, 
And will not leave till they themſelves do barn ; 
So did 1 fondly daliy with defere, | 
Until love's flame grew hot; I could not turn, 
Nor awell avoid, but figh and ſob, and mourn, 
As children do when as they frel the pain, 
Till tender mor bers kiſs them whole again. 
Fie ! what unſavoury ſtuff is this! but ſhe, 
Whoſe mature judgment can diſtinguiſh = AO 
Will thus conceit—tales that are harſheſt told, 
Have fmootheft meanings, and to ſpeak are bold: 
It is the firit-born ſonnet of my brain 
Why ſuck'd a white leaf, from my black - lippꝰd pen, 
So fad employment ? 
Enter Will Raſh, and Long field. 
Yet the dry paper drinks it up as deep, 
As if it flow'd from: Petrarch's cunning quill. 
Will Raſh. | 
How now ! what have we here? a ſonnet and a ſatire 
coupled together like my lady's 4 and her OY; 
As title chiltren, &c. 
Geraldine. 


Pr Icke, 1 $ by the deepeſt oath that can be ſworn 
"7 -, 00 


RW 
1 
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hou ſhalt not read it; by our friendſhip I conjure thee, 


r'ythee let | 

i e Vill Ra. 5 

Now, in the name of . pg what want'ſt thou? a 
igeon, a dove, a mate, a turtle? doſt thou love fowl, ha ? 
O no; ſhe's fairer thrice than is the queen, | 
Who beauteous Venus called is by name: | 
r\ythee let me know what ſhe is thou loveſt, that I may 
aun her, if I ſhould chance to meet her. 


Tong field. 
Why, III tell you, fir, what ſhe is, if you do not 
d r | 8 
e. 6 TO Will Raf. 
n- No, not I, I proteſt. | 
2 3 Tong. field. 


Why, tis your ſiſter. 


| Will Raſh. © 
How! my ſifter ? 
Yes, your eldeſt filter. 
Will Raſs. | 
Now, God bleſs the man ; he had better chuſe a wench 
zat has been bred and born in an alley; her tongue 
a perpetual motion; thought is not ſo ſwift as it is; 
ad, for pride, the woman that had her ruff poak'd by 
ze devil, is but a puritan to her 3. — Thou could'ſt 
a never 


3 — the woman that bad ber ruff poak'd by the devil, is but a puri- 
n to ber.] The ſtory here alluded to (for the notice of which I am 
liged to the kindneſs of Mr. Steewens) is to be found in Stubbs's Ana» 
ie of Abuſes, 1595, p. 43. The reader will excuſe the length of the 
otation. © But amongſt many other fearful examples of God's wrath 
againſt pride, I would wiſh them to ſet before their eies, the fearful 
judgment of God, ſhewed upon a gentlewoman-of Antwerpe of late, 
even the 27 of Maie, 1582, the fearful ſound whereof is blowne 
through all the world, and 1s yet freſh in every man's memory, This 
gentlewoman being a very rich merchantman's daughter, upon a time 


tire, was invited to a bridal or- wedding, which was ſolemnized in that 
ey! to w ne, againſt which day ſhe made great preparation for the pluming 


of herſelf in gorgeous aray: that as her body was moſt beautiful, faire, 
and proper, ſo her attire in every reſpect might be anſwerable to the 
ſame. For the accompliſkmeat whereof, ſhe curled ber haire, ſhe 


Ca el 


Orn, 


thou 
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never have faſten'd thy affection on a worſe ſubject; ſhe'll 
flout faſter than a court waiting- woman in progreſs * ; any 
man that comes in the way of honeſty does ſhe ſet her 
mark upon, that is, a villainous jeſt ; for ſhe is a kind of 
poeteſs, and will make ballads upon the calves of your 
egs. I pr'ythee, let her alone, ſhe'll never make a good 
wife for any man, unleſs it be a leather-drefler ; for per- 
haps he, in time, may turn her.. „ 
22% 
Thou haſt a privilege to utter this: 
But, by my life, my own blood could not ſcape 
A chaſtiſement, for thus profaning her, 


& died her lockes, and laid them out after the beſt manner: ſhe colloured 
cc her face with waters and ointments; but in no caſe could ſhe get any 
„ (ſo curious and dainty ſhe was) that could ftartch and ſet her ruffes 
« and neckerchers to her minde: wherefore ſhe ſent for a couple of laun- 
6c drefles, who did the beſt they could to pleaſe her humors, but in any 
« wiſe they could not: then fell ſhe to ſweare and teare, to curſe and 
c ban, caſting the ruffes under feete, and wiſhing that the devill might 
% take her when ſhee did weare ＋. neckerchers againe. In the meane 
ce time (through the ſufferance of God) the devill transforming himſelf: 
« into the ſhape of a yong man, as brave and proper as ſhe in every point, 
é in outward appearance, came in, faining himſelf to be a woer or ſutor 
«© unto her: and ſering her thus agonizec, and in ſuch a pelting chafe, 
cc he demaunded of her the cauſe thereof, who firaight way told him 
& (as women can conceal nothing that lieth upon their ſtomacks) how 
& ſhe was abuſed in the ſetting of her ruffes ; which thing being heard 
& of him, he promiſſed to pleaſe her mind, and fo tooke in hande the 
ec ſetting of her ruffes, which he performed to her great contentation 
& and liking ; inſomuch, as ſhe, looking herſelfe in a glaſſe (as the devill 
© bad her) became greatly inamoured with him. This done, the yoong 
«© man kiſſed her, in the doing whereof, hee writh her neck in ſunder, 
% fo the dyed miſerably; her body being ftraight waies changed into 
cc blew and black colours, mofl uggleſome to beholde, and her face 
« (which before was ſo amorous) became moſt deformed and fearful to 
4 fooke upon. This being knowne in the cittie, great preparation wa 
c made for her buriall, and a rich coffin was provided, and her fear- 
« full body was laid therein, and covered very ſumptuouſly, Foure men 
„ immediately aſſayed to lift up the corpes, but could not moove it; 
cc then fixe attempted the like, but could not once ftirre it from the 
« place where it ſtood. Whereat the ſtanders-by marvelling, cauſed 
ie the coffin to be opened to ſee the cauſe thereof: where they found 
„ the body to be taken away, and a blacke catte, very leane and de- 
« formed, fitting in the coffin, ſetting of great ruffes, and frizling of 
& haire, to the greate feare and woonder of all the beholders,” 
4 in es i. e. during the court's progreſs, when the king of 
queen viſited the different counties. 8 | What 


5 
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ole virtues fit above men's ealumnies. 
fad mine own brother ſpoke thus liberally 8, 
y fury ſhould have taught him better manners, 

b Long field. ds 

No more words, as you fear a challenge. 

| Will Raſh. ite 0 
I may tell thee in thine ear, I am glad to hear 
hat I do; I pray God ſend her no worſe huſband, nor 
e no worſe wife. Do you hear, love, will you take 
our cloak and rapier, and walk abroad into ſome whole- 
dme air? I do much fear thy infection; good counſel, I 
e, will do no good on thee ; but purſue the end, and 


d thy thoughts VII prove a faithful friend. [ Exeunt, 
Enter Spendall, Nan Tickleman, Sweatman, Purſenet, 


and a Drawer, 
| | Spendall, Sus 2} f 
Here's a ſpacious room to walk in: firrah, ſet down the 
ndle, and fetch us a quart of Ipocras'*, and ſo we'll 
rt. | . - 
nj „VJ 

Nay, faith, ſon, we'll have a pottle; let's ne'er be co- 
tous in our young days. | 

| | Spendall. 
A pottle, firrah ; do you hear ? 


| Drawer. 
Yes, fir, you ſhall. 55 
. Spendall. 
How now, wench ! how doſt? 
: Tickleman, | h ; 3 
Faith I am ſomewhat ſick ; yet I ſhould be well enough, 
I had a new gown. | | 
Spendall, | 


Why, here's my hand; within theſe three days thou 
lt have one, e e TY OS 

5 liberally.] i. e. licentiouſly. be IS, 

? ipocras.] A wine mentioned in the metrical romance of the Squbr 
ow Degre : | 


« | — Malmeſyne, 
| © Both ypoeraſſe and Vernage wine,” 8. 
dee note 27 to The Honeft Whore, vol. 3. p. 233. | 
8 Cs - Spendall. 
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= 5 Seeatman. 
And will you, ſon, remember me for a new fore-part ? 
by my troth, my old one is worn ſo bare, I am aſham'd 
ay body ſhould ſee't. 

Spendall. 


hy, did I ever fail of my promiſe ? 
ealman. 


No, 3 in Gncerity; didſt thou not. 


Emer Drawer. 


Drawer. a 
Here's a cup of rich Ipocras. | [Exit 
Spendall. ETD 
Here, fiſter, mother, and Mr. Parſinct 5 - nay, good 
fir, be not ſo dejected; for, Y this wine, to-morrow | 
will fend you ſtuff for a new ſuit, and as much as ſhall 
| line you a cloak clean through. | 
| Par ſenet. 
I thank you, and ſhall ftudy to deſerve—— 
Here, boy, fill ; and hang that . that's 9 25 
for nobody but himſelf, : 
Pp ur ſenet q 
Heroickly ſpoken ! by this candle, 'tis * thou wert 
not made a lord. 
II. 


Spenda 
A lord! by this light, I do not think bags to be Lord 
Mayor of London before I die, and have three pageant 
carried before me, beſides a hip and an unicorn. Ap- 
prentices may pray for that time; for, whenever it hap- 
penis, I will make another Shrove Tueſday ? 7 for them. 


oy Enter Drazver. 


| Drawer. - 
' Young Mr. Raſh has ſent you a quart of Maligo. 


7 Sbrove Tueſday.) From this paſſage it ſeems as though Shrov! 
Tueſday was formegly à holyday for apprentices. So in Ben Jonſon) 
Epicœne, A. 1. S. 1» it is ſaid of Meroſe e, & he would have hang'd 1 
4 pewterer's prentice On a Shrove Tue 7 1 riot, for being o* that trade 
66 * the reſt were quit.“ 


3 
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Speadall. 
t? Mr. Raſh! unde! how does he know that I am 1 ? 
'd Drawer. 5 
Nay, 1 know not, fir, 
Sheadall. 


Know not! it comes through you and ons caſcally glib- 
pngu'd companions ; tis my maſter's ſon ; a fine gentle- 
gan he is, * companion; I mult go ſes ET 
[Exit Spendall. 
Sæbeatman. 


Boy, fill us a cup of your Maligo, we'll drink to Mr. 
| all in his abſence ; there's not à finer ſpirit of a 
WWicizen within the walls, —Here, Mr. ax * ſhall 
ledge him. 


Purſenet. 
Pl! not refuſe i it, were it puddle : by gd hes boun- 
iful gentleman, and I ſhall report him ſo. n ** 
Tickleman, ſhall I charge you? 7 
D ſt, f. 45 T ag Spend 
o your wor erjeant; : my youn pen i 
Il a 1 ſea, as they ſay ; ; tk ar la, gs Would 
e muſick were here a 12 J do begin to be wanton, 
pocras, ſirrah, and a dry iet. Here, Tonk 2 caronſe. 
Sæueatman. | 
Bawd ! i' faith you begin to grow light i che head. I 
pray no more ſuch words; for, if you do, 1 ſhall grow 


nto diſtem _ 
| Tickleman. 


Diflewgers ! 3 your diſtempers; be angry a me 
and thou dar'ſt. I pray, who feeds you, hut 1? who 
eeps thy feather-beds from the brokers, but I? *tis not : 
your fauſage-face,. thick, clouted-cream rampallian * at 
home, char ſnuffles in the noſe like a decayed bag-pipe. 
Par, 

Nay, ſweet Mrs, Tickleman, be concardant, rererence 
; ntiquity. 


D rampallion. ] A term pf vulgar abuſe. So Filtaf ſays, © away, 
vou ſcullion ! you rampallian:{ you fuſtilarian “ 24 Part of Henry I. 
A. to Se 1. See alſo Mr. Steevens's note on the paſſage. 


C 4 Enter 
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E. nter Raſs, Longfield, and eee | 
No 

Save you, ſweet creatures of beaury, fave you: hoy 
now, old Beelzebub, how doſt thou ? 

 Saveatman. 

| Beelzebub ! Beelzebub in thy face. 

— Spendall. | * 

Nay, good words; Mrs. Sweatman ; he's a young gl 

lant, you muſt not weigh what he ſays. 
_ 

I would my lamentable complaining lover had been 
here, here had been a ſuperſedeas for his melancholy; 
and, i faith, Frank, I am glad my father has turn'd over 
his ſhop to thee; I hope I, or any friend of mine, ſhall 
have ſo much credit with thee, as to ſtand 1 ip p ty hooks for 
« ſuit of ſattin, 

| Spendall. 


= | 
For a whole oath if you pleaſe; any friend of your's 
7 wall command me to the laſt remnant. 
Naß. 
Why, God-a-merey, Ee what, ſhall's to dics? 
enda | 
Dice or drink ; here's forty crowns 3 as long as that will 


laſt, any thing. 
Raf. 
Why, there {poke a gingling boy. 


Spendall. 
A pox of money, tis but rubbiſh ; and he 9 hoard: 
it up is but a ſcavenger, If there be cards i i' the houſe, 


let's o to primero ?, 
n Rape. 


Primero: why, I thought thou 1 not been ws muck 
* as to play at it. 
Spendall. 


| Gameſter! to _> truth, I am none; but what is it! 
will not * in wm company ? I will "fit myſelf to all 
| humours; | game with a gameſter, drink with a 


d primer. 1 A game at cards often mentioned and alluded to in oli 
plays, 
1 ar un kar d, 
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unkard, be civil with a citizen, ight with a ſwaggerer, 
d drab . a whore- maſter.. : 


W 


E ntor a Swoaggerer, puſfng 
- Kalb. | 
An excellent kamder; i i' faith. 
| Long field. 
Zounds! what have we here * 
S')pendall. 
= A 1and-porpoiſe, I think. 
4 
This i 1s no angry, nor no roaring boy, but a bleſteriog 
dy : now, Aolus defend us, what puffs are theſe - 


Sæuaggerer. 
I do ſmell a whore. | 


Drawer. 4 
O gentlemen, give him _—_ words, he' s one of the 


: j 8 boys. 


 Swwaggere, tro 
Rogue ! . 
Drawer 
ll Here, fir 3 a 
Saua 


Take my cloak, I muſt anbuckls 3 my pickled oyſters 
ork ; puff, * 


| Spendall, 
rds Puff, puff. © 
ie, | Sæwaggerer. | 
Doſt thou retort ? in oppoſition ſtand, 
Spendall. | 
ach Out, you N rogue; zounds, I'll kick him 
t of the room. [Beats him away. 
; Tickleman. | 
it! Out, alas ! their naked tools are out. 
all Spendall. 
Fear not, ſweetheart ; come along with me. 


[Exeunt omnes, 


_ Enter 


—ͤ—— INE — 1 — — ——— — — 
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Enter Gartred /ola. 


Gartred. | Sino 
Thrice 1 days they were, and too ſoon gone, 
When as the heart was coupled with the tongue 3 
And no deceitful flattery or guile 
Hung on the lover's tear-com mixed ſmile. 
Could women learn but that imperiouſneſs, 
By which men uſe to ſtint our happineſs, 
When they have purchas'd us for to be their's, 
By cuſtomary fighs and forced tears; | 
To give us bits of kindneſs, leſt we faint, 
But no abundance, that we ever want, 
And ftill are begging ; which too well they know 
Endears affection, and doth make it grow: ??: 
Had we theſe fleights, how happy were we then, 
That we might glory over love-fick men! 
But arts we know not, nor have any ſkill, 
To feign a ſour look to a pleaſing will; 
Exter Foice. | 
Nor couch a ſecret love in thew of hate: 
But, if we like, muſt be compaſſionate. 
Yet I will ftrive to bridle and conceal 
The hid affection which my heart doth feel. 
oice. 
Now the boy with the den 20 he oraifed ! ! Nay, 
faith ſiſter, forward, *twas an excellent paſſion * . Come, 
let's hear, what is he ? If he be a proper man, and have: 


black eye, a "= chin, and a curPd pate, take hin, 


wench ; if my father will not conſent, run uy with 
him, I'll help to 


* 1 


ſbe be with the bird-belt. ] 4. e. Cupid. © The bird- bolt,“ Mt. 
Steevens obſerves (note on Much ado abou Nothing, A. 1. 8. x.) — 
cc a ſhort, thick arrow, without peint, and ſpreading at the extremit 
&« fo much as to leave a flat ſurface, about the breadth of a ſhilling 
ic Such are to this day in uſe to kill rooks with, and are ſhot from 
« crofs-bow,” 
#3 As excellent paſſion. ] a puſſion wus formerly a name given to lo! 
of the plaintive ſpecies. Many of them are preſerved in the mil 
cellanies of the times. See I.E Helicon, The Sheepheard D- 
mon's Paſſion, and othegy 


er. 


Gartris, 
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ou talk ſtrangely, ſiſter. 1 
| | Joice. 1 
iger, ſiſter, diſſemble not with me, tho' you do mean 
diſſemble with your lover. Tho' you have proteſted to 
cceal your affection, by this tongue you ſhall not; for 
1 diſcover all as ſoon as I know the gentleman. 75 
. ; Gartr ed. 
Diſcover! what will you diſcover? 
„ Joice. | 

Marry, enough, I'Il warrant thee. Firſt and foremoſt, 
u tell him thou read'ſt love-paſſions in print, and 
eakeſt every morning without book to thy looking-glaſs : 
xt, that thou never ſleepeſt till an hour after the bell- 
an; that, as ſoon as thou art aſleep, thou art in a dream, 
d in a dream thou art the kindeſt and comfortableſt bed- 

llow for kiſſings and embracings ; by this hand, I can- 
dt reſt for thee ; but our father —— | 


Enter Sir Lionel. 
How now ! what are you two conſulting on? on huſ- 
ands ? You think you loſe time, I am ſure ; but hold 
dur own a little, | ; it ſhall not be long ere I'll pro- 
de for you: and for you, Gartred, I have bethought 
yſelf already. 5 ff. OE TO 
hirlpit, the uſurer, is late deceas'd ; 

man of unknown wealth, which he has left 

Into a provident kinſman, as I hear, 

hat was once ſervant to that unthrift Staines.” 

W prudent gentleman, they ſay he is, 

Ind, as I take it, called Maſter Bubble, 


Bubble! 


Joice. 5 


Ori Lionel. 
Yes, nimble-chaps; what ſay you to that ? 

SES oice. 5 b . ag 
Nothing; but that I wiſh bis chriſtian name were Wa- 
er. a | A f x 


Gartred. 
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| Gartred. 

Sir, I'm at your diſpoſing; but * mind 
Stands not as yet towards marria 
Were you ſo pleas'd, I would a Nile longer 
Enjoy the quiet of a ſingle bet. 

Sir Lionel. 

Here's the right trick of them all; let a man 
Be motion'd to em, they could be content 
'To lead a ſingle life, forfooth ; when the harlots 
Do pine and run into diſeaſes, _ 
Eat chalk and oat-meal, cry and creep in corners, | 
Which are manifeſt tokens of their longings 3 | 
And yet they will diſſemble. But, Gartred, 
As you do owe me reverence, and will pay it, 
Prepare yourſelf to like this gentleman, 
Who can maintain thee in thy choice of gowns, 
Of tires, of ſervants, and. of coſtly jewels ; 
Nay, for a need, out of his eaſy nature, 
May'ſt draw him to the keeping of a coach 
For country, and carroch for London ; | 
Indeed, what might'ſt thou not? 


Enter a Servant, 


Servant. | | l 
Sir, here's one come from Mr. Bubble, to invite > you 10 l 
the funeral of his uncle. 
Sir Lionel. 
Thank the meſſenger, and make him drink. 
Tell him, I will not fail to wait the corſe: 
Vet ſtay, I will go talk with him myſelf. 
Gartred, think upon what I have told you; 
And let me, ere e It be long, receive your anſwer. | 
[Exeunt Sir Lionel and Servant, 


Joice. | 
Siſter, aer! 
| * 


What ſay you, ſiſter ? 
Joice. 

Shall I provide a cord ? | 
22 coach carrocb.] See note 38 to Ram a vol. 5. p- 475 
Gartred 


4 1 


pe - Gartred, © | 5 
A cord! what to do? | | 
| Forces. © OD | 
hy, to let thee out at the window. Do not I know 
at thou wilt run away with the gentleman, for whom 
u made the paſſion, rather than endure this ſame Bub- 
> that my father talks of ? .*T'were good you would let 
> be of your counſel, left I break the neck of your plot. 
: Gartred, | | 
Siſter, know J love thee, - | | . 
d I'll not think a thought thou ſhalt not know. 
ove a gentleman, that anſwers me 
all the rights of love as faithfully; 1 
as woo'd me oft with ſonnets and with tears; 
t I ſeem till to ſlight him. Experience tells, 
he jewel that's enjoy'd is not eſteem'd; - : 
hings hardly got, are always higheſt deem'd, _ 
Rien, 8 
You ſay well, ſiſter; but it is not good to linger out too 


dmach in the world. I hope the next time that he comes 
you, I ſhall fee him, W 
Gartred. 

vou ſhall. 3 
| | ; Joice. N 
Why go to then, you ſhall have my opinion of him; if 


u cannot find in your heart to tell him you love him, Fil 


e another, = 
# | Enter Geraldine. 
Geraldine. 5 

How chearfully things look in this place ! 

is always ſpring-time here; ſuch is the grace 

nd potency of her who has the bliſs, 

o make it till Elyſium where ſhe is. 

or doth the king of flames in's golden fires, 

fter a tempeſt, anſwer men's deſires, 

[hen as he caſts his comfortable beams 

ver the flowery fields and ſilver ſtreams, 
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ag ; continuance of time will take away any man's' 


deſerve thee, thou ſhalt delay him no longer; for if 


h it out for you. Come, we little creatures muſt help 


 [Excunt. 
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As her illoftrate beauty ſtrikes in me, 
And wraps my ſoul up to telicity. 5 


Euter Gartred and Foice abſt. 
TJioice. 


Gartred. 
Why, fiſter, what will you do? 
oice. 

By my maidenhead, an oath which I ne'er took in vain, 

either go down and comfort him, or III call him up, and 

diſcloſe all. What, will you have no mercy ? but let: 

proper man, that might ſpend the fpirit of his youth upon 

n . into a conſumption ? for ſhame, liſter ! * 

5 Gartred. 

vou are the Rrangeſt creature. — what would you hare 

me do ? oy 


Do you have; fir ? 


oice, 
Marry, I 8 have you go to him, take him by the 
hand, and gripe him; ſay, You are welcome, I love yo 
with "all my heart, you are the man muſt do the feat; 
and take him about_ the neck, and Kiſs, upon the bar 


gain. 
: n 

Fie, how you talk ! *tis mere immodeſty, 
The common ſt ſtrumpet would not do ſo much. 

vice. 

Marry, the better; for {uch as are honeſt 
Should ftill do what the common ſtrumpet will not. 
Speak, will you do it ? 

' Gartred. | ; 

I'll loſe his company for ever firſt. = 
oice. 5 | 
Do you hear, fir? here is a gentlewoman would ſpeak 
with you. a 
Gar tred. 

Why, ſiſter; Pray, fiſter — 
Joice. a 

One chat loves you with all her heart, yet L is aſham'd ol 
confeſs 1 it. J 

| | Gar 


\ 
* 


- 
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Wd  ,Gartred. ; UL i 
ood ſiſter, hold your tongue; I wilt go down to him. 
| #ffo_ By 
5 lot jeſt with me 3 for, by this hand, Pl either get 
I wy © go down myſelf, and read the whole hiſtory of 


r love to him. 
f you'll forbear to —_ will go down. 
oc. | 3 8 

et me ſee your back, then; and, hear you ? do not uſe 
u ſcurvily; you were . beſt unſet all your tyrannical 
s, and bid him lovingly welcome; or, as I live, P11 
teh out my voice again. Uds foot, I muſt take ſome 
ns, I ſee, or we ſhall never have this gear cotten : but, 
ſay truth, the fault is in my melancholy monfieur ; for 


in, 
nd 
ta 
)00 


M ye boarded her by this. But ſee, yonder ſhe marches ; 


a paſſion on his fide of half an hour long — his hat is 
already, as if he were begging one. poor penny- worth 


de inne. 


u 
a 
a- 


Enter Garired. 
Shall T preſume, fair miſtreſs, on your hand to lay my 
orthy lip ? oY 
| 7 Joice. EET. | 
ie upon him, I am aſham'd to hear him ; you ſhall 
e a country fellow at a may-pole go better to his 
rk. He had need to be conſtant, for he is able to ſpoil 
many maids as he ſhall fall in love withal. 
- Gartred. | 

dir, you profeſs Joye unto me, let me intreat you it may 
dear but in ſome ſmall requeſt, N i 
—_ Geraldine. | 
et me know it, lady, and I ſhall ſoon effect it. 

| „„ Gartred. | 
But for this preſent to forbear this place, 
auſe my father is expected here. 


eak 


d to _ gear cotten,] See note 25 to Alexander and Campaſpe, vol. 2. 
4 22, N : 
red, Ger aldine, 


jc had but half ſo much ſpirit, as he bas fleſh, he might 


For the will after him: and ſee, ſhe comes. 
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Fo 3 SGeruldiit. 
1am gone, lad x. 
foie. 
Do you hear, fir? TE» 
{+ ; Geraldine, 
Did you call ? 
x Faice, 
- Look up to the window: 5 
Geraldine. 
| What ſay you, gentlewoman ? 
_ Garered. 


| Nay, pray fir, go; it is my ſiſter calls to haſten you, 


Joice. 


Leall to ſpeak with you'; * 2 : 


The gentle poman . — to 4 to me. 
_ Garzred, - 
__, She has nothing ; ; I do conjure you, as yon love me 
ſtay not. 1 Joie 
| | : Geraldine. © 
The power of magic cannot faſten me; 4 am gone. 
Gartred. 

Good fir, look back no more, what voice ere call you, 
Tmagine, going from me, you were coming, | 
And uſe the ſame ſpeed, as | you love my ſafety. 

[Exit Geraldin 

Wild-witted fiſter, I have prevented you : : 
I will not have my love yet open'd to him. 

By how much longer tis ere it be known, 4 
By ſo much dearer twill be when *tis purchas'd. * 
But I muſt uſe my ſtrength to ſtop her journey, 


| Enter Foice. 

Nay, ſtr, you are at fartheſt, 
| Joic E. 

Eet me go, you were beſt ; for if you wreſtle with me, 

ſhall throw you. Paſſion, come back, fool ; ur, tu 


again, and kiſs your belly full; 
For here ſhe is will ſtand you, do your wet wy 
Will you let me go ? | ect 


: Gartred. : F Vo: 


Ves, if you'll ſlay. 
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If I ſtir a foot, . come er of 
ourſelves, and be naught; do what you will; for if eber 
trouble myſelf again, let me want help in ſuch a caſo 
yhen 1 need. | | 5 f — 

5 Gartred, 


Nay, but pr'ythee, ſiſter, be not angry. 

| „ do: | 
I will be angry. Uds foot; I cannot endure ſuch 
olery, I! Two baſhful fools that would couple together, 
nd yet ha” not the face.. | 5 
Nay, pr'ythee, ſweet ſiſter. 


n c. « | 
Come, come, let me 227 ind, that want the uſe of 
aſon and ſpeech, can couple together in one day; and 
t you that have both, cannot conclude in twenty. 
| . Gartred. = 
Why, what good would it do you to tell him ? 
„„ 
Do not talk to me, for I am deaf to any thing you fay ; 
d weep and cry. CE» | 


oice 


| . Garired. 
Nay, but ſiſter. | [Exeunt. 


Enter Staines, and Drawer with wine. 

| Staines. EEE 
Drawer, bid them make haſte at home. 
ell them they are coming from church. 

0 Drawer. 7 

I will, fir, | [Exit Drawer. 

| 5 | Staines. 3 | | 
That I ſhould live to be a ſerving-man | a fellow which 
alds his mouth with another man's porridge ; brings up 
eat for other men's bellies, and carries away the bones 
mc, r his own; changes his clean trencher for a foul one, 
» WE is glad of it: and yet did I never live ſo merry a life, 
hen I was my maſter's maſter, as now I do, being man 
my man, And I will ftand to't, for all my former 
ceches, a ſerving-man lives a better life than his maſ- 
TT WM ter ; 


[dint 


Joid 


—_ OE — 


n — * 


1 
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| 


drinks ſtill in the bottom of the pot; he fills his belly, 
and never aſks what's to pay; wears broad-cloth, and yet 


But ſee, I am prevented in my encomium 
I could have maintain'd this theme theſe two hours. 


if I ſhould find my handkerchief. 


ter; and thus I prove it: The ſaying is, The nearer the 
bone the fweeter the fleſh; then muſt the ferving-man 
needs eat the ſweeter fleſh, for he always picks the bones. 
And again, the proverb: ſays, The deeper the ſweeter :; 
there has the ſerving-man the advantage again, for he 


dares walk Watling-ſtreet **, without any fear of his draper, 
And for his colours, they are according to the ſeaſon; in 
the ſummer, he is apparelled (for the moſt part) like the 
heavens, in blue; in the winter, like the earth, in frize. 

Enter Bubble, Sir Lionel, Long field, and Sprinkle. 


| fe 22:2 a 24 | 
Well, God reſt his ſoul, he is gone, and we muſt all fol-! 
low him. 5 5 a . 
= Bubble. | 1 
Aye, aye, he's gone, Sir Lionel, he's gone. 
Sir Lionel. | 


Why, tho' he be gone, what then? 'tis not you that can 
fetch him back again, with all your cunning ; it mult be 
your comfort, that he died well, ns 

5: | r . | 

Truly, and ſo it is; T would to God I had e'en another 

uncle that would die no worſe ; ſurely I ſhall weep again, 


3 e e 
How now ! what are theſe, onions? 
pans © EY 
Aye, aye, Sir Lionel, they are my onions ; I thought to 
have had them roaſted this morning for my cold: Gervaſe, me 
you have not wept to-day, pray take your onions. Gentle. nd 


men, the remembrance of death is ſharp, therefore there er [ 


is a banquet within to ſweeten your conceits : I pray walk {ilk 
in, gentlemen, walk you in; you know I muſt needs be nd, 


14 Watling-fireet.] This ſtreet, Stesv obſerves, in his time, was inha- 
bited by wealthy arapers, retailers of woollen cloths, both brcad and nar- 
row, of all ſorts, more than any one of the city, 

| es „ -* > Seloncnoy 
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elancholy, and keep my chamber. e altar them 
o the e r 1 5 
5 | Staines, © 
I ſhall, 2 you, Sir Lionel. 
Gentlemen and Geruake x go out 
ir Lill. 
Well Maſter Bubble, we'll go in and ſtaſte of f your 
9 tt be of good ch 
the mean time, you mu 0 cheer. 
7 Bubble. 
ief take not away my ſtomach, ; 
be have good cheer, I warrant you. Sprinkle ! 
en, | 
Sir. 
| © Bubble. 
Had the women 3 to their dole ? 


Sprinkle. 
Yes, fir.” 


5 Bubble. 
And how did they take em? 
Sprinkle. 
Why, with their hands ; .how ſhould they take em? 
85 Bubble. | 
dee! Hercules of i ignorance! I mean, how were they 
tished ? 8 


le 


Sprinkle. | 

By my troth, fir, but ſo ſo; and yet ſome of them had 
No: 13% | 

Bubbly 

O inſatiable women whom® 0 puddings would not 
tisfy ! But vaniſh, Sprinkle ; 5 bid your fellow Gervaſe 

dme hither, - [ Exit Sprinkle. 
nd off my mourning-robes : grief, to the grave, | 
or J have gold, and therefore will be brave **: 

 filks P11 rattle it of every colour, 

nd, when 1 go by water, ſcorn a ſculler. 

'5 diele. ] (“ Dole was the term for the allowance of proviſion given 

to the poor in great families,” Mr. Steevens's note to The Winter's 
le, A. I. S. 1. See alſo the notes of Sir John Hawkins and Mr. stee- 


to The Firſt Part of King Henry IV. A. 2. S. 2. . 
: 6 brave. ] fine. See note 27 to The Second Part of the Honeft Whore, 


* | 
D 2 | Toter 
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3 Enter Staines. | 

In black carnation velvet I will cloak me, 

4 And when men bid God ſave me, cry, Tu quogue, 

E I, ˖ is needful a gentleman ſhould ſpeak Latin ſometimes, i 
| It not, Gervaſe ? | 5 


Stainet. . 7 | 
O, very graceful, fir ; your moſt accompliſh' d gentle- 


men are known by it. 


| Bubble. 3 

Why then will f make uſe of that little I have, upot 
times and occaſions. Here, Gervaſe, take this bag, and 
run preſently to the mercer's ; buy me ſeven ells of horſe. 
fleſh-colour'd taffata, nine yards of yellow ſattin, and 
eight yards of orange tawney velvet. Then run to the 
taylor's, the haberdaſher's, the ſempſter's, the cutler's 
the perfumer's, and to all trades whatſoever, that belong 
to the making-up of a gentleman; and, amongſt the ref}, 
let not the barber be forgotten: and look that he be at 
excellent fellow, and one that ean ſnap his fingers wid 
dexterity *7, „ bs 


f CSCͤtaines. 
1 ſhall fit you, fir. | 


Do ſo, good Gervaſe; & is time my beard were cor. 
refted, for it is grown ſo ſaucy, as it begins to play vid 


my noſe, | 
' Your noſe, fit, muſt endure it; for it is in part th, 
faſhion. | © > EW Dr. 
Is it in faſhion ? why then my noſe ſhall endurs it, k 
it tickle his worſt. ; u 


Why, now y' are i the right, fir ; if you will be a tre 
gallant, you muſt bear things reſolute. As thus, fir ; ure 
you be at an ordinary, and arcs to loſe your money II 


17 gne that can his fingers with dexterigy.] 80 in Ben Fonſo 
| Epicarine, A. 1. SS 4 negative — 2 whieh — 17 | 
proved in Cutbeard, was, chat be bad net be knack wich bis Ser, or ot e 
Hogers, which, fays Clerimont, « in a bather, he (Meroſq) thinks 5 01 
e eminent a virtue, as it has made him chief of his wyoſel. 1 


— +a — 8 
'S ee 
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play, you muſt not fret and fume, tear eards, and fling 
away dire, as your ignorant gameſter, or country-gentle- 
an does; but you muſt put an a calm, temperate action, 
ith a kind of careleſs fmile, in contempt of fortune, as 
ot being able, with all her engines, to batter down one 
piece of your eſtate, that your means may be thought in- 
incible. Never tell your money, nor what you haye won, 
or what you have loſt. If a queftion be made, your an- 
wer muſt be, What I have leſt, I have loſt ; what I have 
„on, I have won. A cloſe heart and free hand, make a 
nan admired ; a teſtern or a ſhilling to a ſervant that 
brings you a glaſs of beer, binds his hands to his lips ; 
ou ſhall have more ſervice of him, than his maſter ; he 
ill be more humble te you, than a cheater before a ma- 


| Babble, | : 5 
Gervaſe, give me thy hand: I think thow haſt more 
it than I, that am thy maſter; and, for this ſpeech only, 
do here create thee my Reward. I do long, methinks, to 
de at an ordinary; to ſmile at fortune, and to be bounti- 
ul, Gervaſe, about your buftnefs, good Gervaſe, whilſt 
go and meditate upon a gentleman-like behaviour, I 
ave an excellent gait already, Gervaſe, have I not 

Staines. 3 
Hercules himſelf, fir, had never a better gait. 
Bubble, 

But diſpatch, Gervaſe z the faitin and the velvet muſt be 
ought upon, and the Tu Vogue mult not be forgotten ; 
rr whenſoever I give arms, that ſhall be my motto. 

So As [Exit Babble. 
Staines. 


What a fortune had I thrown upon me, when I pre- 
rred myſelf into this fellow's ſervice! Indeed i ſerve 
yſelf, and not him; for this goldhere is my own, truly 
urchaſed : he has credit, and ſhall run F th* books fort. 


ſtrate. 


Il carry things ſo cunningty, that he ſhall not be able to 
ok into my actions. My mortgage I have alzeady got 
to my hands: the rent he ſhall enjoy a while, till his 
ot conſtrain him to fell it; which I will purchaſe with 
s own money. I muſt cheat a tits : I have been cheated 

| D 3 upon; 


— 
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excuſe me. What his uncle craftily got from me, TI wil 


- — . — 
— v «< * * 1 


a Ways time have you _ ? 


upon; therefore I hope the world will a little the bette 


knaviſhly recover of him. To come by it, I muſt var 
ſhapes, and my firſt ſhift ſhall be in ſattin. 

Proteus, propitious be to my diſguiſe, | 

And I ſhall proſper in my enterpriſe. ; [Exit 


Enter Spendall, Purſenet, and a Boy with rackets. | 


| Tpeadbll, 
A rubber, firrah, = 
WT 
You ſhall, fir. | 
Spendall. 


And bid thoſe two men, you ſaid would ſpeak with m 
come in. 


n | 
1 will, fir. [Exit hy 
| Spendall, | ET 
Did I not play this ſett well ? 
# zter Blank and 3 
Pur ſenet. 


Excellent well : by Phaeton, by . it went as | 
it had cut the line. 


PAS e Blank, 
God bleſs you, fir. | 
| Spendall. +7 Do 
Mr. Blank, welcome. | 8 | | 
Blank. 


_ Here's s the gentleman's man, fir, has brought | 


money. . : | | our 


| Servant. | heit 
| Wile ale you tell i it, fir ? | ry, 
Spendall. _ 


Have you the bond ready, Maſter Blank 5 


| Blank. 
Ves, fir, | 
Spendall, _ 
"Tis, well: Purſenet, help to tell—1 o, 1, 12. 


Blat 


4 W 2 ” 8 N 
R 
* + [7 
* 
* 5 > 
- 
. 


| N Blau. 
The thirteenth of the next month... .. 
LEE 2 SY Spendall. 8 

»Tis well: here's light gold. * 
| Ve Servant. _ _. 
Twill be the leſs troubleſome to carry. 

: Shendath 
You ſay well, fir ; how. much haſt thou told? 

Sees 

In gold and ſilver, here is twenty pounds. 

e 


/ 


Tis right, Mr. Spendall, Pl! warrant you. 
go. Spendall. | 
Pl take your warrant, fir, and tell no farther. 
ome, let me ſee the condition of this obligation. 
| Piurſenei. 2 
A man may win from him that cares not for't. 
his royal Cæſar doth regard no caſh ;_.. 
Has thrown away as much in ducks and drakes, 
As would have bought ſome 50,000 capons. 
| Spendall. | 
Tis very well; ſo, lend me your pen, 
Piurſenet. 
This is the captain of brave citizens; 
he Agamemnon of all merry Greeks, 
\ Stukely or a Sherley, for his ſpirit **,._ 
Bounty, and royalty, to men at arms. 
, p : Blank. 


18 A Stukeley or a Sberley.] The ſpirit of enterprize which had 
been raiſed and encouraged in the reign of Elizabeth; was extremely fa- 
ourable to the reputation of thoſe adventurers, who ſought to mend 
heir fortunes by encountering difhculties of any kind in a foreign coun- 


ion by the people in general. The former was a diſſolute wretch, born 
bn Devonſhire, who ſquandered” away his property in riot and debau- 
chery; then left the kingdom, and ſignalized his valour at the battle 
fought at Alcazar in Barbary, in Auguſt, 1578, where he was killed. 
See an account of him in a ballad, publiſhed in Evans Collection, 1777, 
vol. 2. p. 103; alſo the old play, entitled, The Battle of Alcazar, with 
the Death of Captain Stukeley, 4to. 1594. Of the Sherleys, there were 
tree brothers, Sir Anthony, Sir —_— and Sir Francis; Sir Anthony 
Blat | 


1 
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2 
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ry. Stukeley and the Sberleys appear to have been held in great eſtima- 


Was 
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8 

"You give this as your deed ? 

2 : 2 Spendull. 

do I, fir. e | 

Pleaſeth this gentleman to be a witneſs ? 
Spendall. | 


Ves, marry ſhall he; eqn your hand, 


My hand is at thy ſervice, noble Brutus. 
S)ßpendall. 
There's for your kindneſs, Maſter Blank. 
Blank, 


« 3 | Spendall, 

dN your ese. 

KH PII take my leave of you. 

6 „„ Spendail. 

x What, muſt you be gong 1 Maſter Blank ? 

8 k. | | 

1 Yes, indeed, ftr; I muſt to the Exchange. 

L; OD Spendall. 

is Farewel to both, ——Purſenet, 

[ Take that twenty pounds, and give it Miftrefs Sweatman; 
| was one of thoſe gallant ſpirits who went to annoy the Spaniards in theit 
be Weſt Indian ſettlements, during the reign of Queen Elizabeth. He af. 


terwards travelled to Perfia, and returned to England in the quality of 
ambaſfador from the Sophi in 1612, The next year he puhliſhed an ac- 
count of his travels. He was, by the emperor of Germany, raiſed to the 
dignity of a count ; and the king of Spain made him admiral of the Le- 
vant Sea. He died in Spain after the year 1630. Sir Robert was in- 
trodyced to the Perſian court by his brother Sir Anthony; and was all 
{ent ambaſſador from the Sophi to James I. but did not arrive until the 
nd  acceflionof his ſucceſſor. When on his firſt audience with the king, Fe- 
bruary 1626, the PerGan ambaſſador then reſident in England, in the king's 
- preſence, natch'd the letters which were brought by him, out of hit d 
ands, tore them to pieces, and firuck him a blow on the face; at the 
ſame time declaring him an impoſtor, and the letters forgeries. Charles J 
| being unable to diſcover the truth of theſe charges, ſent both the ambal- 
} ſadors back to Perſia, with another from himſelf, but all three died in the 


" I —— 
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i courſe of the voyage, Sir Francis, the eldeſt brother, was unfortunate. \ 
bl! N 5 | 1 Bid 
i 
| 
| 
1 „ 


. 
— — — 


5 — 2 4 — 
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id her pay her landlord and apothecary, 
nd let 2 butcher and her baker ſtay; 
hey re honeſt men, and PH take order S's chem. 
Purſenet. 55 
The butcher and the baker then ſhall ſtay. 
Sd pendall. 
They muſt, till I am ſomewhat ſtronger port. 
- Purſenet, 
If this be all, T have my errand perlen. 


v4 [Exit Purſene, 


Spenda | 
Here, frrab, here's for os ; rags for nn ; 
bo 8 


I thank your worſhip. | 
5 Spendall 8 
Commend me to your * Leit. 
0 
I will, fir. aka good fairk *tis the liberal'& gentleman 
at comes into wo court; why, he cares no more for a 
* 288 I do for a box o th ear, God bleſs him. 


[ Exit. 
Enter Staines gallant, Larg field, and a Serwans. 
Staines, 
an; Sirrab, what a clock i ue?” 
| | Servant. | 
their Paſt ten, fir. T 
e af Statner. 


ty of 
n ace 
o the 
e Le 
18 in- 
s alla 
i the i 
Fe- 

cing! 
of hit 
t the 
harles 
nbal- 
n the 
ate. 


Bid 


Here will not be a gallant feen this hour. 
Within this quarter, fir, and leſs ; 
don as at any ordinary in th' town, 

3 Stains. 


they moet here as 


Haſt any tobacco ? 
Yes, fir . 
Fill, 


Staines, 


feld. 


Why, thou report*ſt = es, things not to be behev'd 1 
I proteſt 


4 


ä —— en 1 
e, ß Bs one 6 CAC, 
: J 7 KN 9 * 
* F + * * * 
F 82 n 
2 0 
* 


I proteſt to thee, hadſt thou not unript thyſelf to me, 
| ſhould never have known thee, „ 
I tell you true, fir ; I was ſo far gone, that deſperation 
' knock'd at my elbow, and whiſper'd news t6 me out of 
Burvary 22; < r 1 
| oth non Gang; +455 FE ION 
Well, Iam glad fo good an ↄccaſion ſtaid thee at home, 
And may'ſt thou proſper in thy project, and go on 
With beſt ſucceſs of thy invention. 3 
| oY Staines.” | ; 
Falſe dice ſay amen; for that's my induction: 
I do mean to cheat to-day without reſpect of perſons. 
When ſaw'ſt thou Will Raſh? . 
e Long field. | 
This morning at his chamber; he'll be here, 
en Fas Fs | Staines. | Rs 
Why then do thou give him my name and charaQte, 
for my aim is wholly at my worſhipful maſter. 
Nay, thou ſhalt take another in to him, one that laugh 
out his life in this ordinary, thanks any man that wins hi 
money; all the while his money is loſing, he ſwears by 
the croſs of this ſilver ;. and, when it is gone, he changet 
it to the hilts of his ſword. 7 te 


Thou haſt lighted ' me into his heart, I ſee hin 
thoroughly. * 


N Enter Scattergood and Ninnibammer. 

| „„ _ ..... - 

C He'll be an excellent coach-horſe for my captain, 

/ 15 Scatter good. 

Save you, gallants, ſave you. 

wu CE Tong field. | 

= How think you now ? have I not carv'd him out t 
IF you? „„ | 

f | Stainets. 


19 evhifper'd news to me out of Barbary.) Alluding to Stukeley's deſps 
rate condition When he quuted England, Wo 


Scattergod 


* 
7 
* 
* 


— . RS $f ee. ra . 
LES ES is of rs Gr an ee rn oe sf, 
La „ — « _ ws 0 


2 
. —˙ ENT IRENE 
* 8 — — 
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me. 
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ugh! 
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geth 
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| Scattergoed. 
8 — ! A 
= Ninnibanmer. EE 
Sir. 
Scattergoed. 


Take my cloak, and rapier alſo. I think it he 1 i 
gentlemen, what time do you take it to be? _ 


Staines, | 
Inclining to-cleven, fir... oo 
Scattergo 
Inclining ! a good word. Ten: it were incliving to 


twelve, for by my ſtomach it ſhould be high noon. But 
what ſhall we do, gallants ? ſhall we to cards till our com- 


any come ? 3 

ry  Longfield, Ces 

Pleaſe you, fir, | | 8 
Scatter good. : 

Harry, fetch ſome cards; methinks *tis an ode 

ſight to ſee gentlemen ſand idle ; pleaſe you to Ec 


your ſmoak ? 
Leng fuld. 
Very willingly, „ 
Scattergoed. 
In good faith, a pipe of excellent vapour. 
Long field. 
The beſt the houſe 7445 
Scatter good. 
1 85 you it in the houſe? I thought it ies your 
: *tis not ſo good now as I took it to be. Conn, 
gentlemen, what's your game? | 
Staines. 
Why, gleck ; ; that's your only game. 
HC cattergood. 
Gleek let it be, for I am OY I ſhall gleek ſome 
of you. Cut, fir. | 
. 
What play we ? twelve-pence gleek? 
Scattergood. 
Twelve-pence! a crown; uds foot, I will not ſpoil my 
Memory for enen 


-- 
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| Tong field. 
L With all pn. by 

= | | Staines. 
= Honour. TS 
mn | What is't, hearts ? ? 
| TAY 
= The king, what ſay "ou 1 
Long feld. 
\ | You muſt ſpeak, fir . 


* Scatter good. 
| Why, j bid thirteen, | | | 
1 Tei, Staines, © 
i "TOI APR | . 
Scattergood. 
Fifteen. 1 
5 $ixteen. | 
:  Longfield P 
| Sixteen, ſeventeen, | 
== | __ Staims. 
| | =... mow ſhall ha't for me. 
K : Scatter good. 
4 Eighteen. 3 
| 5 Long feld. 
Take it to you, ſir. "gfe 
| Saen. 
Ud's life, I'll not be -out-bray'd. 
|  Gtaines, 
I vie it. 1 
Long field. 
I'll none of it. | 1. 
— | Scatter good. 
Nor I. 
8 Staines. 
Give me a mournival of aces, and a elk of queens, 
7 Long fiel, 4. wy 
| And me a gleek of knaves. | 
Scattergood. 


Vas life, I'm * this time. 
Entir 
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Enter Will Rafh. 
. Staines. 
Play. | 
N _ Fill Raps. 
Equal fortunes befall you, gallants. 
Scatter 


Will *. well, I — ſee what a vide garde I _ 
Wi kw” 

What's your game, gleck ? 

Scattergood. 

Yes, faith, gleek ; and I have not one court card, duo 


Be knave of clubs. 
Vill Raſb. 


Thou haſt a wild hand, indeed; thy ſmall cards ſhew 
ike a troop of rebels, and the knave of clubs their chief 


ader, 

Scattergood, | 
| And ſo they do, as God ſave me; by the croſs of 
Aver, he ſays true, 


Enter Spendall. 


Staines, | 


al. 


| Will Rapp. 
How go the ſtocks, gentlemen ? what's won or loft ? 
This iis hi Staines, 
is is the Ee. 

WT Scattergood, 
Yes, this is the firſt game; but by the croſs of this fil- 
er, here's all of five pounds. 85 

| Spendall, 
Good day to you, gentlemen, 

Will Raſh. 
Frank, welcome by this hand ; bow do'ſt, lad? 
Long field 

And how does thy wench, Faith ? 


30 Lorg field.] The Quartos give this queſtion to Spencall, 


Pray play, ſir. 


Honour. 


Will. 


TE 
> - 
at - 
_ 


them both good provender it ſeems. Go to, thou att 
one of the madd'ſt wags of a citizen i th* town; the 


1 FE TT & 1 1 839 ABT. 92 
7 n . of 7 « we. & . of 1 81 $26 [ 
1 neren 4 * * oe, 4 8 - 8 „ „ F, e * 
rr da EE c 
2 * * * N r r 3 YU ES OOTY Rs 
By * N * eee eee e "ig. 9 & * N * * * +, 4 "3 
8 7 VI * 


it may be they underſtand I keep a whore, a horſe, and 
- opens for-it but mine own; and ſo long my hotnds 


walk under a pent-houſe ? no, PH take = pens whilſt 


: Ws. 4 "7 4 4 8 * FF © A G 
ZJJJͤ Ie TW a LOR 
OS LS, * 8 cr * ” 4 = 5 


Joſt forty crowns, in as ſmall time almoſt as a man A 


„ ! 
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' Will / 
Why, fat and plump, like thy geldings: thou giv'ſt 


„ 


whole company talks of thee already. 
Spendall. 
Talk ! why, let em talk; ud's ſoot, I pay ſcot and lot, 
and all manner of duties elſe, as well as the beſt of em: 


a kennel of hounds; what's that to them? no man's 


eat fleſh, my horſe bread, | . wp whore wear 
apr | | 
147 | Will Raſb. 
"Why, there ſpoke a courageous No: 
Spendall. 
Ud's foot, ſhall I be confin'd all the days of my life, to 


my youth affords it. 
8 cattergood. 


By the croſs of theſe hilts, PII. never play at gleek 
again, whilſt I have a noſe on my face: 
I ſmell the knavery of the game. 
Spendall. 
Why, what's the matter ? who has loſt ? 
Scattergood. | 
Marry, that have I. By the hilts of my ward, I FOR 


tell it. 
Spendall. 
Change your game for dice, 
We are a full number for Novum 2. 
Scattergood. 
With all my heart : where” s Mr. Ambuſh the idk 


21 Noonm.] See hs Notes of Mr, Steevens and Mr, kinn to 
3 A. 5 S. 2. | 


Nianthammer, 
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Sir. ._ $8 . 3 - 264 . - 19. 4 
| | Scattergoed. | 
Go to Mr. 1 and bid him ſend me „bey marks 


on diamond. J „ 
22 Euter Bubble. N : 


 Ninnibammer. 718 
I will, fir. 
Long field. 1 8 
ook ye, (to make us merrier) who comes here ! 10 
ill Ra. bf 
A freſh gameſter Mr. Bubble, God fave you. 
5 | Bubble. — : RD ; 
Tu quoque, fir. | 
; eq | Spendall.. | 
[God ſave you, W Bubble. | 
8 Bubble. — | D 63 
u quoque. | 
| | Srainer. oF 
Save you, fir. | | 
Er tu quoque. | 
Tong field. 
Good Maſter Bubble. | 
Bubble. 
t tu quoque. 3 
| __ Scattergoad. | , 
Is your name Maſter Bubble? | | | 
Bubble. 
Maſter Bubble is my name, fir. 
| Scattergood, 
God fave you, fir, 2 | . 
Bubble. e 
t tu quoque. | 3 95 335 
dei 
1 would be better acquainted with you. 
Bubble. 


And I with you. | 
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P let us ſalute a n. 
Lind . 
With all my heart, fir. 


Behold yonder the oak 258 ivy, how they embrace, 
aſh . 3 

Excellent acquaintanee! ! they mall be the Gemini. 

Bubble. 

g Shall I defire your 210 fir? 


| Maſter Scattergood. 
Bubble. 


| Of the Scattergoods of London ? 
| Scattergood. 
No, indeed, ſir, of the $cattergoods of Hampſhire 
BubBle. 

Good Maſter Scattergood. 
| S tat ine: „ 
Come, gentlemen, here's dicę. 

Scattergood. 

Pleaſe you advance to the table? 


Bubble. 
No, indeed, ſir. 
Scattergoad | 


| Bubble. br 
I will go, fir, over the world for your ſake, 
But 3 in courteſy I will not budye a foot. 


Enter Ninuibhammers _. * 
Ninnibummer. A 
Here is the caſh you ſent me for :. and, Maſter Rath, * 
Here is a letter from one of your ſiſters. 
Spendall. 
I have the dice; ſet, emen. 


ongfietd, 
From which ſiſter ? | 
Will Rafa. 
From _ mad-cap, I know by the hand. 


ge, 


3 will you go? 


Spendih 
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or Ts fix. | 
| Omnes. | 
And fix that. 

Staines. 


ine; 11 3, 4+ 5. 6, 7, and 8: aer fillings, 
Spendall. | 


e *Gharearpuge, 
Hine's a | baker's den; : Maſter Bubble, tell your 
5 1 | 


i good faith I am but a ſimple gameſter, and do not 


what to do. 
| Scattergood. 
hy, you muſt tell your _ and he'll pay you. 
«4 . 

ſy money! I do know how much my money is, but 
hall not pay me; I have a better conſcience than ſo; 
t, for throwing the dice twice? i'faith he ſhould have 
a hard bargain of it. 

Will Raſh. 
itty raſcal ! ! I muſt needs away. 

Los 
hy, what's the matter ? | 

Will Ra. 
Thy, the lovers cannot agree: thou _ along with 


and know all. 
Tong feld. 
t, firſt let me inſtruct thee in the condition of this 
eman: whom doſt thou take him to be + 
Will Raſh. | 
ay, he's a ſtranger, I know him not. 
Long field. | 
this light but you do, if his beard were *. 13 
es. | 
Will Raſh. 
- 1285 it is as ſoon: and what's his purpoſe in this 
7” 


—— 1 
i Y _ 
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Long field. - 
Why, 8 - do you not ſee how he my upon hi 


worſhipful maſter, and the reſt f 
Will Raſh. 


By my faith, he draws apace. 


Spendall. 

A pox upon theſe dice, give's afreſh bale * =; 
Bubble. L 4 

Ha, ha; the dice are het to be blamed : 2 man my 


erceive this is ne gentlemanly gameſter, by his chafing, 
2 Do you hear, my friend, fill me a glaſs of beer, 43 | 


ore" s a ſhilling for your panes. 
* Drawer. | 
Your worſhip ſhall, ſir. | $ 
Will Ruß. 
Why, how now, 1 what haft loft ? 
Fifteen pounds and are. is there never an hond 


fellow'? | 
Ambuſp. 
What, do you lack money, fir ? 


wh ws E by — 1 bY 1 = 
een, NR OT ROBES n 


Tes, can ſt furniſh me? 


Ambuſh. 
Upon a ſufficient pawn, fir. . 


Spenda 
You know my ſhop; bid my man deliver you a piece. 
three-pile velvet, and let me have as much money 
you dare adventure uponꝰt 


Hmbuſh. 
| You ſhall, fir. " 


22 J freſb bale. ] A bale e dice is the fame as a pair of dice muſt 
in Ben r A. 1. 8. 3. 

de For-exerciſe of arms à dale e dite, 
3 Or two or three packs of cards, to ſhew the cheat, 
&© And nimbleneſs of hand,” 


Ss. od. FL”. 


60 2 dice.” © | Wh 
7 * ice. * 1 fendy 
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| Spendall, 

A pox of this luck, it will not laſt ever: 
Play, fir, III ſet you. ThE 5 
Will Raf. 


Frank, better fortune befall thee : and, gentlemen, I 
muſt take my leave, for I muſt _ you. | 


„ 


3 Scati 
| Muſt you needs ? 
| * Sill Reb. 
i Indeed I muſt, 
| Bubble. 
Et tu quogue ? 
5 Long field. 
Yes, truly. | 
Scattergood, -- . 
At your diſcretions, gentlemen, \ 
Will Raſb, — 
; Farewel, | [Exeunt Rafp and — 
Staines. 


Os you mercy, ſir; I am chanc'd with you all, 
Gentlemen: here I have 7, here 7, and here 10. 
Spendall. 
Tis right, fir, and ten that, 
And nine that. 15 
Staines. 


Two fives at all. CT [Draws all. 
One and five that. | 
Spendall. 


Hum, and can a ſuit of ſattin cheat ſo groſsly ? By this 
light, there's nought on one dye but fives and ſixes, I 
muſt not be thus gull'd. 


Bubble, E 
Come, maſter Spendall, ſet. 

Spendall. 
No, fir, I have done. 

Scattergood, 

| Why then let us all leave, for I think dinners near 
ready, 
R 2 Drawer. 
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Drawer. 
Your meat's ROWS the table. 
Scattergord. | 
On the table! come, gentlemen, we do our ſtomach 
wrong. Mr. A, * 3 you loſt ? 
* I « 
That's no matter ; - what I have loſt, I ba loſt ; nor 
can I chuſe but ſmile at e, fooliſhneſs of the dice. 


I am but your ſteward, gentlemen ; ; for after dinner! 
— reſtore it again. | 
Bubble. 


Mr. Scattergood, will you walk in ? 
Scatter god. 


| 1˙1¹ dat. orea vou, ir; come, gentlemen, will h 
| Alaveut Spendall aud Staines. 


; Staines. 
5 Yes, gr, Pil follow you. 
Spendall. 
Hear you, fir, 2 word. 
+ Gaines, 
Tea, if you pleaſe. ; 


And I hive found it. | 
Spendall. 


You ſay right ; found ic you have, indeed, 
But never won ir. Do you know this dye? 


7 
Not I, fir. 1 
5 Spendall. 


You ſeem a gentleman, and you may perceive 
I have ſome een unto your credit, 2 8 
To take you — aſide; Will you reſtore 
What you have drawn from me unlawfully ? 
Sltaines. 
Sirrah ! by your outſide you ſeem a citizen, 
Whoſe cocks-comb I were 9 enough to break, 


7 
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ut for the law. Go, y're a prating jack; 

Tor is't your hopes of crying oui for clubs, | 
an ſave you from my chaſtiſement, if once - 
ou ſhall but dare to utter this again, 


S pendall. 
vou lye, you dare not. 
: . Staines. | : 
Lye! nay, villain, now thou tempt'ſt me to a death, 
Spendall, 


Soft, you muſt buy it dearer ; | 
he beſt blood flows within you is the price. 


Staines. 
Dar'ſt thou refiſt ; thou art no citizen. 
= Spendall. 
| am a citizen. 
; Staines. 


Say thou art a gentleman, and I am ſatisfy'd ; 2 
rr then I know thou'lt anſwer me in field, 
__  Spendall. | 
II foy directly what J am, a citizen; 
d I will meet thee in the field, as fairly 
the beſt * that wears a ſword. 


Staines. 
T accept it: the meeting- place? 
Sßpendall. 
Beyond the Maze i in Tuttle *. 
Staines. 
hat weapon? 
| Spendall, 
dingle rapier. 25 
| Staines. 
he time ? 
i Spendall, 
1 0-MOrroW. | | 
| Staines. 
he hour? Ig 


Twixt nine and ten. 


23 the Maze in Tutte. ! i. e. Tothil Fields. 8. : 
E 3 | : Stai nes. 
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Srainer. | 
Tis good; 1 mall _ YA Ane! | 
Au.. | 


Farewel, fs 8 8 5 8 [ Exeunt omni. 


Enter Will Rab, E. and Joie. 

| Will Raſh 
| Why, I commend thee, gir = thou ſpeak'f as thor 
think'ſt. Thy tongue and thy heart are relatives; aud 
thou wer't not my er, I Fee at this time fall! in lon 
with thee. 


| 
4 
4 
11 
1 
| 
; 
' 
= 


vice. | 

Tou ſhould not need, Ms and you were not my brother, 

I. ſhould fall in love with you; for I love a proper na 

with my heart, and ſo does all the ſex of us; let my vill 

, difſemble never ſo much. I am out of charity with thei 

nice and ſqueamiſh tricks; we were born for men, ail 
men for us, and we muſt together. 
Will Raſh. 

This ſame plain-dediing:3 is a jewel in thee, 

oc e.. : 

And let me enjoy that jewel, for I Tore. plain-dealin 

with my heart. 


: | Will Raf. —_ « 
Th'art a good wench, 1 faith; I ſhould never be aſhand y 

to call thee fiſter, though thou ſhouldſt marry a broos n 

man: but your lover methinks is over tedious. 2 


Enter Geraldine: 
oice. : ru 
No, look ye, 58 could you wiſh a man to come beni 
upon his cue *+ 3 us withdraw. 1 | $ 
Will Rafh. | er 
Cloſe, cloſe, for the proſecution of che plot, wencl, of 
See, he — | 
Trice, | = 


Silence. 


24 upon bis cue ?] A cue, in ſtage cant, is the laſt words of they! 
ceding ſpeech, and ſerves as a hint to him who is to ſpon next, 
Mr, Steevens's note on A Midfummer' 5 Nb s Dream, A. 3. 8. : 
Geraiit 
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[The ſun is yet wrapt in Aurora's arms, 

nd, lull'd with her delight, forgets his creatures. 

wake, thou god of heat, . 

call thee up, and taſk thee for thy ſlowneſs; 

pint all thy beams through yonder flaring glaſs, 

nd raiſe a beauty brighter than thyſelf, [Mufick, 
uficians, give each inſtrument a tongue, 

o breathe ſweet muſick in the ears of her 

o whom I ſend it as a meflenger. 


| Enter Garired aloft. 


Sir, your muſick is ſo good, that I myſt fay I like it; 
t the bringer ſo ill welcome, that I could be content to 
ſe it. If you play'd for money, there tis; if for lave, 
ere's none ; if for good will, 1 thank you, and, when 
ou will, you may be gone. 5 
| Geraldine. | 
Leave me not entranc'd ; ſing not my death; 
hy voice is able to make ſatyrs tame, T 
And call rough winds to her obedience, 
: | A 
Sir, fir, our ears itch not for flattery, Here you beſiege 
y window, that I dare not put forth myſelf to take the 
entle air, but you are in the fields, and valley out your 
voes, your plaints, your loves, your injuries. | 
Geraldine, | R 
Since you have heard, and know them, give redreſs ; 
rue beauty never yet was mercileſs. | 
e Gartred. 

Sir, reſt thus ſatisfied ; my mind was never woman, 
erer alter'd, nor ſhall it now begin: | 
o fare you well. | IExit Gartred. 
| Will Raſb. _ | 

'Sfoot, the plays the terrible tyrannizing Tamberlain 
dver him. This it is to turn Turk; from a moſt abſo- 
jute, compleat gentleman, to a moſt abſurd, ridiculous, 


and fond lover, | „ 
| 0 E 4 | Long field. 


2 
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Oh, when a woman knows the power and authority af 


her eye, mm 


. | oice. 1 6 
Fie upon her, ſhe's . for nothing then, no mor 
than a jade that knows his own ftrength. The window ü 
| elaſped ; now, brother, purſue your project, and deliye 
your friend from the tyranny of my domineering ſiſter, 
et Will Raſh © 0 
Do you hear, you drunkard in love!? come in to uz 
and be ruled. You would little think, that the wenc 
that talked ſo ſcurvily out of the window there, is mor 
inamoured on thee than thou on her. —Nay, look ya 
now, fee if he turn not away, ſlighting our good counfe| 
I am no Chriſtian if ſhe do not figh, whine, and gros 
fick for thee. Look you, fir, I will bring you in god 
witneſs againſt her. . e 
CC ee 
Sir, you are my brother's friend, and J'Il be plain wit 
you. You do not take the courſe to win my ſiſter, bu 
indirectly go about the buſh: you come and fiddle her, 
and keep a coil in verſe ; hold off your hat, and beg u 
kiſs her hand; which makes her proud. But, to be hor; 
in two lines, thus it is: ; | 
_ "Who moſt doth love, muſt ſeem moſt to negled it; 
For thoſe that ſhew moſt love, are leaſt reſpected. 
. 7 Long field. 
A good obſervation, by my faith. 
: Will Raſh. 
Well, this inſtruction comes too late now: 
Stand you cloſe, and let me proſecute my invention, — 
Siſter, oh, ſiſter; wake, ariſe, ſiſter. | 


W 
Enter Garired above. his 
1 | Gartred. „ 
How now, brother; why call you with ſuch terror! vo 
| Will Raſh. 


How can you ſleep ſo ſound, and hear ſuch groans, 
So horrid, and ſo tedious to the ear, | 
That I was frighted hither by the ſound ? _ 
| | O,. Iltef, 
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O, ſiſter, here lies a gentleman that lov'd you too dearly, 
And himſelf too ill, as by his death appears. 
I can report no farther without tears. 
Aſſiſt me now. [To Long field.] 
Long field. 
When he came firſt, death ftartled in his eyes 3 ; 
is hand had not forſook the da agger hilt, 
But ſtill he gave it ſtrength, as if he fear'd 
e had not ſent it home unto his heart. 
Gartred. 


Enough, enough; 
If you will have me live, give bim 1 no name; 
uſpicion tells me tis my Geraldine: 
But be it whom it will, I'll come to him, 
To ſuffer death as reſolute as he. [Exit Gartred, 
__ Will Raſh. 
Did not I tell you *twould take ? Down, fir, down. 
| Geraldine. | 
I gueſs what * ould have me do. 
| Long field. ; 
O for a little blood to beſprinkle him ! 
Nil Rapp. ; 
No matter for blood ; I'll not ſuffer her to come near 
im, till the plot have ta'en his full height. 
| Geraldine. 
A art o'er my face, leſt I betray myſelf, 


E nter Gartred below. 


Will Raſp. 
Here, here, lie till, ſhe comes: 
ow, Mercury, be propitious. 


Gartred. 
Where lies this ſpectacle of blood ? 


his tragic ſcene ? 
Will Raf. 


Yonder lies Geraldine. 

Gartred. 

O let me ſee him with his face of death! 
hy do you ay me from my Geraldine ? | 
Will 


ter, 


— — 3 = 8 — * gp — * 3%, 2 1 ——_ 
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Nay, hark you, farther yet. 
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Will Raf. 


Becauſe, unworthy as thou art, thou ſhalt not ſes 
The man now dead, whom living thou didf ſcorn, 
The worſt part that he had, deſerv'd thy beſt ; 
But yet, contemn'd, deluded, mock'd, e by you, 


Unfit for aught, but for the general work 
Which you were made for, man's creation. 
Burſt not my heart before I ſee my love ! 
Brother, upon my knees I beg your leave, 
That I may ſee the wound of Geraldine: 
I will embalm his body with my tears, 
And carry him unto his ſepulchre ; 
From whence [I'll never riſe; but be interr'd 
In the ſame duſt he ſhall be buried in. 
Long field. 
J do proteſt ſhe draws ſad tears from me. 


I pr'ythee let wr ſee her Geraldine. 


Gartred. | 
Brother, if e'er you lov'd me as a ſiſter, 
Deprive-me not the fight of Geraldine. 
Will Raſh. 
Well, I am contented you ſhall touch his lips, 


But neither ſee his face, nor yet his wound. 


Gartred. 


Not ſee his face? 
Will Raſh. 


Nay, I have ſworn it to the contrary ; 
Gartred, 


Will Raſs. 


But one kiſs, no more. 
_ Gartred, 


Will Raſh. 
Marry, this liberty PII give you: 


What now ? 


Why then no more. 


If you intend to make any ſpeech of repentance | 
Over him, 1 am content, ſo it be ſhort, 


. 
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5 Gartred. — 
What you command is law, and I obey. 
bo e Joice. 
Peace, give ear to the paſſion. 
„ CAO | -- 
Before I touch thy body, I implore 
Thy diſcontented ghoſt to be appeas'd. 
Send not unto me till I come myſelf; | 
Then ſhalt thou know how much I honour'd thee. 
D, ſee the colour of his coral lip! = 
hich, in deſpight of death, lives full and freſh, 
\s when he was the beauty of his ſex, | 
Twere fin worthy the worſt of plagues to leave thee 
Not all the ſtrength and policy of man - 
Shall ſnatch me from thy boſom. 
| Tes fell. 
Look, look ; I think ſhe'll raviſh him. 
Will Raſh. 
Why, how now, ſiſter ? | 
| | Lande. 5 | 
Shall we have both one grave ? here T am chain'd; 
Thunder, nor earthquakes ſhall e'er ſhake me off. 
Will Rap. | | 
No? I ll try that.—Come, dead man, awake, up with 
your bag and baggage, and let's have no more fooling, 
|  Gartred, | 
And lives my Geraldine ? | 


Live ! faith, aye ; 
Why ſhould he not ? he was never dead, 
That I know on. | | 
| Geraldine. 


It is no wonder Geraldine ſhould live, 
Though he had emptied all his vital ſpirits. 
The lute of Orpheus ſpake not half ſo ſweet, 
When he deſcended to th' infernal vaults, 
To fetch again his fair Eurydice, 

As did thy ſweet voice unto Geraldine, 
Gartred, 

P11 exerciſe that voice, ſince it doth pleaſe 

My better ſelf, my conſtant Geraldine, 


14 
Joice. 
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| mT | | (> 


| wel, 1 mall 


great; *ſpecially you, fiſter : come, leave ſwearing. 


ſtrange quality, and has more tricks than a juggler. 


Joice. 


Why ſo la, here's an end of an old ſong. 
Why could not this have been done before, 


Garired. 
y'are a [pu fiſter, this 1s your plot. 
ive one day to requite you. . 
vice. 

Spare me not; for whereſoever I ſet my affection, a. 
though it be upon a collier, if I fall back, unleſs it þ 
in the right kind, bind me to a _ and let me he 
burned to death with charcoal. 

Will Raſb. 

Well, thou art a mad wench, and there's no more n 
be done at this time, but, as we brought you together, þ 
to part you; you muſt not lie at rack and manger : ther 
be thoſe within, that will forbid the banns ; time mit 
Make good fortune by the hand, before you two mult h 


___ Ganired. 
Muſt we then part? 
Will Raſßb. 
Mut you part! why, how think you ? uds foot, I 4 
think we ſhall have as much to do to get her from him, a 
we had to bring her to him. This love of women is d 


Gartred. 
But this, and then farewel. 
| Geraldine. | 
Thy company is heaven, thy abſence hell, 
Will Raſh. ; 
Lord, who'ld think it ? i 
Joice. - | 
Come, wench. 5 [ Exeunt ons. 
Eater Spendall and Staines. 8 ai 
Spendall. 


This ground is firm : and even, I'll go no farther. 


25 Thy company, &c.] So Otway in The Orphan, 
4 "Tis heav'n to have thee, and without thee hell.“ 8. Fr . 
: | Jaun, 


Staines. 
This be the place then; and prepare you, fir: 
du ſhall have fair play for your life, of me, 
r look, fir, I'Il be open-breaſted to you. 
Spendall. 
Shame light on him that thinks his ſafety 1 in a 
French doublet. 
y I would ſtrip myſelf, would comtlinef 
ve ſufferance to the deed, and fight with thee 
naked as a Mauritanian Moor. | 
Starnes. 
ive me thy hand; by my heart I love thee ; : 
hou art the hi heſt· Ipirited citizen 
dat erer Guild-hall took notice of. 


t 
4 alk not what I am, until you have tried me. 
of Gr Staines. Th 
ome ON, « 
bk | „ [ 2 
Now, ſir, your life is mine. 
Stai nes. — 
Why then, take it, for I'll not beg it of thee... 
Spendall, 


obly reſolv'd, I love thee for thoſe ans; 
re, take thy arms again, and, if thy malice 
ve ſpent itſelf like mine, then let us part 
re friendly than we met at firſt encounter. 
Staines. | 
ir, I accept this gift of you, but not your friendſhip, 
til I ſhall recover't with my honour. 


= 2 2 


Spendall. 
ill you fight again, then? 
Staznes. | 
es. 
| Spendall. 


aith thou doſt well then, juſtly to whip my folly. 
come, ſir, 'S 

Staines. | 

old, y' are hurt, I take i it. 5 6g 

 Spendall, 


— 


T1 
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beſt noſe the houſe, I think; either we ſhall have ry 


ber back-fide, for the wind lies juſt upon't. 
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Spendall. 
Hurt! where ? zounds, [I feel it not. 
Staines. 
| You bleed, I am 1 ure. 
Spendall. 
7 © *8blood, I think you wear a cat's claw upon your n. 


5 ier's 13 ; 
1 am ſcratch'd indeed; but, ſmall a as 'tis, 


I muſt have blood for blood. 
Staines. 
v are bent to kill, I fee. - 1 
S Spendall. =_ 


No, by my hopes if 1 can *ſcape that fin, 


And keep my good name, I'll never offer't, 


Staines. 
W ell, fir, your worſl. | 
Spendall. 
We both bleed now, I take it; 5 
And, if the motion may be equal thought, 
To PET with claſp'd hands, I ſhall fi ſubſcribe, 


Staines. 

It were unmanlineſs in me to refuſe _— 
The ſafety of us both; my hand ſhall never fall e: 
From ſuch a charitable motion. AH 

|  Spendall, | 2 

Then j join we both, and here our malice ends. 0 

8 foes we came to th field, we'll depart friends, We 


[Exeut 


Enter Sir 1 and a Servant. 


| Sir Lionel, 
Come, come, follow me, knave, follow me; I have th 


weather, or the vault's unſtopp'd-: firrah, go ſee; I wo 


not have my gueſts ſmell out any ſuck 1 inconvenience: J 
you hear, ſirrah, Simon? 


Servant. 
Sir. 

Sir Lime. 
Bid the 8 ſcour the ſink, and . cle 


Ser dit 
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,, 


1 will, fir. * 
525 Sir Lionel. 

And bid Anthony put on his white faftian doublet, for 
\e muſt wait to-day. [ Zæit Serwant.}] It doth me ſo much 
yood to ſtir and talk, to place this and diſplace that, that 
| ſhall need no apothecaries? preſcriptions. I have ſent 
y daughter this morning as far xs Pimlico , to fetch a 
Iraught of Derby ale, that it may fetch a colour in her 
heeks: the puling harlotry looks ſo pale, and it is all for 
vant of a man, for ſo their mother would ſay, God reſt 
zer ſoul, before ſhe died. e 


Enter Bubble, Scattergood, Staines, aud an ; 


= —_ 
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7 Servant. = 
Sir, the gentlemen are come, already. 
How, knave ! the gentlemen! 
| | Serwant. 
Yes, fir; yonder they are. 
Sir Lionel. 


_ God's precious! we are too tardy : let che be ſent pre- 
ently to meet the girls, and haſten their coming home 
aickly. How doſt thou ſtand dreaming? [Exit Seruam.] 
entlemen, I ſee you love me, you are careful of your 
jour; you may be deceived in your chear, but not in your 


z. elcome. | : 
mo „ Bubble. | 

Thanks, and T# guogue is a word for all. 

Scatter good. | 
-iþ A pretty conciſe room : Sir Lionel, where are your 
e aughters ? | 
-qul 1 Sir Lionel. 
9 They are at your ſervice, ſir, and forthcoming. 
Babble. 


W God's will, Gervaſe l how ſhall I behave myſelf to the 
zentlewomen ? ; | Or | 


*6. Pimlice,] at Hogſden, See Pimlyco or Runne Red Cap. t Tis @ 
nad werld at Hog ſuen. 4to. 1609. | OE OE. | 
5 1 Staines. 
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Staines. 
Why, evans yourſelf toward them, with a e; 
ep; and in your ſalute, be careſul you ſtrike not too 
high, nor too low ; and afterward, ay I 8 
your Ta quogue will bear you out. 
» Bubble. 
Nax; and that be all, I care not, for III ſet a ao fic 
on*t, that's flat: and for my nether parts, let them ſpeak 
for themſelves: here's a leg, and ever a baker in Eng. 
_ ſhew me a better, I'll give him mine for nothing. 
DE Staines. 
o, that's a \ ſpecial thing; that I muſt caution you of, 


ubble. 


What, ſweet Gervaſe ? 
| Staines. 
Why, for commending yourſelf; never, whilſt you live, 


commend yourſelf; and then you mall have the ladies \ 
themſelves commend you. 2 | Yr 
Bubble. | 
1 would they would elſe. I 
Staines. 


Why, they will, Pl affure you, fir ; and the more 
_ vilely you ſpeak of youre,” the more will ay ſtriye to 
- collaud you, = 

| Enter Gartred and 7. ; 


; Babble. 
Let me alone to diſpraiſe myſelf; 
Tl make myſelf the erranteſt coxcomb within a whole 
WF 
| Sir Lionel. | 
Here come the gipſies, the ſan-burnt girls, 
Whoſe beauties will not utter them alone; 
They muſt have bags, altho' my credit crack for't. 
Bubble, 
Is this the eldeſt, fir? 
Sir Lionel. 


Yes, marry 15 ſhe, fir. h 
Bubble. 
Th kiſs the youngeſt firſt, becauſe ſhe likes me e bel *y 


OY likes me. 1; i. e. e. pleaſes me. See note 4 to cyrnilis, vol. 2. nds 
| Scatter 
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Scattergood 


delicious touch ! I think in conſcience 


ble. 


ord with you? 
Jace. 


Bubble. 
With you, lady ;—this way,—a little more, 
d, now tis well; umh 
ven as a drummer, —or a pewterer 
Joice. 

Which of the two no matter, 
or one beats on a drum, t'other a platter. 

Bubble. 
In good faith, ſweet lady, you ſay true; 


With ne, ſir ? 


Foice. 55 
4 I pray, fir, do. : 
Bubble, | 
Even as a drummer, as I ſaid before, 
r as a pewterer 
1 . Joice. f 
Very good, fir. 
= A 
Do — do do. | 
25 be oice. 


What do they do ? 


d of an a 283 
Foice. 
How, fir! an \ af? 9 
Bubble, © 
Yes, EY es 


Vor. VII. l 6 


| 65. 


Marry, fir, ax; whilſt you are I'll be here: 
er lips are lined wann h with orange - tawney v velvet. 


They kiſs exceeding well ; I do not think but they 
we been brought up to't. I will begi n to her like a 
ntleman, in a ſet ſpeech.— Fair la Ys thall I ſpeak a 


t pray mark me farther 3 I will begin again, 25 


. 
By raked; lad Yo I do not know: for, to ſay truth, I 
3. | „ 


FT vice. 
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Aye, but look upon me wall, and tell me 7 you en 
ſaw any man look auh dor: 
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Gervaſe, Gervaſe. 
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Ss. God ba! mes Law, pot e ſau / 


An erranter aſs in your life. 
tl _ fri nd, will not ſ 
Wix. hero's 3 eman, yaur friend, not hte 
8025 Zublle. 


'I'faith, but he ſhall : ow lay you, fir. 
Am not I an aſs? 
8 1 2 
You: by my troth, lady, 1h: why; PII fay any thin 
my brother, TING | . 
| Gartred. 


Is this the man my father * me, 
To make a huſband * r ? 0 God, how blind 
Are parents in our loves! ſu they have wealth, 
They care not et, things they marry! us. 


Pray look open me, . 


Joice. 
Sol 4 ſir. 
. | 


Joice. 
The er ſure 15 fan 


Bubble. 
Lou do not mark me. | 
: Jeice. 


Bubble. 

Aye, but look upon me well,: 
Did you: ever ſee a n leg 2 
| Ice. 


By my faith, tis a 7 " leg. 


. Yes, indeed, fir * 


_- 


Aye, but your EPS +7 are none of the beſt, 0 


Staines. 
Excellent well, fir. 2 
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Bubble. - 


What ſay you n now to me, lady? Can you find | 
er a good inch about me? 


Joice. 
| that I can, fir, 
my ON Babble. 
Find it, and take it, ſweet lady. 
here I think I bobb'd her, Gervaſe, 

oF vices | 
Well, fir, diſparage not yourſelf ſo: for, if you were 
he man you'd make- yourſelf, yet, out of your | 
haviour and diſcourſe, J could find cauſe * 


o love you. 

Bubble. 
Ah! now ſhe comes to me—My behaviour! alas, alas, 
clownical; and my diſcourſe is ve bald, bald: | 
ao ſhall not hear me break a 800d) Jeſt 
a twelve- month. 

br ice. 
No, fir ? why now you m_ a good jeſt. 


No, I want the Boon; zur, * the Tu quoques, | | | 

hich vonder gentleman has: — there's a bob for him too: 4 

here's a gentleman, an you talk of a gentleman, 4 | 

| orice. | 

ho, he ? he's a coxcomb, indeed. 4 
Bubble. 8 

e are ſworn brothers, 3 in good faith, lady. 


Euter Servant. 


| 
| 
! 
| 
Scat od. | 
es, in truth, we are ſworn Brothers; and do mean to 8⁰ | 
h alike, and to have horſes alike. | 
 Fotce. = | | 
ind they ſhall* be ſworn brothers too ?? 5 | | 
Scatter good. . „ — 
fit pleaſe them, lady: | 
Servant, 
r, Sallancs, the goldſmith, deſires to ſp: ak with you. | 
Sir Lionel, 
zid him come, knave. 


F 2 | e 
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Scattergood. 
1 wonder, Sir Lionel, your ſon, Will Raſh, is not ths 
Sir Lionel, * | 
1s he of -your acquaintance, fir ? 
Scatter good. | 
o, very familiar: he truck me a box 0? oy” ear Once, 
and from thence grew my love to him. 5 


Enter 888 


Sir Lionel. 

It was a ſign of virtue in you, ſir; but hell be here x 
dinner. Maſter Ballance, what makes you ſo ſtrange? 
Come, you? re welcome; what's the news? 

 Ballance. 

Why, ſir, the old news: your man Francis riots ſtill; 
And little hope of thrift there is in him. | 
Therefore I come to adviſe your worſhip, 

To take ſome order whilſt chere 's ſomething leſt: 
The better part of his beſt ware's conſum'd, 
Sir Lionel, 
Speak ſoftly, Maſter Ballance. 
But is there no hope of his recovery? 


Ballance. ; 
None at all, fir ; for he's already laid to be arreſted, by 
ſome that I know. 
Sir Lionel. 


; Well, I do ſuffer for him, and am oath 
Indeed to do what I'm conſtrainꝰd to do: 
Well, fir, I mean to ſeize on what is left. 
And, hark ye, one word more. 

Force. 8 
What heinous ſin has onder man committed, 
To have ſo great a puniſhment, as wait 
3 n the 1 of an idle fool? | 
roper fellow, good leg, good face, 
A Ep — bs mind 
Bewrays he never came of generous kind. 


Tin 
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Enter Will Raſh 5 Geraldine. 


Sir Lionel. 
Go to ; no more of this at this me 
hat, fir, are you come 7 | 


) Will Raſh. | 
Yes, fir, and have made bold to ding a gueſt alen 
Sir Lionel. 
Maſter Geraldine s ſon, of Eſſex? 
g Geraldine. 
b The ſame, fir, 
| | Sir Lionel. | 
You're welcome, fir ; when will your father be in town ? 
Geraldine. 
/ Twill not be long, fir. 
Sir Lieual. 
I ſhall be glad to ſee him when he comes. — 
Geraldine, | 
I thank. you, fir. | 
Sir Lionel. E 


In the mean time you're welcome; pray be not ſtrange, 
leave my ſon amongſt you, gentlemen, 
have ſome buſineſs. Hark you, Mr. Ballance— 
y Dinner will ſoon be ready. One word more—— 
[ Exeunt Sir Lionel and Ballance. 
Will Raſh. © 
And how does my little Afinus and his Tu quoque, here ? 
Dh, you pretty, ſweet-fac'd rogues, that, for your counte- 
ances, might be Alexander and Lodwick. What ſays the 
Id man to you? wilt be a match? ſhall we call brothers? 
Scatter good. 
Pfaith, with all my heart; if Mrs. Gartred will, we will 
de married to-morrow, *' | 
Bubble, 


'Sfoot, if Mrs, Joice will, we'll be married to-night. 
| will Raſh. 
Why yay courageous boys, and worthy wenches, made a 
put of wax! But what ſhall's do when we have din'd F 
ball's go ſee a Play ? 


E Fs - Seattergeod. 
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1 | 

Ves, faith, brother, if it pleaſe 2 let's go ſee a pla 
at the Globe. 

1 Bubble. 


I care not; any whither, fo the clown have a Part; 
For, i faith, I am no body without a fool. 
_ Geraldine. | 
Why then, we'll go to the Red Bull : they fay Gren =_ 


a good clown. 
Bubb) 2. 


Green! Green's an aſs.- 
Scarrergovi. 
Wuerefore do you ſay 0 ? 


Indeed I ha' no reaſon; for they ay, he is us like n: 
as ever he can look. 


| nes. h 

Well then, 90 the Bull. | PK 0 
Will Raſh. | | Dh 

A good reſolution, continue *: Nay, on. h 

| Bubble. n 
Not before the pentlewomen ; not I, never. | a 
Will Rajp. „„ dn 

O white you live, men before women: | Inc 

| Cuſtom hach plac'd a | | 
F 


Why chen cuſtom is not ſo mannerly 28 1 would be. tro 
5 TExeurt Bubble and Stattergui be 
Wall Raſh. Vhi 

Suivacl, + Mr. Scattergood. Come, lover, you're vo 
buſy here. I muſt tutor ye: caſt not your eye, at the tabl 
en each other; my father will ſpy you without ſpeQacls; 
i is a ſhrewd obſerver. Do you hear me ? 


Geraldine. I y 
Very well, Hr. or I 
Will Rab. y to 


Come then, we together; let the Kicken Mans 
De you ſee yon calle ellen ? 
| Geraldine, 
Pen t Pr "ou what is * 4 


1 
2 
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Pl give you him within 3 he mut not not be thought 


: but you ſhall know Him. | 
1 T [Breunt Will Nuſb au Geruluine. 
K 4 0) = 
I have obſerv'd my ſiſter, and her eye 
much inquiſitive after yond” fellow ; , F 


e has examin'd him from head to foot: 
11 ſtay and ſee the iſſue. * | 
„VF Joice. 
To wreſtle gainſt the ſtream of our affection, 
; to ſtrike air, or buffet with the wind 
hat plays upon us. I have ſtriv'd to caſt 
his fellow from my thoughts; but fill he grows 
ore comely in my ſight: yet a flave, | | 
Into one worſe-condition*d than a flave. 
hey are all gone; here's none but he and I: 
ow I will ſpeak to him—and yet I will not. 
dn ! I wrong myſelf ; I will ſuppreſs 
hat in ſurrection love hath train'd in me, © 
nd leave him as he is. Once my bold fpirit 
ad vow'd-to utter all my thoughts to him 
)n whom I ſettled my affection: | 
Ind why retires it now ? | 
F Staine. Ex 
Fight, love, on both ſides; for on me thou ſtrik'ft 
trokes that have beat my heart into a flame, 
he hath ſent amorous glances from her eye, 
Vhich I have back return'd as faithfully. 
would make to her, but theſe ſervile robes 
urb that ſuggeſtion, till ſome fitter time 
hall bring me more perfuadingly unto her. 
DE oc e. 
I wonder why he ſtays; I fear he notes me, 
or I have publickly betray'd myſelf, 
too much gazing on him. I will leave him. 
Gartred. 
But you ſhall not: I'll make you ſpeak to him 
tefore you go. Do you * fir ? 
OS F 4 


me 


E. 


Joice. 
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Joice. i 
What mean you, ſiſter ? 
Gartred. 

To fit you in your kind, ſiſter. Do you remember 

How you once tyranniz d Ta me ? | 
vice. 

Nay, pr'ythee leave this Jeſting 3 

I am out of the vein. 


Gartred. | 
Aye, but I am in. Go and ſpeak to your lover. 
. Foice, - 
Pl firſt be buried quick. 
Gartred. 


Mow! Aan d ? *Sfoot, I trow, if / had Jet ny aff 
on a collier, I'd ner fall back, unleſs it were in the righ 
kind: if I did, let me 1 9 ˙ to a _ and * to dual 
wvith charcoal, 


 Foice. | 
| Nay then, we ſhall Mer: 
Gar tr ed, We 
Yes, marry ſhall you, ſiſter : will you ſpeak to him? 
. Foice, | 
| No. | 
Gartred. 


Do you hear, fir ? here's a gentlewoman would fed 
with you. 
| Joice. 
Why, ſiſter ; I pray, ſiſter. 
Gartred, 
One that loves you with all her n, 
Yet is aſham'd to confeſs it. | 


Staines, 
Did you call, ladies? ] 
Joice. ac 
No, fir, here? s no one called. be 
| Gartred, | 
Ves, fir, twas I, I call'd to ſpeak with you. / 
Poice. You, 
My ſiſter's n frantick ; there's no regard A to | 
pad unto her clamours, = Will * yet leave ? fuß rel; 


you'll anger me. Gartn 
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; | men 

paſſion: come back, fool; lover, turn again and kiſs 
vour belly full ; here's one will ſtand ye. 
| V Staines. — 7 

What does this mean, trow-? 

| Ms Joice. 
Vet is your humour ſpent? _ 
79 5 ph f Gartred. : | 12s 

Come, let me go: birds, that want the uſe of reaſon 
and of ſpeech, can couple together in one day; and yet 
you that have both, cannot conclude in twenty, Now, 
ſiſter, I am even with you, my venom is ſpit. As muck 

appineſs may you enjoy with your lover, as I with mine. 
And droop not, wench, nor never be aſham'd of him; the 
man will ſerve the turn, tho? he be. wrapt in a blue coat, 


3 Ill warrant him; come, 1 
a} | | Joice. | f, 
You are merrily diſpos'd, fitter. [ Exeunt awenches. 
| | Staines. 


I needs muſt proſper, fortune and love work for me 
Be moderate, my joys ; for, as you grow 4 
To your full height, ſo Bubble's waxeth low. [Exit. 


Enter Spendall, Sqweatman N and Tickleman. 


| Tichleman, 
Will my ſweet Spendall be gone then ? 
TL | Spendall, 
I muſt, upon promiſe ; but I'll be here at ſupper : 
Therefore, Mrs. Sweatman, provide us ſome good cheer, 

„ | Saveatman, FA 
The beſt the market will yield. - 

25, Openaall, a 
Here's twenty ſhillings ; I proteſt I have left myſelf but 
a crown for my ſpending-money : for indeed I intend to 
be frugal, and turn good huſband. | . 


peal 


Ticſtleman. : 
Aye, marry will you ; you'll to play again, and loſe 
your money, and fall to fighting ; my very heart trembles 
| to ito think on it; how if you had been kill'd in the yuar- 
fü rel? of my faith, I had been but a dead woman. . 
arti e 11 eos Spendall. 
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Cone, come, no more of Adv; ; thou 40 dut diffembte 
Tickleman, * © | 
Diiſſemble! as not you ſay ſo; for, if you do, ] 
God's my judge, I'Il give myſelf a cath, , ; 
. Opendall. OO = 
Away, away; pr'ythee no more: farewell. 

| Tictleman. 

Nay, buſs firſt: Well, | 
There” s no Gy in the world mall part us. 


E nter Serjeants. 


Spendall. 
5 5 Thou art a loving rafcal ; farewel, 
f Saveatmas; | 

You will not fail ſupper? _ 

. Opendall. 

_ You have my word ; farewel. 

Sir, we arreſt you. 
q 3 

Arreſt me! at whoſe ſuit ? | 

24 Serjeant. 
Marry, there's ſuits enough againſt you, 
Ill warrant you. | =_ 
1/ ae. l by 
Come, away with him. 
Stay, hear me a word. 
. Sejeant. 
What do you ſay ? 
Enter Pare, 
Tickleman. 
How now, Purſenet ? why com'ſ in ſuch haſt ? 
P urſenet * 


Shut up your doors, and bar young Spendall out; 
And let him be . your „ ; 7 
H 


4 
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Te is tent d banquerout, his wares are ſeiz'd on, 
Ind his ſhop frac up. 8 


How! his ware ſeiz' d on ? thou Yoſt burjeſt, I hope. | 
| Purſenet. | 

What this tongue doth report, theſe eyes __ ſeen ; : 
t is no Æſop's able that I tell, | 

t it is true, as I am faithful pander. 
| Stveatman. 
Nay, I did ever think the prodigal would prove 

\ banquerout ; but hang him, let him rot 712 
n priſon, he comes no more within theſe _—_ 
warrant him. : 


Tickleman. 
Come hicher ! I would he won'd but offer it; 
Ve'll fire him out, with a pox to him. 


Spendall. 
Will you FE it? 
o carry me to priſon but undoes me. 
V Serjeant. 
What ſay yon, fellow _ ſhall we take his forty 
hillings ? 


| 2 Serjeant. 1 555 
Ves, faith; we ſhall have him again within this wat 
1 Serjrant. 
Well, fir, your forty ſhillings ; q and we'll have ſome 
onpaſion on you. 
Spendall, 


Will you but walk with me unto that hoaſe, 
And there you ſhall receive it. 
Sergeant. „ 
What, where the women are ? 8 
| Spendall. 
Yes, fir. 


Sevearman, | 
Look youder, if the ungracious raſcal be not coming 
hither | 
detwixt two Serjeants : he thinks, belike, 
That we'll relieve him; let us go in, 
\nd clap the ä againſt him. 


4 | | | | £ ur/entts 


Fath ever paſt betwixt yourſelf and me ? 
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. Purſener. . 5 
It is the beſt courſe, Miſtreſs Tickleman. 
 Tickleman, 
But I fay no, you ſhall not ſtir a foot; 
For I will talk with him, | 
 Cpendall. 
Nan, 1 am come, 
Even in the minute that thou didſt profeſs 
Kindneſs unto me, to mobs trial of it. 
Adverſity, thou ſeeſt, s hands _ me ; 
But forty milie Wi Fling me. 
Tick/eman. 7 
Why, you impudent rogue, do you come to me tt 
. money? 
Or do I know you ? what acquaintance, Pray, 


Serjeant. 
|  Zounds, do you mock us, to bring us to theſe womet 
that do not know you ? | | 

Sawveatman, 

Yes, in good ſooth, (officers, I take't you I 
He's a mere ſtranger here ; z only in charity, 
Sometimes we have reliev'd him with a meal. 

"4 Spendall. 

This is not earneſt in you? come, I know 
My-'gifts and bounty cannot ſo ſoon be buried: 3 
Go, pr ythee, fetch forty ſhillings. | 

T ichleman. | 

Talk not to me, you ſlave, of fort ſhillings ; 1 
For by this light that ſhines, aſk it /again, | 
Fl ſend my knife of an errand in your guts, 

A ſhameleſs rogue, to come to me for money M. 
Sqveatman. 

Is he your priſoner, gentlemen ? 
Sergeant. 

Ves, marry is he. 8 
Sqveatman. Thi 

. carry him then to priſon, let him ſmart for"; 
Perhaps 'twill tame the wildneſs of his youth, 
And . ham how to lead a better life, 


He 
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had counſel here, I can aſſure you + 

4 if E 1 8 
| Purſenet 0 

1 told him ftill myſelf what would enſue, 


Spendall. 


ve you all I have to purchaſe freedom but for a light- 
ng while, to tear yon whore, bawd, pander, and in 


Furies break looſe in me: Serjeants, let 0 go; 11 


2s he any other local place. 
1 | Serjeant. 


| Spendall. 
Honeſt Serjeants, give me leave to unlade 
heart o'ercharg'd with grief. As I have a ſoul, 
Il not break from you. | | 
hou ſtrumpet, that wer't born to ruin men, 
ly fame, and fortune, be ſubject to my curſe, 
d hear me ſpeak it : May'ſt thou in thy youth 
el the ſharp whip, and in thy beldam age 7 
he cart: when thou art grown to be | 
n old upholiter unto venery, _. | 
\ bawd I mean, to live by feather-beds) ' 
ay'ſt thou be driven to ſell all thou haſt, 
nto thy Aqua vitz bottle (that's the laſt 
bawd will part withal) and live ſo poor, 
hat, being turn'd forth thy houſe, may'ſt die at door, 
F Serjeant. e 
Come, fir, ha' you done ? 
A little farther give me leave, I pray ; 
have a charitable prayer to end with, ' 
May the French cannibal eat into thy fleſh, 
And pick thy bones ſo clean, that the report 
Of thy calamity may draw reſort. 
Of all the common ſinners in the town, 
To ſee thy mangl'd carcaſe ; and that then, | 
They may upon't turn honeſt ; bawd, ſay Amen, [Zxit, 
| FSsaveatma e ws £5 
Out upon him, wicked villain, how he blaſphemes ! 
7 Pur/enet, 


em the devil; for there's his hell, his habitation ; nor 


No, fir, we'll take no bribes. [Takes Spendall's 1 $7 
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 Purſenet. 
He will be damn'd for turning hereticle, 
Tichleman. 
Fang him, banquerout raſcal, let him talk in -prifn 
The whilſt we'll ſpend his goods; for I did never 
Hear, that men took example by each other, 
Seweatman. 
Well, if men did rightly conſider't, they ſhould find 
That whores and bawds are profitable members 
In a commonwealth ; for indeed, tho” we ſomewhat 


Impair their bodies, yet we do good to their ſouls ; it 
For i am. ſure, we ſti i bring vapor to repentance. U 
Purſenet. 0 

By Dis, and ſo we do. 
| Saveatman. 


Come, come, will you dis before? thou art one F 
them, that I warrant thee will be hang'd before thou wil 
Ts | Ian 


c | | Emer Will 206. Staines, and Geraldine, 
Eq 5 Will Raſh, 
| Well, this love is a troubleſome thing. Jupiter bleh 
me out of his fingers; there's no eſtate can reſt for hin: 
he runs thro” all countries, will travel thro” the Iſle d 1 
Man in a minute; but never is quiet till he comes into . 
Middleſex, and there keeps his Chriſtmas; tis his hab Mice 
tation, his manſjon ; from whence. he'1l never out, till 
be fir'd. 
Geraldine. 
Well, do not tyrannize too much, left one day he mak 
you know his deity, by ſending a ſhaft out of a ſparkling 
eye, ſhall ſtrike ſo deep into your heart, that it ſhall make 
you fetch your breath, ſhort again. 
Vill Raſh | 
And make me cry, O eyes, no eyes, but two celefia 
| flars ** A pox on't, I'd as lieve hear a fellow ſing thi! iMouti 
* noſe. — How _now, wench ? | 9 { 


23 0 eyes, no eyer, but tevo celeſtial flars !] A parody on a line fr | 
© The VE "gs, vol. 3. P · 161. ] 4 © «FE p 
nit 
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Enter Gartred. 
tee, an, 


may be: ſhe is coming on; but as melancholy as a 


aſs-viol in concert, . 
WW 0 NR „ 
Which makes thee as ſprightly as the treble. Now doſt 


vainſt another. — Do you hear, lover; the thing is done 
ou wot off; you ſhall have your wench alone without any 
iſturbance ; now if you can do any good, why ſo; the 


olloo if you hit the clout, | 
| ; Staines. | 
'Tis all the aſſiſtance I requeſt of you. 
ring me but opportunely to her preſence, 
nd I defire- no more; and if I cannot win her, 
et me loſe her. 33 

Gartred, 


| 
. 


harder taſk than yet you do imagine. | 

| ; Staines. © . 
A taſk! what to win a woman, and have opportunity ? 
would that were a taſk, i'faith, for any man that wears 
is wits about him. Give me but half an hour's confer- 


er not into a fool's paradiſe, I'll pull out my tongue 
nd hang it at her door for a draw-latch. Uds foot, Id 
er ſtand thrumming of caps for the matter; Pl quickly 
jake trial of her. If ſhe love to have her beauty praiſed, 
l praiſe it: if her wit, I'll commend it ; if her good 
ts, I'll exalt them: no courſe ſhall *ſcape me; for to 
hatſoever I ſaw her inclin'd to, to that would I fit her. 
Will Raſh. 


ſis But you muſt not do thus to her, for ſhe's a ſubtle, 
bro outing, rogue, that will laugh you out of coutenance, if 


du ſolicit her ſeriouſly : No, talk me to her wantonly, 


29 give aim. ] See note 23 to Cornelia, vol. 2. Þs 277. 


wt 5 | | | lightly, 
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| Keep your ſtation 3 you ſtand as well for the encounter 


zou play thy prize: here's the honourable ſcience one 


yer game be your's ; we'll ſtand by and give aim *?, and 


Well, fir, let me tell you, perhaps you undertake | ” 


nce with the coldeſt creature of them all; and if I bring 
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| fightly, and cateleſly 1 and. rhaps ſo you may prevail 
much with her, as wind yp > i aa, no wh 
ther thou wilt, bully. 
Enter Joice. 
| Staines. = 
Well, fir, I'll follow your infieattion; 
Will Raſh. 
Do fo.—And ſee, ſhe appears: fall you two off from wy 
Let us two walk together. / 
Joice. 
85 Why did my enquiring eye take in this is fellow, 
And let him down ſo eaſy to my heart 3 
Where, like a conqueror, he ſeizes on it, 
And beats all other men out of my boſom ? 
Will Raſh. | 
Siſter, you're well met; 
Here s a gentleman defires to be acquainted with you, 
oc. 
Sce, the ſerving-man . a gentleman ! 
That villainous wench, my ſiſter, has no mercy ; | 
| She and my brother have conſpir'd together to play up 
me ; but PI! preyent their ſport ; for rather than 1 
tongue ſhall have ſcope to ſpeak matter to give then 
mirth, my heart ſhall break. 


_wil Raſh. e | n 
| You have your deſire, fir, Pl! leave you ; 3 W 
| Grapple with her as you can, e 
|; Staines. a 7 
Lady, ee ſave you. — She turns back upon the * 

. 


There's no good to be FI by praying for her, I ſee that 
I muſt plunge into a paſſion : now for a piece of Hero and 
Leander; *twere excellent, and, praiſe be to my memo!) 
It has reach'd half a dozen lines for the purpoſe : 
Well, ſhe ſhall have them. 

One is no number ; maids are nothing, 5 „ 
Without the ſweet ſociety of men. 


20 One is no > number, c.] Theſe lines are taken from Mal 
Hero and CRY 4to, 1600, _ 33. wü 
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yilt thou live ſingle till ? one ſhalt thou be, 

ho! never ſingling Hymen couple thee, 

Vild ſavages, that drink of running ſprings, 

hink water far excells all other things ; 

jut they that daily taſte neat wine, deſpiſs it. 

irginity, albeit ſome highly prize it, | 
ompar'd with marriage, had you try'd them both, 
WD:fers as much as wine and water doth. No 

hy then, have at you in another kind. | 1 
By the faith of a ſoldier, lady, I do reverence the 
ound that you walk upon : I will fight with him that 
ares ſay you are not fair : ſtab him that will not pledge 
dur health, and with a dagger pierce a vein 3*, to drink a 
all health to you; but it ſhall be on this condition, that 
du ſhall ſpeak firſt, | 
ds foot, if I could but get her to talk once, half my la- 
dur were over: but Ill try her in another vein, 

What an excellent creature is a woman without a 
neue ! but what a more excellent creature is a woman 
at has a tongue, and can hold her peace ! but how much 
ore excellent and fortunate a creature is that man, that. 
is that woman to his wife! | 
his cannot chuſe but mad her ; 

nd, if any thing make a woman talk, *tis this. — It will 
dt do tho yet. I pray God, they have not gull'd me: 
ut I'll try once again. 

When will that tongue take liberty to talk ? 

deak but one word, and I'm ſatisfy'd: 

r do but ſay but mum, and I am anſwer'd: 

o ſound? no accent? is there no noiſe in women? 

ay then, without direction, I ha? done. 


muſt go call for help. | | 


nf 


How! not ſpeak ? 


31 with a dagger pierce a wein.] See note 39 to The Hone Whore, 
259, Again in Cynthia's Revels, A. 5. S. 11. © From abbing of 
arms, flapdragons, healths, whiffs, and all ſuch ſwaggering humours, 


good Mercury defend us.“ 


*0L VIE: 3 Staines. = 


-- 
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: | Staines. Eo 

Not a ſyllable : night nor ſleep is not more ſilent. 

She's as dumb as Weſtminſter-hall in the long vacation, 
Well, and what would you have me do? 

3 man. 1 

Why, make her ſpeak. 


8 Will Rafb. 
And what then ? . 
| Staines, 


Why, let me alone with her. 
PDE: = Will Raſh. 
Aye, ſo you ſaid before; give you but opportunity, 

And let you alone, you'd deſire no more. But, come, 

Pl try my cunning for you: ſee what I can do.w— 

How do you, fiſter ? I am ſorry to hear you are not vel, 

This gentleman tells me you have loſt your tongue; Ip 

„ „ 

If you can but make figns whereabout you loſt it, 

'We'll-go and look for' t. In good faith, ſiſter, you lu 

In my conſcience *tis for grief; will yon have 

Any comfortable drinks ſent for ?—This is not the wy 

Come, walk, ſeem earneſt in diſcourſe, caſt not an eye 

Towards her, and you ſhall ſee weakneſs work itſelf, 

orice. | 

Mliy heart is ſwol'n ſo Th that 1t muſt vent, 

Or it will burſt, —— Are you a brother? 
Look to yourſelf, fir ;. VVT 

The brazen head has ſpoke, and I muſt leave you. 

| Nee. | 

HFas ſhame that power in him, to make him fly; 
And dare you be ſo impudent to ftand 

Juſt in the face of my incens'd anger? 

What are you? why do you ſtay ? who ſent for you 

You were in garments yeſterday, befitting 

A fellow of your faſhion ; has a crown 

Purchaſed that ſhining ſattin of the brokers ? 

Or 1s't a caſt ſuit of your goodly maſter's ? 

1 | Ca 


owe TV / QYOQPB. 83 


= 


A caſt ſuit! lady 3 
Joice. 


Hou think it does become you 3 faith it does not. 
blue coat 52 with a badge does better with you. 
o, untruſs your maſter's points, and do not dare 
o ſtop your noſe, when as his TY ſtinks 2 
Tas been your breeding. 
inet. 
Uds life, this is excellent : now. ſhe talks. 
Joee. 
Nay, were you a gentleman, and, which 1 is more, 
ell landed, I ſhould hardly love you: 
or, for your face, I never ſaw a worſe; 
It looks as if *t were drawn with yellow oaker 
pon black buckram : and that hair 
hat's on your chin, looks not like beard, 
ut as if't had been ſmear'd with ſhoemakers? wax. 
Stainet. 
Uds foot, ſhe'll make me out of love with myſelf, 
Faice. 
How dares your baſeneſs once 5 unto 
$0 high a fortune, as to reach at me? 
zecauſe you have heard; that ſome have run away 
ith butlers, horſekeepers, and their fathers' clerk3 ; 
ou, forſooth, cocker'd with your own ſuggeſtion, 
ake heart upon't, and think me, (that am meat, 
and ſet up for your maſter) fit for you. 
Staines. 
I would I could get her now to hold her tongue. 
Foice. 
Or, *cauſe ſometimes as I have paſt along, 
\nd have return'd a court'ſie for your hat, 
ou, as the common trick is, ſtraight ſuppoſe 
Tis love, (fir reverence, which makes the wor more 
bealtly. ) | 


Staines. 
Why, this i is worſe than ſilence. 


32 A Uue coat.) The colour of ſervants? eloaths, 


Wis, 
Fo; 
. 


nity, and let thee alone: then ma 
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Such a confuſed noiſe as that ſhe utters. 


+ Jet thee alone. By my troth, I think 1 were beſt 
let thee alone indeed: but come, follow me; the wil 


Joie Co 


But we are fools, and in our e 
We find the ſmart on't: 
Kindneſs is termed lightneſs in our ſex; ; 
And, when we give a favour, or a kiſs, 
We give our good names too. 1 8 ; 
Staines. 
Will you be dumb again? 
Joice, | 
Men you are call'd, but you're a viperous brood, 
Whom we in charity take into our boſoms, | 
And cheriſh with our heart ; for which you ſting us. 
Staines. 
Uds foot, I'II fetch him that wak'd your congue, 


To lay it down again. 
| Will Ras. 


Why, how now, man 7 
| Staines, 
O relieve me, or I ſhall loſe my hearing ; ; 
You have rais'd a fury up into her tongue; 
A parliament of women could not make 


Vill Raſh. =; 

Well, what would you have me do? 
Staines. | 

Why, make her hold her tongue. 5 

Will Raſs. 
And what then? p 
SCltaines. 
Why then let me alone again. E 
Will Raſh. 


This is very good, 1'faith ; firſt give thee but opports 
gf 4 her but ra 


let thee alone: now make her hold her tongue, and tha 


cat ſhall not carry it ſo away. Walk, walk, as we did. om 

oice. 
What, have you fetcht your champion? what can be di 
Not have you, nor — from out the ſtorm F 
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df my incenſed rage: I will thunder into your ears, 

he wrongs that you have done an innocent maid : 
Dh, you're a couple of ſweet —— What ſhall I call you? 
ſen you are not ; for, if you were, 1 

Fou would not offer this unto a maid. 

herein have I deſerv'd it at your hands? Have I not 
en always a kind fiſter to you, and in ſigns and tokens 
zewed it? Did I not ſend money to you at Cambridge, 
hen you were but a freſhman ? wrought you purſes and 
ands ; and, ſince you came to th' inns o' court, a fair 
ir of hangers ? Have you not taken rings from me, 
hich I have been fain to ſay I have loſt, when you had 
wn'd them; and yet was never beholden to you for a 


air of gloves ? | 
| | Will Raſh. © 
A woman's tongue, I ſee, is like a bell, 
tat, once being ſet a going, goes itſelf, 
vice. © - 

And yet you, to join with my ſiſter againſt me, ſend 
ee here to play upon me, whilſt you laugh and leer, and 
ake a paſtime on me: is this brotherly done? No, it 
barbarous; and a Turk would bluſh to offer it to a 
hriſtian, But I will think on't, and have it written 
my heart, when it hath ſlipt your memories. 
5” | 1 Will Raſh. | 

When will your tongue be weary ? 


 Foice, 


| TH Rath : 
How ! never? Come, talk, and Pl! talk with you ; 
| try the nimble footmanſhip of your tongue; 
nd if you can out-talk me, your's be the victory. 
Here they tauo talk and rail what they lift ; and then 
Will Raſh ſpeaks to Staines. ] ; 1 
| All ſpeak, 
Uds foot, doſt thou ſtand by, and do nothing ? 
ome, talk, and drown her clamours. 
Here they all three talk, and Foice gives over, weep< 
ing, and Exit.] | 


G 3 Le Geraldine. 


Never, 


3% an BEN'S 1 * en 9 


You ſee ſhe cries.” 


lain. She eats no nuts, I warrant her: foot, I am i. 


Alas, ſhe's ſpent, Put: now the form's 0 over. | 
Will Raſh. © | 

Va foot, I'll follow her as long as J have any breath, 
Gartred,, © 

| Nay, no more now, brother ; you have no compaſim; 


Staines, 
If I do _ wonder ſhe could talk ſo long, I am 2 vl. 


moſt out of breath with that little 1 talkt: well, gent 
brothers, I might ſay 3. for ſhe and I muſt clap hands 1 
a match for all this. Pray go in; and, ſiſter, ſalve th 
matter, collogue with her again, and all ſhall be well: 
have a little buſineſs that muſt be thought upon, and ii 
partly for your mirth, therefore let — not 2 825 9 
be forgotten: farewel. 


Will Raſp. = 
We will be mindful of you, ſir; fare you well. M 
Geraldine. ha 
How now, man! whnits tir'd, tir d? ow 
' Zounds, and you had talk'd as much as T4, F 
would be tir'd, I Warrant. What, is ſhe gone in ? T ene 

her again whilſt my tongue is warm: and, if I thou 

I ſhould be uſed to "his exerciſe, I would eat every mor 7h 
ing an ounce of lickoriſh. En 4c 
Enter 5 the mafter Y the ern, » and 22 If 
hits Man. ou'd 

Leg e. 
Have you lumm'd up _— reckonings 2 Wh 

Hoidfa 
Yes, fir, OW? Why 
1 abs. th ye 
And what is owing me? © ble, a 
Heldfaft. 

T hirty-ſeven pound odd money. | Aye, 
Lodge. 1 1 
| 7 


How much owes the R | 


Maſk 


(y maſter has ſent to you for money. 


have the philoſopher's ſtone, or I can clip or coin ? 
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A fortnight's commons, . 
8 d 11 3 
H endall an money 
as * ny Elgg. 
Not any, Sx and he has d all en 


E ut er Spendall. 


Loage.. 
That fellow ET waſte millions, if he had 3 3 


Thilſt he has money, no man ſpends:a penny. 
x him money, and if he ſay e has none, 
— with him, and turn him out o' th' ward. 


- Exit 
Huta. a * 
Iwill, ſir.—Maſter Spendall, | 


Spendall. 
Money! Why does he ſend to me:? Des he think 


ow does he think I can come by money ? - 
| Holdfafts 
Faith, ür, his occaſions are ſo reat, that he muſt have. | 
oney, or elſe he can buy no victuals. 
Spendall, 
Then we mad ſtarve, belike: Uds foot, thou ſcelt 


have nothing left that will yield me two ſhillings. 


Holafaſt. 


If you have no money, 


ou'd beſt remove into ſome cheaper ward. 


Spendall. 
What ward ſhould I remove in ? 
A : | 
Why, to the two-penny ward; it's likelieſt to hold out 


ith your means : or, if you will, you may go into the 
ble, and there. you may feed for nothing. 


Spendall. „ 
Aye, out of the alms-baſket, where charity: appears 
likeneſs of a piece of ſtinking fil, 
ch as they beat bawds with when chey are carted. 


G 4 Holdfa aft. 
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3 Holdfaft. = 
28 * do not ſcorn it; as good men as yourſelf 
Have been glad to eat ſcraps out of the alms-baſket, 
And yet, ſlave, thou in pride wilt ſtop thy noſe, 
Screw and make faces, talk contemptibly of it, 
And of the feeders, ſurly groom. | 


Enter Fox. | 
35 Holdfaſt. „ 
: — tir, your malapertneſs will get you nothing. 
| Ox ?: © 1 
5 | F ox. T 
Holdfaff . 


A priſoner to the hole; take charge of him, and uſe 
him as ſcurvily as thou canſt. Vou ſhall be taught you 
duty, fir, I warrant you. © 

Hence, flaviſh tyrants, inſtruments of torture; 
There is more kindneſs yet in whores than you; 
For when a man hath ſpent all, he may go 
And ſeek his way, they'll kick him out of doors, 
Not keep him in as you do, and inforce him 
To be the ſubject of their cruelty. 

You have no mercy ; but be this your comfort, 


The puniſhment and tortures which you do Ye 
Inflit on men, the devils ſhall on you. N ut; 
. Holdfaft, 5 
Well, ſir, you may talk, but you ſhall ſee the end 
And who ſhall have the worſt of it. [Exit Hadi 
| Why, villain, I ſhall have the worſt ; I know it, 
And am prepar'd to ſuffer like a Stoick ; An 
Or elſe (to ſpeak more properly) like a ſtock; have 
For I have no ſenſe left : Doſt thou think I have? | 
; | | Fox. N | ket 
Zounds, I think he's mad. | 
| Spendall. Wil 


wel 


Why, thou art in the right ; for I am mad, 1, 


8 
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nd have been mad this two years. Doſt thou think 
could have ſpent ſo much as I have done, 
i wares and credit, had I not been mad Pat | 

hy, thou muſt know, I had a fair eſtate, 

hich, through my riot, I have torn in pieces, 
Ind ſcatter'd amongſt bawds, buffoons, and whores, 
hat fawn'd on me, and, by their flatteries, 
ock'd all my underſtanding faculties 

ito a pleaſant ſlumber; where I dreamt 

df nought but joy and pleaſure : never felt 
ow I was lull'd in ſenſuality, 

ntil at laſt affliction waked me, 

nd, lighting up the taper of my ſoul, 

ed me unto myſelf, where I might ſee | {6445 
mind and body rent with miſery. [A priſoner within, 
| N riſoner. | 20 5 


Harry Fox ! Harry Fox! 
5 Fox. 
Who calls? ge 


wy Dd” 


Enter Priſoners. 
Prifoners, 
Here's the bread and meat man come. 
ſO, Fax. 

Well, the bread and meat man may ſtay a little, 

| | 0 pe 
Yes, indeed, Harry, the bread and meat man may flay : 
ut you know our ſtomachs cannot ſtay, 5 


Enter Gatherſcrap with the baſket. 
| 5 
Indeed your ſtomach is always firſt up. 
SE ri ſoner. Gn 
And therefore by right ſhould be firſt ſerved : 
have a ſtomach like aqua fortis, it will eat any thing: 
„ father Gatherſcrap, here are excellent bits in the 


_— 

7 e* + Faw. „„ 
Will yon hold your chops farther? By and by you'll 
_ wel into the baſket, 1 | 
And - | PP, ri/oner . 


= — 2 4 * "= 1 9 * a * _ 4 ** 2 . * C2 65. Baa — * N Ly n Na 
4 „ ö 7 - 2 N * 7 A x DLO 9/37 9 , 1 
ae * 5 4 , x 1 _ - 2 LIVE e E 8 on 8 
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"Bn: E 
W it ma * ſome good for there may be 2 pies 


of powder'd bee poem: =" 05 uh 
Here, a, here's: yqur ſhare. 


Priſoner. 
Here's a bit, e what's this to „ = Garg 
Romach 35 ? wo 


Thou art ever grambling, ; 


P riſaner. 
ounds! it would make a; dag grumble, to want * 
victuals: I pray give — . 3 __ * into the 
hole but yeſter-nigh t. * 
3 


What, do you refuſe it } 
Spendall. 
I cannot eat, I thank you. 
Priſoner. 
No, no, give it * be s not yet ſeaſon'd for our com- 


Any. 
a 4 Fox. . 


Divide it then amongſt you. 
| [Exit F ox and Priſomr 
Spendall. 
To ſach a one as theſe are,. muſt I come; 
h r will draw me into their fellowſhip, 
To fight and ſcramble for unſavoury ſcraps, 
That come from unknown hands, perhaps unwaſh'd: 
And more. that were the worſt; 12 J have noted, 
That nou does to the priſoners, but ſuch food 
As 44 e weather has been tainted, 
Or children, nay, ſometimes, fyll-paunched dogs 
Have overlickt;. as if men had determin'd 
That the worſt ſuſtenance, which is God's. creatures, | 
However they're abus'd, are good enough 
For ſuch vile creatures as abuſe themſelves, 
O, what a ſlave was I unto my pleaſures! 


Ho 


33 Gargantua Homecb.] See Nablais. 


1 


Ho! 


aud force th' imp 
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I ow toon in fin, and overwhelm'd in luſt! 


Id write my repentance to the world, 
1 refion & ie in the hearts 
Df you, and my acquaintanee; I might teach them 


ny example, to look home to thrift, 


And not to range abroad to ſeek out ruin. 


WE: perience ſhews, his purſe ſhall ſoon grow light, LE. 


Whom dice waſtes in the day, drabs in the njghe. 


er all avoid falſe firompets, dice, and drink ; 
: For he that leaps i' th? mud, mall quickly fink, 


Enter Fox and Long field. 
Yonder's the man, 
| Tongſield. 


I thank you. . 
How is it with you, ſir? What, on the ground ? 
ook up, there's comfort towards you. 

7 Spendall, 
Belike ſome charitable friend has ſent a ſhilling. 
hat is your buſineſs? EM $44 
Long field. 
Liberty. : 

| . Spendall. 
There's virtue in that word; I'll riſe up to you. 
Pray let me hear that chearful word again. 
Tong field. | 

The able and well-minded widow Rayſby, - 
Whoſe hand is ſtill upon the poor man's box, 
Hath, in her charity, remember'd you; | 
and, being by your maſter ſeconded, - 
Hath taken order with your creditors : 
For day and payment; and freely from her purſe, 
dy me her deputy, ſhe. hath difcharg'd 
All duties in the houſe : befides, to your neceſſities, 
This is bequeath'd, to furniſh you with cloaths. - 


Spendall. "ER 
Speak you this ſeriouſly ? 
- Long feld. 


'Tis not my practice to mock miſery,” whe 5 
| 125 | Spendall. 
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| : | | Spendall. ig rn, "ag 
Be ever praĩſed that Divinity, . 
That has to my oppreſſed ſtate rais'd friends, 
Still be his bleſſings pour'd upon their heads, 
Your hand, I pray, . 
That have ſo faithfully perform'd their wills: 


If e' er my induſtry, join'd with their loves, 


Shall raiſe me to a competent eſtate, 
- Your name ſhall ever be to me a friend. 
1 Long. field. 4 
In your good wiſhes, you requite me amply. 
„„ Spendall. : 
All fees, you ſay, are paid ?—There's for your love, 
— . : O0Xﬀs 15 
I thank you, fir, and am glad you are releas'd. [Zeus 


Enter Bubble gallanted. 


Bubble. . 

How apparel makes a man reſpected! the very childre 
in the ſtreet do adore me: for if a boy that is throwing a 
his jack-a-lent 3+ chance to hit me on the ſhins ; why, 
ſay nothing but Tu guogue, ſmile, and forgive the child 
with a beck of my hand, or ſome ſuch like token; ſob 
that means, I do ſeldom go without broken ſhins, 


Enter Staines like an Tialian. 
| | Staines. | 
The bleflings of your miſtreſs fall upon you; 
And may the heat and ſpirit of her li 


Endue her with matter above her underſtanding, 


That ſhe may only live to admire you, or, as the Italia 
| ays: 185 8 
290 Ginnt coxcombie. 
5 * % - 
I do wonder what language he ſpeaks, 


34 jacl-a- lent] A Jack o* Lent appears to have been ſome puppet 
which was thrown at in Lent, like Shrove-tide cocks, See M. 
N notes on The Merry Wives of Windſor, A. 3. S. 3. and 
A. 5. 8. 5. 

2 | Do 


Jo you hear, my friend ; are not you a conjurer ? 
55 | San.. 


rc face of the univerſe, and can ſpeak Greek and 
WT tin, as promptly as my own natural language. 
have compos'd a book, wherein I have ſet down 

All the wonders of the world that I have ſeen, - 


iſeries and louſy fortunes I have endur'd therein. 
HI Ef „ = 
O lord, fir, are you the man ? give me your hand: 
ow do ye ? in good faith, I think I have heard of you. 
| Staines. 5 | 
No, fir, you never heard of me ; I ſet this day footing 
n the wharf; I came in with the laſt peal of ordnance, 


chants, 


To be one of your gentile ſpirits, that do affect generoſity : 
pleaſeth you to be inſtituted in the nature, garb, and habit 
Df the moſt exacteſt nation in the world, the Italian? 
hoſe language is ſweeteſt, cloaths neateſt, and behaviour 
oft accompliſh*d. I am one that have ſpent much money, 


Obſervation of theſe things: and, now I am come, 
will fit me down and reſt; and make no doubt, 
ut to purchaſe and build, by profeſſing this art, 
Or human ſcience (as I may term it) to ſuch honourable 
Ind worſhipful perſonages — _— to be peculiar. 
_ DUOOEs 

This fellow has his tongue at his fingers“ ends,— 
ut, hark ye, fir ; is your Italian the fineſt geatleman ? 

| Staines. | . . 
In the world, ſignor; your Spaniard is a mere Bumbard 
d him: he will bounce, indeed, but he will burſt. But 


1an 


ouſin-german to the Latin. 


B ubble, 


appt 
Mr, . | TY. 3 
Why then he has his Tu quoque in his ſalute ? 


, and 


Do 


St aints. 
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1 am, fir, a perfect traveller, that have trampled over 
and the whole ſcope of my journies, together with the - 
} nd din'd this day in the Exchange amongſt the mer- 


zut this is frivolous, and from the matter: You do ſeem 


and time, which to me is more dear than money, in the 


four Italian is ſmooth and lofty, and his language is 


2 == \ 9 n — 3 
2 3 —— — 


- 222 24 — ow 
2 3 — ca 
— * 
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And, another way, it 


05 I Pray, fir, what's the loweſt price of being Italianate 


| And, mark me, I will ſet your face like a grand fignor), 
And you ſhall march a whole day, until you come op 


Go you directly to the to whom you devote yourſel 


I will firſt remove your hat. It has been the faſhion ( 
have heard) in England, to wear your hat thus, in 90 perhap 


2 l Z © — 
—— — — . — a= 8 
, * 3 — 1 _—_ —— 


35 ) ᷣͤ ix; | 
| Yes, fir, for it is an Italian word as well as a Latin, 
And infolds a double ſenſe ; for, one way ſpoken, 

It includes a fine gentleman, 4 5 | 
imparts an aſs, like whom you wi 
1 — o Ion aten 
I would my man Gervaſe were here, for he under 
theſe: things better than I. — You will not ſerve } . MilW* 
dnn, ; 
Serve! no fir; I have talk'd with the great Sophy. 
TS 


| Staines. 
Sir, if ĩt pleaſe you, I will ſtand to your bounty: 


ly 35 to your miſtreſs, 
And not diſrank one hair = _ phyſiognomy. my 
a ® 


I would you would do it, fir ; if you will ſtand ton 
bounty, I will pay you, as I am an Italian Tu quoque, 
| En, ” an : 
Then, fir, I will firſt diſburthen you of your cloak; 
You will be the nimbler to practiſe. Now, fir; obſerve ne 


8 ble, 
Tes, fit. 
| Staines. | 


You ſhall ſet a good ſtay'd face upon the matter then. 
Your band is not to your ſhirt, is it? | 
EA 7 | 85 Bubble. | face c 
No, ſir, tis looſe, 5 | 
| 85 „„ | 7 Yau 
It is the fitter for my purpoſe. | 


eyes; but it is groſs, naught, inconvenient, and procla 
with a loud voice, that he that brought it up firſt, too 6 „ 


33 opun&ly,] for opportunely, I, 
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ear of ſerjeants. Your Italian is contrary, "he dock. ad- 
f vance his hat, and ſets ĩt thus. . 


Bxcellent well:T wonld you w would ſet it on my beach fn. 
Soft ; I will firſt remove your 1 _ fer irout df 
the reach of your eyes; it muſt lie altogether backe rd 5 
So, your band i is well. 
Beblles 
Is it as you'wonld have i it ? 
Staines, © 
It is as I would wiſh; only, fir, this I mruſt cautĩon you 


but here, here 1 is your courteſy. 
"Bubble. ES 

Nay, I warrant you; let me alone, if I perceive 2 
thing once, Pll carry it away. Now, pray, ſir, Teach 
wy cloak. | 

r. 
Never, whilſt you Boe, &r * 
| Bubble, © | 
No! what do you Italians wear no cloaks ? 
Staines. : 

Your ſignors never: you ſee I am unfurniſh'd myſelf. 


Enter Sir Lisi. Will Raſb, Geraldine, Widow, 
Gartred, and Foice. 


Bubble. | 

bay ye fo ? pr'ythee keep it, then.—See ! yonder's the 
company that 1 look for; therefore, if you will ſet mp 
face of any faſhion, pray do it quickly. 

Staines. 

You carry your face as well as e'er an Latin in the 
world ; only enrich it with a ſmile, and tis incomparable: 
n nd thus much more; at your firſt appearance, you ſhall 
perhaps ſtrike your acquaintance into an extaſy, or pers 


36 affront.) i. e. meeting. So in Hamlet, A. 4* $i 
* That he, as twere by accident, may nete 
" Mont Ophelia,” 


f, in your affront 35 or falate, never to move your hat; 


haps, 


QA 
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haps, a laughter: but *tis Ignorance in . which 1 
Joon be overcome if you perſevere, _ 
Babble, : 
I will perſevere, I warrant thee ; only 4 FOR * 
aloof, and be not ſeen; becauſe I would not have the 
think but I fetch it out of my Ove practice. 
Do not you fear; P11 not be ſeen, I warrant you. (Exit 
| Sir Lionel, 
Now, widow, you are welcome to my houſe, 
And to your own houſe too, ſo you may call it; 
For what is mine is your's : you may command here 
As at home, and be as ſoon obey d. 


V. 1d0W, 5 1 [ 
May I deſerve this kindneſs of you, fir? 
Bubble. | 11 
Save you gentlemen. I falute you after the Ital 
aſhion. | 3 pu! 
. Will Rab. 
How ! the Italian faſhion ? Zounds ! he has dr 
him rarely. = 1 Sav 
Sir Lionel, 
My ſon, Bubble, I take it? : h. 
ill Raſh. | 
The nether part of him I _ is he; a 
But what the upper-part is, I know not. . ar. 
WY Bubble. bur! 
By my troth he's a rare fellow, he ſaid true: wha 
They are all in an extaſy. | ors 
Gartred. or licukou 
I think he's mad, | is not 
8 3 
Nay, that cannot be; for they ſay, they that are na - 
loſe their wits ; and J am ſure he had none to loſe. Je Hob 
Enter Scattergood, | Nilbich 
Sir Lionel. 
How now, ſon Bubble; how come you thus ard de Fay 


What! do you mean to make RT a laughing ny 7 inC 


7 


\ 


* 3 * $ « 
4 
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6 2 3 
; 3 8 g 
Um! Ignorance, ignorance. _ 
1 Geraldine, 


For the love of laughter, look vonder: 

other hetring in the ſame pickle. | | | 

5 Wil Rab. 5 3 

N hobby-horſe erceive, is not n 7. 
other hobby „ Fasse. PE argotten 90 


Ha, ha, ha, hal 


a, ha, ha, ha! = 
Bubble. 93785 3 
10 has made him ſuch a coxcomb, trow? , 
Italian Ta quogue? 7 
8 Scatter got. 
I falute you according to the Italian faſhion. 
uh ! the Italian faſhion ! the tatter'd-de-malian fa- 


on he means. | 
| Scattergood. 
Save you, ſweet bloods, ſave you. 
| Sir Lionel. . 
hy, but what jig is this? 


7 Totber bubby-barſe, I perceive, is not forgotten. ]J An allufion pro- 
ly to ſome old ballad. Hamlet, A. 3. S. 2; refers to the ſame, and 
ears to repeat the identical line, which is alſo introduced in Love's 
buur Loft, A. 3. S. 1. Biſhop Warburton obſerves, that, © amongſt 
he country may-games, there was an hobby horſe, which, when the 
uritanical humour of thoſe times oppoſed and diſcredited theſe games, 
vas brought by the poets and ballad-makers, as an inſtance of the ri- 
licutous zeal of the Sectaries. Note to Hamlet. See alſo Mr. Stee - 
s note on the ſame paſſage, | 5 oy 
Afain in Maſſinger”s Very Woman, A, 3. 4 1. 
How like an everlaſting Morris dance it looks; 
Nothing but bebby-borſe, and Maid Marian.“ | | 
be Hobby- bor ſe was alſo introduced into the Chriſtmas diverſions, as _ 
| 3 the May-games. In A true relation of the faction begun at 
bich, by Fa. Edmonds, alias Weſton, a Jeſuite, 1595, c. 4to. 
I, p. 7. is the following paſſage : © He lifted up his countenance, as if 
new ſpirit had bin put into him, and tooke upon him to controll, and 
Ince fault with this and that (as tbe comming into the Ball of a. | 
ſe in Chriſtmas ) affirming that he would no longer tolerate theſe and 
boſe ſo groſſe abuſes, but would have them reformed,” | 


for. VII. | | | H : : Scattergood. 


f 


| „ AIRY 
| . Nay, if I . father, would 15 were © hang'd; 10 
eien as innocent as the child new born. 
. Sir Lionel. * 
Aye, but ſon 'Vubbls, whete did you two ; fon 


felts ? 
| 2 Seattergood. 3 
Felts ! By this light, mine is a good beaver : 
It coſt me three pounds this morning, upon truſt. 
5 Sir Lionel. | 
| Nay, I I think you had it 8s truſt ; for no man tiy 
| ro . ſhame in ds woul take N for i it. I. 


| Ha, 1 


Scattergood. ; 


d 3 're i thi f 
| Nay, never o you lau r you're 1 ' ame bl 
Y 7 3.33. my 


" Is this the Italian faſhion ? 
Scatter good. 
No, it is the fool's faſhion ; 
And we two are the firſt that follow 1 it. 
Bubble. . 
Et tu quoque 3 are we both cozen'd ? * 
Then let's ſhew ourſelves brothers. in atone. and en 


brace. 
ah Sir Lionel. 
What was he that cheated you ? 
Bubble. 
| Marry, fir, he was a knave that cheated me. 
5 Scattergood,” © 
| And 1 think he was no hangs man. that cheated me, | 
Sir Lionel. 


Do you know him again, if you ſee him? 


Enter Staines. 


Bubble. 
Yes, I know him again, if I ſee him: 
But I do not know. how I ſhould come to ſee him. 
0 Gervaſe, Gervaſe ! do you ſee us two, OPS” 
the 2 ain 


* 3 9 2 YO £42 I" 
+ Ve POE RY 7 2 9 n 1 7 
* WW N * oF: CETSS : 4 
ö * 9 io „ — * bg 2 p 
Y 9 7 8 en . 


7 8 
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4 BubBle. : 
do not ſee us very well; 
I n been horribly - : 


Never were Engliſhmen ſo gull'd in Italian, as we _ - 
been. | 


| Yes, ar, very well. 


dae 
| Why, fir, you have. not loſt your 2 and hat J 
Bubble. | 
ut Gervaſe, you lye, I have loſt my cloak and hat; 
90 Ind therefore you mult uſe your credit for a00ther." 
Scattergood. 
I think my old cloak and hat muſt be glad to ſerve me 


ll next quarter- day. ö 
Sir Lionel, 


0. come, take no care for cloaks, 1'!1 furniſh you : 
o-nighc you lodge with me, to-morrow morn, 
efore the ſun be up, prepare for church; 
he widow and I have ſo concluded on't. 1 . 
he wenches underſtand not yet ſo much, 
ſor ſhall not until bed-time : then will they 
lot lleep a wink all night, for very joy. | 
Scattergood. _ 
oY And Pu omni, the next night 
hey ſhall not ſleep for joy neither. 
Sir Lionel. 
O! Mr. Geraldine, I ſaw you not before: 
our father now is come to town, I hear. 
Geraldine. 
Yes, fir, 


ne. Sir Lionel. 
Were not my buſineſs earneſt, I would ſee him: 
t pray intreat him break an hour's ſleep 
--morrow morn, t' accompany me to church; 
nd come yourſelf I pray along with _ >. 


Enter Spendall. 
Geraldine. 


H2 me * 


2 $f, I'thank you. 58 
Sai | Ps 


* 
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Sir, Lionel. 

But look, here comes one, . 
That has but lately ſhook off his ee ee 
How now, ſirrah ! wherefore come you ? A 

Spendall. 

J. come to erave a pardon, fir, of you; 
And with hearty and zealous thanks 
Unto this worthy lady, that hath given me 
More than I &er could hope for : Liberty, 
| Widow. / 

Be thankful unto Heaven, and your maſter : 
Nor let your heart grow bigger than your purſe, 
But live within a limit, left you .burſt out 
To riot, and to miſery again: 
For then twould loſe the benefit I mean it. 

O l. yon do fl ee ad 

von do graciouſly; tis good advice: 

Let it take rogt, firrah, let it take root. 
But come, Widow, come, and fee your chamber: 
Nay, your cOmPany ton, for I 8 with you. oy 
| Shendall. 

Tis bound unto vou, 8 

Bubble. 

And I have to talk with yau, too, Miſtreſs . 
Pray, a word. 
: a Joi ce. 55 

What would you, ſir ? | 
Bubble. | 

Pray let me ſee your hand: the line of your maider 
head is out. Now for your fingers: upon which fag 
will you wear your weddin g- ring? | 


* 1 Joicr. 
pon no finger. 
Bubble. 
Then I perceive you mean to wear it on your thumd, 
Well, the time is come, ſweet Joice, the time is come. 


Joice. 
What to as; fir Þ -.*- 
Bubbbe. 
For me to tickle by Tu * ; to do the act 


GREB K's TU: qvogy E. 10 
df our forefathers : : therefore prepare, rovide, 


o. morroꝶ mort! td meet me d my bride. - Exit. 
Pic. , 
Ill meet thee like a ghiof firſt, ; 
' Gantred. © | 

How now, what matter — you fiſh'd out of that fool ? 
vice. 


Matter as poiſoning as corruption, | 
hat will, without ſome antidote, ftrike home, 
ike blue infection, to the very heart. | 
Will Raſh. | | : 
As how, for God's ſake ? | 2 . 
Force, | <; 
To-morrow i is the appointed weddin au/ 
__.  Cartred. | 
The day of doom it is ? 5 
Geraldine 
'Twould be a diſmal day indeed, to fome of us. 
| dice. 
ll Sir, I do know you wes me; and the time 
ill not be dallied with: be what you ſeem, 
r not the ſame ; I am your wife, your miſtreſs, 
pr your ſervant ; indeed what you will make me. 
et us no longer wrangle with our wits, 
Jr dally with our fortunes; lead me hence, 
Ind carry me into a wilderneſs : 
11 faſt with you, rather than feaſt with him. 
Staines. . 
l. What can be weleomer unto theſe arms ? 
lot my eſtate recover'd is more ſweet, 
lor ſtrikes more joy in me, than does your love. 
Will Raff. | 
Will you both kiſs then upon the bargain 'o 
lere's two couple on you, God give you joys 
wiſh 27 to you, and I ſee tis all tlie ene chat I ca 
o you: 
nd fo to your ſhifts I leave y you. 
ice. 


Nay, brother; you als not leave as thus I hope. us 
88 f wil | 


* 
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| ill Rab. | 

| Why, what would you have WE you mean toru 
away together ; would you have me run with you, and b 
loſe my inheritance ? no, trudge, trudge with your back 


to me, and your bellies 2 them: away. 0 
us. | 

OY: EB: be not thee unſeaſonable : * b 
we are nothi e 

a Wil 2 aſh. a 


| Ira my troth, and I think ſo too. Von love 0 one 200 
ter in the way of matrimony, do you not & 


| e 

What elſe, man ? 

Will Raſh. 

| What elſe, 1 man ! ! why, "tis a veſlion to be aſk'd; for 
I can aſſure you, there is another kind of love. Bu 
come, baia yt I muſt be your good angel ſtill: 5 
in this brai 7 5 w. to prevent my father, and his brace d 
beagles : —_ all none of you be bid to-night : folly 
butzmy direction, if I bring you not, To have ani 10 bil, 
Vor better for «verſe, let me be held an eunuch in wit, a 
one that was never father to a good jeſt. 


* Garired.. 74 
we'll be inſtruted by you. | 10 
Mill Rafh. up 


Well, if you be, it will be your own another day. e. 
Come, follow me. 
[Spendall meets them 1 and they look firangh 
5 upon him, and go 0 | 
Spendall. a WI 
= How ruthleſs men are to adverſity ! 
My acquaintance ſcarce will know me; when we meet, 
They cannot ſtay to talk, they muſt be gone; 
And ſhake me, by the hand as if I burnt them: * 
A man muſt truſt unto himſelf, I ſee; 0 
For if he once hut halt i in his eſtate, | = 
Friendſhip will prove but broken crutches to him. 
Well, I will lean to none of them, but ſtanld 
Free of myſelf: and if I bad a ſpirit 


Daring to act what I am prompted to, 10 
mig 
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micht thruſt out into the world again, 


all-bloſſom'd, with a ſweet and golden ſpring. 
was an argument of love in her 
o fetch me out of priſon ; and this night. 
he claſp'd my hand in her's, as who ſhould fa, 
hou art my purchaſe, and 1 hold thee thuͥns. 
he worſt is but repulſe, if I attempt it. 
am reſoly'd ; my genius whiſpers rome, 

50 on, and win her; thou art young and active, 
Which ſhe is apt to catch at; for there's nought  _ 
hat's more unſtedfaſt than a woman's thought. [Exit, : 


Enter Sir Lionel, Will Raſb, Scattergoed, Bubble, Wi- © 
dow, Gartred, J dice, P hillis, and Servant. 


© 


; | Sir Lionel, 3 

. Here's ill lodging, Widow : but you muſt know, 

of we had better, we could afford it yo. 

* . 

N The lodging, fir, might ſerve better gueſts. 5 
i : _ Sir Lionel. | * 


Not better, Widow, nor yet welcomer : 5 i 
ut we will leave you to it, and the reſt. | | 1 
hillis, pray let your miſtreſs not want any thing. | 
Jace more, good night; P11 leave a kiſs with you, i 
5 earneſt of a better gift to-morrow. | | 


rah, a light. | 
Good reſt to all. : | Mn 
| Bubble. | ps _—_— 


Et tu guoque, forſooth. 
: Scattergood. 

God give you good night, forſooth, 

nd ſend you an early reſurrection. 

Good night to both. _ Sh 

Sir Lionel. i 

Come, come away, each bird unto his neſt, | 

0-morrow night's a time of little reſt.  [Exeunt. 
Manuent Widew and Phillis, 


2 
* 


2 


igt 


a 
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1 Widew. . 
Here, . . ſoft, let it alone; 
I have no diſpoſition to ſleep yet: 
Give me a book, and leave me for a while, 


Some half hour hence. look in to. me. 
5 _ Phillis. 


I mall, forſfooth.— © kx Phill, 


Enter Spendall. 

Widow. * / ; 

1 now ! hat makes this bold intruſion ? 
Spendall. 


Sv 
P lady, L have buſineſs to ou. 
ardon me, ady. Va, y 


| Buſineſs" 2 3 ? is it of ſuch 3 importanco 
That it craves preſent hearing ? 


* 
1 4 

- Widow, 
Then ſpeak 1 it, and be brief. 

Spendall. 


Nay, gentle Widow, be. more pliant to me; ; | 
My ſuit 1s ſoft and courteous ; full of love. 


Widow, | 
| Of love! | | 
: "nk: 8 — 
Of love. . | 
Widow. 


| Why ſure the man is mad ? bethink thyſelf; 
Thou haſt forgot thy errand. | 
Spendall. 
I have indeed, fair lady; for my errand 
Should firſt have been deliver'd on your lips. 
Widow, © 
Why, thee impudent fellow ; unthrift of ſhame, 
As well as of thy purſe : What has mov'd thee 
To proſecute thy ruin? hath my bounty, 
For which thy maſter was an orator, 
Impartun'd thee to pay me with abuſe ? 
Sirrah, retire, or I will, to your ſhame, 


Wirh clamours raiſe the houſe, and make your maſter, 


3 5 For 


S822 2882 EG 
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For this attempt, return you to * enen 
hence you came. 22 CC 
From W Y Sandal; : k 


Nay, then 1 muſt be deſperate : : ; 
Widow, hold your clapdiſh 26, faſten your tongue 
Unto your roof, and do not dare to call | BOT, 
But give me audience, with fear and filence, 
Come, kiſs me — no? 
This dagger has a point, do you ſee it ? 
And be unto-my ſuit obedient, 
Or you ſhall feel it too: | 
For I will rather totter, 7 4 in clean linen, 
Than live to ſcrub it out in louſy linings. 
Go to, kiſs: you will; why, ſo: again, the third time; A 
Good; *tis a ſufficient charm: now hear me. 
You are rich in money, lands, and lordſhips, 
Manors, and fair poſſeſſions; and I have not fo mock 
As one poor copyhold to thruſt my head in. 
Why ſhould you not then have compaſſion 
Upon a reaſonable handſome fellow, | 2 
That has both youth and livelineſs upon him; 
And can at midnight quicken and refreſh 
Pleaſures decay'd in you? You want children; 
And I am ſtrong, luſty, and have a back 
Like Hercules; able to get them | 

ithout the help of muſcadine and eggs. by 
And will you then, that have enough, ' © 
ake to your bed a bundle of diſeaſes, 
Wrapt up in threeſcore years, to lie a hawking, 
Spitting, and coughing backwards and: forwards, 95 

hat you ſhall not ſleep; but, thruſting forth | 
our face out of the bed, be glad to draw 
he curtains, ſuch a ſteam ſhall reek 
Vut of this dunghill ? Now, what ſay you ? 
dhall we, without farther wrangling, clap it ups 

ind go to bed together? 


* 


Widow. | 
Will you hear me ? X 


5 clapdif. ] See note 323 to-The AO 97 e vol. 3, 
Spendall, 


07 


LE ON, 


"> 
. 
* 


ER > * 12256 — TEES 
| 5 25 8 
W 4. 4. HI 


2 E knocks ; 60 not fiir, 0 you, 


8 ' ; N * 5 * = 0 I 
* 3-4 2 , y 7 * 4 : N 1 * 
N e. e, nee , ee +4: 


. Who 8 there ? 


Till I ſhall call upon you. ; 


Till I mall call upon 2 | 


© 0 _—_ 5 2 2 bh T 4 "RE "Ie", a * Sa 2 * 9 
k * Ln Ye AN 5 6 . „ 1 3 . * n 
* * - my 


5 15 all | wy * J love thee ; thou art worthy 


* 7 oy * P * vs 2 e . ” * * * 

5 4 , y 
Fey . * x 50 0 
r 

* > 8 Wy 
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| Spentall. 
Yes, with all my heaft, 5 
80 the firſt word may be, Untruſs your 2 nn 


[Enoch within, 
Nor ſpeak, but what I bid you : 
For, by theſe lips, which now in love T kiſs, 
If you but ſtruggle, or but raiſe your voice, 
My arm ſhall riſe with it, and ſtrike you dead. 
Go to, come on with me, and aſk who! 8 there 55 
Widow, | 


5 40  Spendall, . | 
No matter ; do as 1 bid you: ſay, Who! : | there: ) 


It is my maid. 


Widow. 


1 : Phillis within 
| Spendall. 
Tf it be you, forſoorh, then pray e 


Widow. . 
If it be you, forſooth, then pray. you fay 


. . 'Spendall._ 
Very well ; z why, now I ſee. T} 
Thou'lt | prove an obedient wife. Come, let's 15 8 
. i Widow, 7 By 
Will you put up your 2 weapon, fir ? n 
per 
You ſhall pardon me, Widow, I muſt 3 you grant ws 
firſt. As 
| Widow. 
You will not put it up ? 
Not till I have ſome token of 3 your love. Jr PI 
77 idow. 8 827 0 wh 


[Kiſer bin. 
of 


If this may be a teſtimony, take it. 


ant 


hin. 


of 
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Of the beſt widow living, thou tak'ft the courſe; —_ 2 
And thoſe that agg ores Ee: do thus...  _ 
| Nay, I knew what 1 did. when I came with my naked 
ana K 

Nay, my dear love; know that I will not yield 
My body unto luſt, until the prieft 
Shall join us in Hymen's ſacred nuptial rites. 

| POS " Spendall. 


Then ſet your hand to this: nay, 


tis a contract 


Strong and ſufficient, and will hold in law. | 
Here, here's pen and ink; you ſee I come provided. 
Give me the pen, SOT, 
| | Spendall. 


Why here's ſome comfort. 
Yet write your name fair, I pray, 
And at large. —— Why, now tis very well. | 4 
Now, Widow, you may admit your maid, 
or i' th? next room I'll go fetch a nap. 
3 Wy idow.. 
Thou ſhalt not leave me ſo ; come, pr'ythee fit, 
e' talk a while, for thou haſt made my. heart 
Dance in my boſom, I receive ſach joy. 
TT 7 * | | 
Thou art a good wench, faith ; come, kiſs upon't. 
But will you be a loving huſband to me, 
\void all naughty company, and be true 
To me, and/to my bed ? | a 


„„ 6 


| | Spendall, 
As true to thee, as ſteel to adamant. | 
5 do [Binds him 10 the poſt. 
- Widow. : 


II bind you to your word; ſee that you be, 

Ur I] conceal my bags: I have kinfolks, | 

lo whom I'Il make't over, you ſhall not have a penny. 
8 | Spenaall, : | 

Pin, pr'ythee do not doubt me. 


How 


For with one finger I have wip'd it off. 


My choiceſt jewels, and ſpread them here before him, 


And let me hear thy ee 
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How now! 1 what means this ? 


Widew. 

It means my vengeance; nay, fir, you are fall, 
Nor do not dare to ſtruggle ; I Have liberty 
Both of my tongue and feet; I'll call my maid. 

Enter Phillis, 

Phillis, come in, and help to triumph 
Over this bold intruder. Wonder not, — Y 
But go unto him, and ranſack all hi pockets, | 
And take from thence a contract which he forc'd | 
From my nn fingers. | | 
LY Spendall. 
Is this according to your oath ? 

. 
Come, fir, I muſt ſearch you. 


Spendall. 
I pr'ythee do. | 
And, when thou tak'ſt that from me, _ my life too, 


Widow. 
| Haſt thou it, girl ? 


| P hillis. | | 
I have a paper here. But 

Widow. it 
It is the ſame, give it me. e y you, ſir, or, 


Thus your new-fancied hopes I tear aſunder. S ON 
Poor wretched man! thou'ſt had a golden dream, 


Which gilded over thy calamity; | 
But, being awake, thou find?ſt-it ill laid on. 09 


Go, fetch me hither the caſket that contains 


Look you, fir; 
Here's gold, pearls, rubies, 3 diamonds ; ;- ntes 
Theſe would be goodly things for you to pawn, 
Or revel with amongſt your courtezans, 

Whilſt I and mine did ſtarve. Why doſt not _ 


And utter all the miſchiefs of thy heart, ounc 


Which I know ſwells within thee 7 * it out, lief, 
endal 


GR kB s TU QUOQUE. 
W never: 2 


Whene'er _ tongue 4 but well of thee, 
It proves no f ful mens to my heart, 


20g 


Falſe traitor to thy 5 And to me, | 
hou lyeſt, there s no ſuch thing within * 

Spendai * 

May 1 be burn'd to uglineſs, to that 
Which you and all men hate, but I ſpeak ruth. 
- Widow. | 
May I be 211 a monſter, and the 8 
Of all my ſex.— and if I not believe thee. 
ake me unto thee; theſe and all that's mine, | 
Were it thrice trebled, thou wert worthy all. 
\nd do not blame this trial, *cauſe it ſhews 
give myſelf unto thee, am not forc'd, 
\nd with 1 it love, that ne'er ſhall be diveec'd; 
1 glad is; come to this; yet, by this light, | 
hou putt'ſt me into a horrible fear. | | 
But this is my excuſe : know that my thoughts 
ere not ſo deſperate as my actions ſeem'd ; | 

or, fore my dagger ſhould ha* drawn one drop Is 
Df thy chaſte blood, it ſhould have ſluic'd out mine, 
and the cold point ſuck deep into my heart : 
lor better be my fate, if I ſhall move 
[0 any other pleaſure but thy love 39. 

Widow. 
It ſhall be in my creed: but let's away, 
or night with her black ſteeds draws up the 4 


[Erewnt 
nter Will Rab, Staines, Ganalilins; Gund Joice, and 


a boy with a lantborn. 

Will Raſh. 
Softly, boy, ſoftly; you chink you are upon firm | 
ound, but it is dangerous. You'll never make a good 
lief, you rogue, till you learn to creep upon all four. If 


39 thy love.] 1 edition reads my love. 
| Ide 


” methinks, _— be my father in his white 


if they ſhould 


* 
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Ido not ſeat with going this pace; every rery thing I k. 


f * ; De I 5 4 
tis © pro t paſſion ; ins 88 
Still ſhapes al . 


Well ſaid, logick : fiſter, 1 pray lay hold of Me: 
For the man, I 45 is . ive the watch an anſwer, 


pon him with interrogatoric 
| Euter Suundlell. Widow, aud Phillis. © 
Zounds, we are diſcover'd boy, come up cloſe, and ii 


the property: of FOR lanthorn : what e ſhew ſhoull 
this be ? 


Geraldine. . 
They ake 0 their . Grotly, intend: nothing agua 
us. 


Fenner . 
can you not diſcern who they are? —_— 
n. | | „ n: 
One i 1s Spendall. LS TA 4 
1 5 ©: 6 4 J 
The other ls the widow, as I take it. 8 uf 
Staines. e 
ri is true, and that's her maid before her. * hai 
Will Rab. | 


What a night of. conſpiracy is here! more villainy! 
there's another goodly mutton going; my father is fleec 
of all; grief will oe him a box, i'faith—bur- tis w 
great matter; I ſhall inherit the ſooner. Nay, ſoft, i; 
you ſhall not paſs ſo current with the matter, PU ſhake 


a little: Who goes there? A 

oY my Spendall, now 
Out with the candle; who's that aſks the queſtion? 

Will Ra. Iyſe] 

One that has ſome reaſon for't. | ſor, 

Spendall, 3 ih | pred, 

s Ef 2 3 by the voice, young Raſh, | ; 

Why, we are honeſt folks. e e fre 

Will Raf. 


Pray, where do you dwell ? Not in town, 11 hope? 


Spe Spend 
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| ere. 3 | . 
n ene 11.5 ef 


ore a Chriſtian deed to ſtop thee in thy journey: haſt 
hou no more 75 in — Tae to let thy — 25 — 
hee ? Suppoſe I had been a conſtable, you had been A 
D oo 97 CT TE 
But, my ftill worthy friend, ST.” 
s there no worſe face of ill, bent towards me, 

han that thou merrily putt'ſt on? | | 

Coo Mill Raſhe © 
| Yes, here's four or five faces more, but ne'er 2 Fe ill one, 
lanthorn of light, and ſhew him his aſſociates, all runni 
away with the fleſh, as thou art. Go, yoak together, you 


go, march together, the parſon ſtays for you; pay hi 
ojally. Come, give me the lanthorn, for you have light 
ficient, for night has put off his black cap, and ſalutes 


hat Wilk by two and two, as if you went a feaſting: let 
ne hear no more words, but be gone. 


wy Spendall and Staines. 

ect Farewel. jy 

* „Sara ane... | 

ir; Farewel, brother. { Exeunt. Manet Will Raꝶ. 


Aye, you may cry farewel; but if my father ſhould 
now of my villainy, how ſhould I fare then ? But all's 
ne, I ha” done my ſiſters good, my friends good, and 
elf good; and a general good is always to be reſpected 


ed, by the conveyance of this widow. — I hear foot- 
eps; now darkneſs take me into thy arms, and deliver 


e from diſcovery, 5 | © [Exit 


Enter 


+ - _— 
We 2" 4 K SAY ALS... ; 
rn Hp ITS FG 4 
„ * 7 * * 
3 * "= *-.,; 
a 1 


| And you'll be married you know not when—zounds; it 


tho? never an excellent good one. —— Boy, up with your 


nay be oxen one day, and draw all together in a plough ; | 


he mgrn 3; now farewel, my little children of Cupid, 


efore a particular. There's eightſcore pounds a year 


_ os 
gr $a £Y 
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| Enter Sir Lionel. 


Sir Lionel. © 


Lord, lord, what a careleſs world 5s this! neither bri 


nor bridegroom: ready; time to 2 and not: 


man unrooſted : this age has not ſeen a young gallant rig 
with a candle; we live drown'd in feather- beds, and 
dream of no other felicity. This was not the life when | 
was a young man. What makes us ſo weak as we ar 


now? a feather-bed. What ſo unapt for exerciſe? | 


feather-bed. What breeds ſuch pains and aches in 
our bones ? why, a feather-bed, or a wench, or at leaf, 
a wench in a feather-bed. Is it not a ſhame, that an old 
man as I am, ſhould be up firſt, and in a wedding-day?] 
think in my conſcience, there's more metal in lads d 


EN tlireeſcore, than in boys of one-and-twenty, 
Why, Baſkethilt ! 


Enter Baſkethilt. 
Lt 252, ie Loeth 
Shall I not be truſſed to-day 7 
. 3 . Baſeethilt. 
Tes, fir ; but I went for water. „„ 
5 Sir Lionel. 
Is Will Raſh up yet? 
|  Baſeethilt. . | 
I think not, fir, for I heard nobody ſtirring in the 


houſe. - Ra, 
ED | Sir Lionel. 
Knock, ſirrah, at his chamber. - | Knock within 
The houſe might be pluck'd down, and builded again, 
Before he'd wake with the noiſe. [Will Raſþ ali. 
5 . Will Rafh., © | 
Who's that keeps ſuch a knocking ; are you mad ? 
VV Sir Lionel. e 
Rather thou art drunk, thou lazy ſlouch, 
That mak'ſt thy bed thy grave, and in it burieſt 
All thy youth and vigour : up, for ſhame, 
| | Will Rap. h 
Why, 'tis not two a clock yet. Sir 


OL. 


"— 2 
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1 Sir Lionel. 1 | 

ggiſh knave; tis nearer. unto five: | 
On has ont- ſlept themſelves, as if they ha d 


unk wild poppy. — Sirrah, go you and raiſe the maids,” 
d let them call upon their miſtreſſes. 


Well, fir, I ſhall. Pg | Exit. 
ier Staltergood and Bubble. 
| Scattergood. 


Did I eat any lettuce to ſupper laſt night, that I am ſo + 
epy ? I think it be day-light, brother Bubble. 
Bubble. 

What ſay ſt thou, brother? heigh-ho ! 

. Sir Lionel. | 
Fie, fie, not ready yet ? what ſluggiſhneſs oy 
ath ſeiz'd upon you? S eyes are cloſe ſtill. 

Bu , 


nm,,“ 


N e. f 5 * 
As faſt as a Kentiſh oyſter: ſurely I was begotten in a 
imb-tree, I ha? ſuch a deal of gum about mine eyes. 
| Sir Lionel. 1 
ord, how you ſtand ! I am aſham'd to ſee 
te ſun ſhould be a witneſs of your ſloth, 
dw, fir, your haſte ? | 


| Enter Baſkethilt, 


| ey Baſtethile. . . 
ny fir, there are gueſts coming to accompany you 
urch, ” . 7 
Sir Lionel. 5 | 
hy, this is excellent; men whom it not concerns, 
more reſpective than we, that are main actors. 
| As; on 

ather Raſh, be not ſo outrageous, we will go in and 
kle ourſelves, all in good time, How now ! what's 
about my ſhins ? ts: 


„ Enter 
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Enter old Geraldine, and Lon feld. 


 Scattergood, 
Methimghe our ſhanks were not fellows ; we have we. 
tamorphoſed our ſtockings, for want of ſplendor, 


© Bubble, 
Pray, what's that ſplendor ? - „ 
Scatter good | 
Why, * ls the Latin word = or a Chriſtmas candle, 
ILE 
Sir Lionel. 


O, gentlemen, you love, you honour me. Wees 
velcome, good, Maſter Geraldine; you have taken pain 
To „ an undeſerving friend. 5 5 


Eater Phillis, 


Old Geraldine. 

Vou put us to a needleſs labour, ſir, 
To run and wind about for circumſtance ; 
When the plain word, **I thank you,” would have ſen 

Sir Lionel, 

How now, wench ; are the females ready yer? dk 
The time comes on upon us, and we run backward: 
We are ſo untoward in our buſineſs, 

We think not what we have to do, nor what we do. 
Pulli. 
know not, ſir, whether they know what to do, bu 
am ſure they have been at church well nigh an hou 
ey were afraid you had got the ſtart of ny, vic 
ade them make ſuch haſte. | | 
Sir Lionel, 

Ist poſlible ? what think you, gentlemen, 

Are not theſe wenches forward ? 1s there not virtue i 

man 
Can make young virgins leave their beds ſo ſoon? 
But is the Widow gone along with them? 
Phillis, 
Yes, fir ; why, ſhe was the ring-leader. 
Sir Lionel. 
I thought as much, for ſhe knows what belongs to 


Come, gentlemen ; 3 methinks tis ſport to ſee ' 
Yo! 


I 
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ſoung wenches run to church before their huſbands. 
| Enter Will Raſh. 
-ith we ſhall make them bluſh for this ere night. 
h, firrah, are you come ? why, that's well ſaid: 
marl'd indeed that all things. were ſo quiet, 
hich made me think th'ad not unwrapt their ſheets ; 
| Enter Servant, with a chat, _ 
od then were they at church, I hold my life : 
laids think it long till each be made a wife. 
aſt thou my cloak, knave ? well ſaid, put it on; 
ell after them; let me go, haften both, ' : | 
th the bridegrooms forward; we'll walk a little 8 
ftly on afore. — But, ſee, ſee, if they be not come 
o fetch us now. We come, we come: 
d them return, and ſave themſelves this labour. 


Enter Sendall, Staines, Geraldine, Widow, Garired, 
„„ and Joie, _ g Ja 

' Will Rags. 3 3 | ll 
Now have Ia z quartan ague upon m. . 

Sir Lionel, | | 2 =_ 
TA how now ! why come you from church to | kneel 
o pblickly ? what's the matter ? : | 
1 45 1 * e 04 A. ORR 
Me knee your bleſſing, 
__ — 


A my bleſing ? Maſter Geraldine, i is hot that your 


Ola Geraldine. | 
es, fr ; and that, I take it, is your 4 
Sir Lionel. 
ſuſpect knavery: : What are you? 
y do you kneel hand i in hand with her ? ' 
Staines. e 
or a fatherly blefling too, fir, 
| Sir Lionel. | 
y- day! ! *tis palpable, I am gull'd ; and my ſons Scat / 
bod and Bubble fool'd : you are married ? | 
Spendall, 2 
es, fir, we are married, | * 
I 2 Sir 


but 
hout 
wii 
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TIE | C Leone, * | 
More villainy ! ! every thing goes the wrong way. 
 » Spendall. 
We ſhell 80 the 8 way anon, I hope. 
Sir Lionel. | = 
Yes, marry ſhall you ; you ſhall e' en to the 
Compter again, and that” s the right way for you, 
.- Widew, —_ 
O, you are 12 1 
The priſon that ſhall hold kim; are theſe arms. ö 
Sir Lionel, - + 
I do * that 1 ſhall turn Rinkard, I do ſmell ſuch F 
matter : You are married then ? 


Enter Scattergood and Bubble. 3 F 
2 Spendall, 
Ecce Fgnum ! : here s the wedding-ring 4 affirm i it, 
v7? Sir Lionel. 
I believe the has has drunk i iPocras, 


Hei is ſo pleaſant. 


hard, 
Sauen. nene, 8 L 
Bubble. | 
To quoque to all : what, ſhall we go to church 
Guns,” I long to be about this gear. 
Sir Lionel. | 

Do you hear me; will you two go ſleep again? tale 
out the t'other nap ; for you are both made corconb, Yes, 


__and ſoaml1. 
| | . Saale fo. 
How ! coxcombs ? | be * 
_ Ciel. 
- Yes, coxcombs, f | TS 
- Scattargeed. | „ h 
Father, that word coxcomb goes * my fomac 


Bubble.  rrah 
And —_ mine ; ; a man might hat digeſted a my 


ay b f 


* + 3 
. ; 
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N £42 0 ef Fan n 1213.1 ay 
You two come now to go. to ehurch to be married; 
Ind they two come "0 church, and are married. 
Bubble. - © | 

How ! married ; I would ſee that man durſt marry her, 

— 1 e 
y, fir, what would you-do 
Why, fr, I a forbid: the ICY 
n 


And ſo would I. 
| Sir- Liexd. 


Jo you know that youth 3 in ſattin ? he” 8 che pen that be- 
gs to that nn. A 
Bubbles ; 


How! let me 121 ; are not you my man Gervaſe 7 
Staines, 
es, fir. 


\ 


4 "3X. a 


* a Serjeant. 


nd have you a her? 
Staines. 
es, fir 
Bubble. | 
\nd do you think you have us'd me well ? 
Staines. | 
Tes, fie 
Bubble. 


D intolerable raſcal ! I will . be made a juſtice 
peace, and have thee whipp'd.— Go, fetch a conſtable. 
Starnes. 
ome, y are a flouriſhing aſs: rent take him to 
, he has had a Eat time of his pageantry. 

Sir Lionel. 


nah, let EK go; ; Pl be his bail for a all debts which 
ie againſt him, 


8 
teverend ſir, to whom I owe the dur of 20 1 n, 


4 Which 


a 
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Which 1 ſhall ever pay in my obedience ; ; 

Know, that which made him gracious in your eyes, 
And gilded over his imperfections, 

Is EE: and conſumed even like ice, 

Which by the vehemence of heat diſſolves, 

And glides to many rivers ; ſo his wealth, 

That felt a prodigal hand, hot in expence, 
Melted within his gripe, and from his coffers 
Ran like a violent ſtream to other men's; 
What was my own, I catch'd at. 


Sir Lionel, 0 / 

Have you your mortgage in ? " 

Staines. ren 

"Tow. fir. co 
Sir Lionel, 


Stand up; the matter is well amended. 
_ Maſter Geraldine, give you ſufferance to this match? 
Old Geraldine. | 
Yes, marry do I, fir ; for, ſince they love, 
Vu not have the crime lie on my head, 
To divide man and wife, 
Wh F ll; — klein fall 
y, you ſay well; my bleſſing fall upon you. 
Widow. 4 TON 


And upon us that love, Sir Lionel. 


Sir Lionel. by 
By my troth, ſince thou haſt ta'en the young kno, x 
God give thee joy of him, and may he prove | une 
A wiſer man than his maſter. 
Staines. Vill fh 
Serjeant, why doſt not carry him to priſon ? 
Serj eant. | ye, tl 
Sir Lionel Raſh will bail him. 
Sir Lionel. oft I. 


T bail him, knave! wherefore ſhould I bail him? 
No, carry him away, Þ'l! relieve no prodigals. 


Bubble. 
Good Sir Lionel, I beſeech you, fir; n I pay ell, if 
make a purſe for me. that [ 
A | 


Co fi ? 
me, fir, come, are you th 8 TT 
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. i Bubble. | 11 ; 
by, that does you no harm. Gervaſe, maſter, 1 
ald ſay; ſome com paſſion. | 
2 6 Staines. 3 
zerjeants, come back with him.— Look, fir, here is 
ery; ü N . 
. £IF off all your former pride, | 
d put on this with that humility © 
t you firſt wore it, I will pay your debts, 
e you of all eee, } | 
u again into my ſervice, 
apr N Bubble | 11s 
Fenterhook, let me go; I will take his worſhip's offer, 
hout wages, rather than come into your clutches again 8 
an in a blue coat may have ſome colour for his knave- 5 
in the Compter he can have none. | 
es © Sir Lionel, © 

ut now, Mr. Scattergood, what ſay you to this ? 

| | Scattergood, . 
arry, I ſay, tis ſcarce honeſt dealing, for any man - 
oneycatch another man's wife, I proteſt we'll not 
it up. | z 


. 
lo! which we? od 
Seattergood, 


Thy, Gartred and I. 


| Staines, 
atred | why, ſhe'll put it up. 
 Scattergood. 
[ill he? 5 
Geraldine. 
e, that ſhe will, and fo muſt you. 
: Scatter 2 od. 
uſt I ? | 125 
„ that you muſt, | 
| Scattergood. 


ell, if I muſt, T muſt; but 1 proteſt I would not, 

that I muſt: So wale, wale.: Et tu quoque, [Exits 
e Sir Lionel. 3 | 

by, that's well faid ; Rs | 

| "SM . 
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Then I perceive we ſhall wind up: all wrong. 
Come, gentlemen, and all our other gueſts; 

Let our well-temper'd bloods taſte Bacchus? feaſts, 


But let us know, firſt, how theſe ſports delight, 
And to theſe gentlemen —_ bid gaod-night.. 
Ra 


SGentles, I hope, that well my labour ends; 
All that I did, was bur to pleaſe my friends, 
Geraldine... 
A kind enamoret I did ſtrive to prove, 


But now 1 leave that, and purſue your love. 


SGartred. 
5 My part I have performed with the reſt, 
And, though I have not, yet I would do beſt. 
Staines. 


That I have cheated through the play, tis true; 


But yet I er I have not cheated you. 
| ; oice. 
If with my clamours I have done you wrong, 


Ever hereafter I will hold my tongue. 
Spendall. 
If ls my riot I have offenſive been, 
Henceforth P11 play the civil citizen. 
Widow. | 
F aith, all that I ſay, is, howe'er it hap, 
5 Widows, like maids, ſometimes may catch a clap, 
Bubble. 
To mirth and laughter henceforth III — ye, 
If you but — to like of Green's 7 . 


— 


EDITION 


8 


As 


Printe 


1 Dr 1.0 W& 


(.) GREENES TU QU OQUE, 
_ | : 
THE CITTIE GALLANT. 
4s it hath beene divers times acted by the Queenes 3 Servants, 
Written by Jo. Co « « E, Gent. 


Printed at LonpgNn, by M. 8 4 _ 


2.)GREENES TU QUOQUE, 
0 i - 

THE CITTIE GALLANT. 
4s it hath beene divers times ated by the Queenes Majeſties Servants, 
Written by Jo. Cooks, Gent. - 


Printed at Lownon, for Joann TrunpLs, 1614. 4to0. 
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R. TOMKIS, the author of this play, was ef 

1 Trinity College, Cambridge. In what part of the 
kingdom he was born, who his parents were, and what 
became of him after he quitted the Univerſity, are all 
circumſtances alike unknown. That no memorials ſheulil 
remain of a perſon to whom the world is obliged for a 
performance of ſo much merit as Albumazar is allowed - 
to poſſeſs, cannot but create ſurprize ; and, at the ſame- 
time, will demonſtrate, that genius is not always ſuffi- 
cient to excite the attention of contemporaries, or the curio- 
ity of poſterity. The very name of Mr. Temkis, as au- 
thor of this work, was, until lately, unknown. No writer 
on the ſtage appears to have been informed of it; and #@ 
yery ſoon as juſt after the Revolution, Mr. Dryden not only 
ſeems to have been ignorant to whom the world owed this 
piece, but alſo the time in which it was firſt repreſented, 
He has, without any authority, aſſerted that Ben Jonſap - 


oe — choſe this, | 


* 


As the beſt model of his maſter-piece : 


* 


« Fubtle was got by our Albumazar, | MW | 


« That Alchymift by this Afrologer ; 


« Here he was faſhion'd, and; we may ſuppoſe, * 1 
He lik'd the faſhion well, who wore the cloaths.” = 


But in this particular he was certainly miftaken. The 
Alchymiſt was printed in 1610, and Albumazar was nat 
performed until the year 1614, as will appear from the 
following particulars : 5 7 
* King James,” ſays a writer in the Gent. Magazine, - 
May, 1756, p. 224, made a progreſs to Cambridge 
| =D | << n 


3 bo. bs 0 1 


1 
, and other parts, in the winter of the year 1614, as in } 
4 particularly taken notice of by Rapin, vol. 2. p. 166; 
«« who obſerves, that the play called Ignoramus was then } 
«ated before his Majeſty at Cambridge, and gave hin a 
«« infinite pleaſure. I found in the library of Sir Edward 
« Deering, a minute in manuſcript, of what paſſed at 
«© Cambridge for the five days the King ſtayed there, 
« which I ſhall here tranſeribe, for it accords perſecth 
<< with the account given by the hiſtorian, both of the 
„ king's progreſs, and the play entitled [gxoramus ; and 
<< at the ſame time will afford us the bett light to the 


5 matter in hand: EY COON 
+ «© On Tueſday the 7th of March, 1614, was acted be. 
4 fore the King, in Trinity College Hall, 


% 1. Emilia: A Latin Comedy, made by Mr. Cecill, 4 | 
c Johannis. | „„ 5 
„On Wedneſday night, : 
% 2, ® Ipnoramus the Lawyer: Latine and part Eng. 4 # 
« liſh, Compoſed by Mr, Ruggle, Clarenſis. " 
On Thurſday, pt He | 
% 3. Albumazar the Aſtronomer, in Engliſh, By Mr. te ſ 
; £4 444 +8 On Friday, Ne” | bo: "= # - 
4 4. + Melanthe: A Latin Paſtoral. Made by Mr. i 
% Brookes (mox doctour) Trinitatis. « m 
| «© On the next Monday, | 
5. The Piſcatory, an Engliſh Comedy, was acted be. . ce 
ec fore the Univerſity, in King's College, which Maſter "pO 
% Fletcher 1 of that College, , ye. 753 if the King 5 
« ſhould have tarried another night.“ TT 
K. e ä „ „„ | Pittas © 
1 have ſeen no earlier edition of this play, than one in 12m0, play att 
1630. Ignoramus Comeadia coram Regia Majeftate Jacobi Regis An. 1 pes 
« gliz, cc. Londini Impenſis, I. S. 1630.“ The names of the original acted 
actors are preſerved in the Supplement to Mr. Grainger's Biographical Sheares, 
Hiſtory of England, p. 146. | 1 | * The 
+ © Melatthe, fabula paſtoralis, acta cum Jacobus, Magnæ Brit. Franc, ſon of C 
« & Hiberniz Rex, Cantabrigiam ſuam nuper inviſerat, ibidemque mu- f Mr. 
cc ſarum atque animi. gratia dies quinque commoraretur. Egerunt bee Erañ 
4 Alumni Coll. San. et individuæ Trinitatis Cantabrigiz. Excudebat 


2 


6 Entrellus Legge. Mart. 27, 1615.” 
1 This was Phineas Fletcher, ſon of Dr, Giles Fletcher, and — 


G1 
Part of the above account is confirmed, in à letter from 
Mr. Chamberlain, to Sir Dudley Carlton, at Turin, dated 
16th March 1614, ety, printed in Miſcellaneous State 
Papers, from 1501. 1% 1726. vol. 1. Þ. 395. . The 
% King and Prince lay at Trinity College, where the 
« plays were repreſented ;' and the hall fo well ordered 
« for room, that above 2,000 perſons were conveniently 
« placed. The firſt night's entertainment was à “ 
« medy, and aQed by. St. 2 men; the chief part, 
« conſiſting of a counterfeit Sir Edward Ratcliffe, a 
« fooliſh tutor of phyſic, which proved but a lean argu= 
« ment; and, though it were larded with pretty ſhews at 
« the beginning and end, and with ſomewhat too broad 
« ſpeech for ſuch a preſence, yet it was. ſtill. dry. The 
« ſecond night was a comedy of Clare Hall, .with the 
« help of two or three good actors from other Jopler, 
« wherein David Drummond, in a hobby-horſe, and 
« Brakin, the recorder of the town, under the name. of 
« * ]pnoramus, a common lawyer, bare great parts. 
« The thing was full of mirth and variety, with many 
« excellent actors (among whom the Lord , Comptan's + 
« ſon, though leaſt, was not worſt). but more than, half 
% marred with extreme length. The third night was an 
« Engliſh comedy called Al BUuUAZ AR, of Trinity Col- 
« lege's action and invention; but there was no great 
matter in it, more than one good clown's part. The 
„ laſt night was a Latin Paſtoral, of the ſame houſe, ex- 
« cellently written, and as well ated, which gave great 
« contentment, as well to the King as to the reſt,” 


o The Purple Tfland, an Allegorical Poem, 4to. 16333 Locufl@ vel 
Pittas Feſuitica, to, 1627 3 1 "nc Eclogues ; and other pieces. The 
play above-mentioned was,. I believe, not publiſhed until 1631, when 
it appeared under the title of © Sicelides, A Piſcatory, as it hath beene 
« ated in King's College, in Cambridge. Printed for William 
Sheares, 4to, | | | V 2255 

* The Lift printed by Mr. Grainger aſſigns this part to Mr. Perkin - 

f Mr. Compton of Queen's College, performed the part of Nice. 


E- = 


1 


After the Reſtoration, Albumaxar was revived, and Mr. 
Dryden wrote a prologue to it, which is printed in even 
edition of his works. „„ 
Although it does not appear to have been upon the lig 
of acting plays, yet the reputation which it had obtained, 
ä induced r Ralph to build upon ĩt a comedy, which, after 
ten years application, was 1 at Drury Lane in 
1744, under the title of Te Aftrolager: it was added 
however only one night, when the receipts of the houſe 
amounted but to twenty-one pounds. On the ſecond 
night, the manager was obliged to-ſhut up his doors, for 
want of an audience, (See advertiſement prefixed to 
.. ͤ r 
It cannot be denied that Albumazar has not been a fi. 
vourite play with the people in general. About the yen 
1748, ſoon after Mr. Garrick became manager of Druy 
Lane. theatre, he cauſed it to be revived, and gave it 
every advantage which could be derived from the affiſtance 
of the beſt performers: but, though admirably acted, it 
does not appear to have met with much ſucceſs. It va - 
again revived at the ſame theatre in 1773, with ſome al. 
terations, and was again coldly received, though ſup- 2M 
ported by the beſt comic performers of the times. The 
Piece, on this revival, received ſome alterations from the e 
Pen of Mr Garrick, and was publiſhed in 8vo, 1773. e tru 


rheney, 
ompoſe 
all aRec 


King Ja 


THE 


on VII. 


THF. 
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THE brightneſs F great and fair a preſence, \ 
They ſay, frites cold amazement, But I feel 
ontrary effects. For, from the gracious center © 
/ the honourable aſſembly, ſome . ſecret power 
my courage; and, methinks, I am grown 


e 


noa ſpeak Engliſh. All the reft we hope 
ome purpoſeiy to grace our poor endeavo ED 
+ ae to pleaſe, In whoſe fair courteſy 


e truſt : not in our weak ability. 


For Latin is our mother tongue I muſt entreat you 


For Latin is our mother tongue. ] It is obſerved by the writer 
the Gentleman's Magazine, 1756. p. 225. that © the exerciſes of the 
Univerſity were not only performed in Latin, but the plays, written 
in this and the former reign, for the entertainment of the Court, 
ſhenever it removed, either to Oxford or Cambridge, were generally 
ompoſed in that language. Thus Emilia, Ignoramus, and Melanthe, 
all acted at the ſame time with Albumazar, were in Latin. Both 
King James and Queen Elizabeth were Latiniſts.“ 
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DRAM AT IS PERSON. 


* 


„ euer. 
: Roca, 

Hax PAx, thieves. 
Furso, ) 
3 


» 2 


LEL1o, Huus, . Fo 
EvuGENTIo, : 0 N 


FL AVIA, A#tontd's ES... . 2 
SULPITIA, Pandolfo's 2 


BeviLona, a conrtezan. 


| ANTONIO, . 


e eee Petfan Aftrologer, vir. Al 1 Th 
ma ſhare Univ, Lift. vol g. p. 418. Callicr's Dif. in voce. 


ALBUMA Z Al on this 


8. P. and enco 
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| „ e 
Enter Albunazar, Hurpar, Ronca. | | 

OME, brave mereurials, ſublim'd in cheating; 
My dear companions, fellow. ſoldiees 
P th! watchful exerciſe of thiever : 
Shame not at your ſo large profeſſionn, 
No more than I at deep EPS: 5 mr wk; 
For in the days of old, Good morrow thief, 
As welcome was receiv'd, as now your worſoip. 
The Spartans held it lawful , and the Arabians'* ; 


* 


of Giam e s e | 8. P frologe 


| 1 Venice, 1606. See 
„＋ . Jo x : 
! The Spartans held it lazwful.] The Spartans held ſtealing lawful, 
and encouraged it, as a piece of military exerciſe ; but puniſhed it very 


2 Arabians,] Mr. Sale (p. 30. Preliminary Diſcourſe to his tran- 
lation of Tux KoRAN, 4to0. edit.) fays, © The frequent robberies 
committed by theſe people, on merchants and travellers, have rendered 
* the name of an Arab almoſt infamous in Europe: this they are ſen- 
* fble of, and endeavour to excufe themſelves, by alledging the hard 
' uſage of their father Iſmael, who, being turned out of doors by Abra- 
' ham, had the open plains and defarts given him by God for his pa- 
* tnmony, with permiſſion to take whatever he could find there: and, 


' ufy themſelves as well as they can, not only on the poſterity of 
"WS | & Iſagc, 


2 ; k 9 97. 1 84 $ 5 I a 54 bs 
a ; r N . w , e 
; { k : 
. — 7 
” * ' 4 ; 
F . ? * ; ; f ; 
LR. * 4 4LLY , 8 9 ; . 
- C * 5 5 
> £4 3 - ; 
. . : 
F * 1 x 8 — 
4 x 


| Battiffa Porta was the famous « phyGognomitt of Naples; His play was 
e Mr. Steevens's note on Timon of Athent, 


rrerely if it was diſcovered. See Stanyan's Grecian Hiftory, vol, 1. p. 80. 


on this account, they think they may, with a ſafe conſcience, indem- 


* 


N 
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8⁰ grew Arabia fœlix, Sparta valiant. 


| Ronca. 
Read on this lecture, wiſe Albumazar. 


Your patron, : "Merchry? in his myſterious charakter 
. Holds all the marks of the other wanderers, _ 
And, with his ſubtle influence, works in all, 
Filling their ſtories full of robberies, - 

oft trades and callings much participate 
Of yours; though ſmoothly gilt with the honeſt title 
Of merchant; lawyer, or ſuch like: the learned 
Only excepted ; and he's therefore Poor. | 

oy H. ar pax. 8 6252s 

And yet he ſteals; one or wa from another. 
This poet is that poet's s pla | 
And be a ene till the = alli in Homer. 

 Albumazar.. © 1 5 

And 8 elcht all from an Egyptian geg, 
The world's a theatre of theft. Great rivers ? 
Rob ſmaller brooks; and them the ocean. 
And in this world of ours, this microcoſm 
Guts from the ſtomach ſeal, and what they fare 


C Iſaae, but alfo on every body elſe; WTI foppabing a ſort of ki 
£6 dred between themſelves and thoſe they plunder. And in relaing 
1 their adventures of this kind, they think | it ſufficient to change thi 
< expreflion, and; inſtead of I robbed. a man of ſuch or ſuch a thingy" 
ccc ſay, 1 gained it. We muſt not, however, imagine, that they ate 
% leſs honeſt for this among themſelves, or towards thoſe whom they 
4 ceive as friends ; on the contrary, the ſtricteſt probity is obſerved! 
ce their camp, where every thing is _ and nothing ever Eon 
«© be ſtolen. 
3 Great rivers, '&c.} 80 aua 3 in Timon of Athens, A. 4.8 
„[ example you with taie ver. 
« The ſun's a thief, and, with his great attraction, And 1 
© Robs the vaſt ſea: the moon's an arrant thief, 1 ; 
„ And her pale fire ſhe ſnatches from the ſunz= cunni 
«© The ſea's a thief, whoſe liquid ſurge reſolves 
„ The moon into Galt tears; the earth's a thief, 
“ That feeds and breeds, by a compoſture ſtolen 
From general excrement : each thing's a thief; | 
« The laws, your curb and whip, in their rough power 
6 Have uncheck'd theft.“ | 
Bee alſo the * ode of Anacreon, | 


— 


a * 22 * 


* * * g 
* 7 
* * N wh 
5* . . 5 
. >= 9927 F 
0 


The meſeraicks file, and lay't i' the livers 
Where, left it ſhould be found, turn'd to red neQar, CANE 
Tis by a thouſand thieviſh veins convey dd. 
And hid in fleſh, nerves, bones, muſcles, and ſinews, 
Thus alter'd, the theft can never be diſcover d. 


Now all theſe pilferies, couch'd and compos'd in order, 


rame thee and me. Man's a quick mals of thievery. / 
. F „%% ee nd 2 
Moſt philoſophical Albumazar ! 0 oe 
5 a "4 Harpax. 5 | . F = 
I thought theſe parts had lent and borrowed mutual, 


* \ 


1 5. | Ibumagar. | 4 ©. 4 x OE 
Say they do ſo : tis done with full intention 
Ne'er to reſtore, and that's flat robber. 
herefore go on, follow-your virtuous laws, 
Your cardinal virtue, great neceſſity ; 
Wait on her cloſe, with all occaſions. 
ze watchful, have as many eyes as Heaven, 
Ind ears as harveſt : be reſolv'd and impudent; 
zeliere none, truſt none: for in this city 
As in a fought field, crows and carcaſes) 
o dwellers are but cheaters and cheatees. 
S 1 


If all the houſes in the town were priſons, 
he chambers cages, all the ſettles “ ſtocks, : 
he broad-gates gallowſes, and the whole people 
uſtices, juries, conſtables, keepers, and hangmen, 
d praftiſe, ſpite of all; and leave behind me 
| fruitful ſeminary of our profeſſion, _ 
nd call them by thy name Albumazarians, 
„ „„ | 
And I no leſs, were all the city thieves 
$ cunning as thyſelf, 


Albumazar, 
Why, bravely ſpoken, : : | 
* — all the ſettles ocks.] A ſettle is a wooden bench with a bick 


it, and capable of holding ſeveral people. Theſe kinds of feats are 
l a be found in — halls, or the common drinking- rooms in the 
ny. | | OR * 


IZ uy. 
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134 | ALB UM AZ AR. 
| Fitting ſuch generous ſpirits : I'll make way 
To your great — with a reſemblance 
oy his h aſtrol _  Harpax and Ronca, 
Lift 0. 7 1 have new lodg'd a prey 
by, N taken, is ſo fat and rich, 7 
7 Twill make us leave off — and fa to purchaſe, 


'- gegen 
Who is't ? ſpeak qui 7 


ona, 
Where, good Albumazar ? 
"Tis a rich gentleman, as old as ; fooliſh 1 
The poor remnant of whoſe brain, that age had left hin b 
The doting love of a young girl bath dried: | 
And, which concerns us moſt, he gives firm credit 
To necromancy and aſtrology, 
Enter Furbe. - 
Sending to me, as one that . both. 


Pandolto 1 15 the man. | Co: 
| Hamar. be | Ror 
What, old Pandolfo : ? 5 a ; Wit 
Albumazar. | Tho 
The ſame : but ay, yon's Furbo, whoſe — broy Har 
Shines with good news, and's viſage prone Whe 
Triumphs and aophies to —2 7 Ferie b, eco 
oAca. You 
My life b. as learnt out all, 1 know't by mulick 4 
| Ye 

Ten F urbo Arge this ſong. 


| BL. 17 thy learned brow, Albumazar ; 
. Live long, of all the world aamir'd, 
Tor art profound, and ſhrill retir'd, 
Do cheating by the height of flars : 
Hence, gypfies, hence ; hence, rogues of bar PAY 
T hat DEG life for little gain: 
os off and wonder, gape and gaze afar 
At the rare till of great A ee. 


Turbo. 


- 3 "6 6 


EBUMAZAR uy 


gpread out thy nets at large, here's fowl abundance ; 
Pandolfo's ours; L underſtand his buſineſs, 
Which I filcht cloſely from him, while he reveal'd 
T” his man his purpoſes and projects.. 
| ee GN” -* 
xcellent ! 8 | 

* e Fuarbo. 

Thanks to this inſtrument : for, in pretence 
Of teaching young Sulpitia,' th* old man's daughter, 
] got acceſs to th* houſe, and, while I waited | 
Tl ſhe was ready, over-heard Pandolfo 
Open his ſecrets to his ſervant ; thus tis: 
Antonio, Pandolfo's friend and neighbour, 
Before he went to Barbary, agreed 
To give in marriage £ 

8 Allbumaxar. 

Furbo, this is no place 
Fit to conſider curious points of buſineſs: 
Come, let's away, Pl! hear't at large above. | 
Ronca, ſtay you below, and entertain him Wy 
With a loud noiſe of my deep fkill in art; 
Thou know'ſt my roſy modeſty cannot do it. 
Harpax, up you, and, from my bed-chamber, 
Where all things for our purpoſes are ready, 
Second each beck, and nod, and word of ours. 
You know my meaning. JOS 


| Furbo. 


Yes, yes. 


Yes, fin 15 8 „ 
[Furbo goes out finging, Fa la la, Pandolfo's ours. 


SCENE II.. * 
Ronca, Pandolſo, Cricca. 
3 ß 
Here's old Pandolfo, amorous as youthful May, 
And grey as January. T'll attend him here. 
| — M4 Pandolfo. 


To a new buſineſs ; my wither'd nerves grow plump 


; * 


. Pods | Ow 
| "Ericen, 1 ſeek thy aid, not thy croſs. counſel | Jp 
| di am mad in love with F. lavia, and muſt have her: 
Thou pend'ſt thy reaſons to the contrary, 
Like arrows gainſt an anvil: I love pn i F 
; And muſt have Flavia, 


Cricca. 
Lir, you have no reaſon; 
She" a young gul of * $0, yon of fxty. = 


I have no reaſon, nor 125 room for any. 

Love's harbinger hath chalkt upon my heart, 
And with a coal writ on my brain, for Flavia; 
This houſe is wholly taken up for F lavia. 
Leet reaſon get a lodging with her wit: 

Vex me no more, I muſt have Flavia. 
| Cricca. 

But, fir, her brother Lelio, under whoſe = aa 
She's now, after her father's death, ſware boldly 
Pandolfo never hall have Flavia. | 


| er 0 
His father, ere he went to Barbary, 


e agen her me: who, be he live or dead, Il 2 
ht of a liſt of Lelios, Pandolfo | he 
Shall enjoy Flavia. TX „ ; 
Cricca. 
Sir, y are too old. 
| Pandolfo. 
.T muſt coated. 4 in years about threeſcore, . 


But in tough ſtren ngth of body, four-and-twenty, 
Or two months leſs. Love of young Flavia, 
More powerful than. Medea's drugs, renews 

All decay'd parts of man : my arteries, 

Blown full with youthful ſpirits, move the blood 


And ftrong, longing for action. Hence, thou poor prop 
Of feebleneſs and age: walk with ſuch ſires 

As with cold palſies ſhake away their ſtrength, 

And loſe their legs with cureleſs gouts. Pandolfa 


New moulded 1 is for revels, —_— and N h 
* ; Pu . tring 


at wi 


be por 


A goo 


ALBUMAZAR 


| tring my | aoalcied lute, and, from my armory, 
Scour my. belt ſword, une of . ne PE * 
Without which I ſeem nak T1 55 
Cricca. 
Your love, ſir, like ſtrong water 1 
To a deplor'd fick man, quicks your feeble Une 
or a poor moment: but, after one night's SE | 
ou'll fall ſo dull and cold, that Flavia 
ill ſhriek, and leap from bed as from a ſepulchre. 
Shall I ſpeak plainer, fir ? ſhe'll nchen you, 
Alas! ſhe'll, cuckold ou. N 
Pandolfo. | | 2. 
What, me ! a man of known diſcretion ; 
Of riches, years, and this grey gravity ? 
ll fatisfy'r with gold, rich clothes, and FIR Yep 
: Ate? | 
Wer't not far tter urge your ſon Ga io 
To woo her for himſelf * | gen | | 
Pando for 5 
cn be gone. poi THEE 
ouch no more there : I will, and muſt have Flavia. ft 
ell Lelio, if he grant me his fiſter Flavia, 
ll give my daughter to him in exchange. 
e gone, and find me here within this half hour, 


þ SCENE UI. 


Ronca, | Pandolfo. 
Ronca. 


Is well that ſervant's gone: I ſhall the eaſier 

Wind up his maſter to my purpoſes, 
Pandolſo. | 

zue this i is ſome novice of th' artillery, 

lat winks and ſhoots : fir, prime, prime your piece a-new, 


te powder's wet. | | [Anocks at the door. 
Ronca, 


A good Anda bleſs me, ſir, are you frantick ? 
| |  Paudelfo, 


— 


5 
R 
2 U * . 5 

- ; . 


An infirument of wonders, greater and rarer 
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| | 1 Lendolfo. f 
Why frantick P are not knocks the lawful courſe 
To open. doors and ears '& | 


Ronca. 
Of valgar men and houſes, | 
| Pandolfo. 
Whoſe lodging's this ? is't not the 3 
A 
His lodging ! no: tis the learn'd Pn 5 
Cf moſt Gs Albumaxar. 5 928 


Pandolfo. 
| Good fir, 
If the door break, a potter ſhall redeem it, 


Ronco. 
| How ! all your hand; ſold at a hundred year rs pur; 
Cannot repair the damage of one poor rap: 


To thunder at the parontiferion he! 
Of great Albumazar! . ſee t 
Paændol fo. 

Why, man, what harm? Wh 
Nonca. | 

Sir, you muſt know my maſter's heavenly brain, An « 

Pregnant with myſteries of metaphyſicks, mace 

Grows to an embryo of rare contemplation, bur th 

Which, at foll time brought forth, excels by far Jup 

The armed fruit of Vulcan's midwifry, . 

That leapt from 3 8 3 cranium. 2 Pray 
Pando . - 

What of all this ? | dir, 't 

. ich thi 


Thus one of your bold thunders may abortive; 8 Nat in: 
And cauſe that birth miſcarry, that might have a elve ! 


Than Apollonius the e magician wrought . a0 Wonde 
an 


ES. Trede, i. e. cloiſter, or college. - n, 
5s Then Apollonivs the magician wrought. 1 Cornelius 2 d he i! 
the Vanitie and Uncertaintie of Artes and Sciences, 4to, 1 56g, p. Ws 


mentions Apollonius. T BY ſale that Hierome mage 2 then ber ſpici. 
writ 


4 


A. 10 ping A 149 
Are you e countryman ? 
Nos. 
vez why alk you ? 5 3665, oy 
Then muſt I get an interprecer for your language. 
Ronea. 


vou need not; with a Wind inſtrument my maſter made, 
\ five days you may, breathe ten egy, | 
5 perfect as the devil or rin . > 
| Pani | 
When may 1 ſpeak with him | 
When't pleaſe the ſtars, 
e pulls you not a hair, nor pares a nail, 
or ſtirs a foot, without due figurin 
he horoſcope: Sit down awhile, ànd't pleaſe von. 
ſee the heavens incline to his- approach. c 
7 andolfo, 
What's this, I pray you F 
Ronca. 
An engine to eatch ſtars, 
mace to arreſt ſuch planets as have luck'd 
bur thouſand years under Protection | 
Jupiter and Sol. | 


Pando. 7. | 
Pray you, ſpeak Engliſh. 5 
Ronca. 
dir, *tis a perſpicil 7, 7, the beſt under heaven : 2 
th this I'll read a leaf of that imall Iliad 
lat in a walnut-ſhell was deſk'd, as plainly, 
relve long miles off, as you ſee Paul's from Highgate. 
Pandolfo. | 
Wonderful workman of ſo rare an inſtrument! 


nitinge to Paulisvt, where he ſaithe, that Apollonius Tianeus was a 
Magitien, or a philoſopher, as the Pithagoreans were.“ 


And be 13 alſo noticed among thoſe who have wy on the ſubject 
4 Ms » 


f*ſpici,] an optick glaſs, 
bs Rona, 


Ix. 
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We BUUAM A ZAR 
"OP Twill HR Xa moon Þ Nees; - that you TORO "Wy: 
be buſh of thorns in't pricks.your eyes: the cryſtal | 
2 = Off a large arch multiplies millions, 
3 * Works more than by point hlank, and, by refraQion | 
3 Optick and ſtrange, ſearcheth, like the eye of truth, 
1 Al cloſers that have windows. Have at Rome; 
I ſee the Pope, his cardinals, and his Os. 1 
IE The Engliſh college, and / the ee 
And what 3 write and Wer 4 49 4 
3 5 1 8 

7 80 br you cannot: for this glaſs is fram'd 


For eyes of thirty; you are nigh threeſcore. 
But, for ſome fifty miles, twill ſerve you, 
With help of a refractive glaſs that's yonder. 
For trial, fir; where are you no- - 


P andol, 00 ; 
In London. 
20 Nonca. 3 
Ha” you found the glaſs within that chamber? 
| 1 7 . N 
Ves. 
of Y | | Ronea. * 
What ſee you ? 
Pandelfo.. 


Wonders! wonders ! = ſee, as in a landſcape, 
An honourable. throng of noble perſons, 
As clear as I were under the ſame roof: 
Seems by their gracious brows, and courteous looks, 
Something they ſee, which, if it be indifferent 
They'll favourably accept, if otherwiſe + 
They'll pardon: who or what they be, I know not. 


Ronca. 


What elſe 5 
Pandolfo. 
A hall 3 full of bare heads, ſome bald, * bull 
| Same a branch'd. | p 
0 


Why that's the court at Cambridge, forty miles bent 


Tis ſ 
and th 


Nothi, 
det you 
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arded with townſmen. dete you * ron what now? 

andolfo. | 3 has 
Who? I ſee Dover View a man now. =: 4 © 
tended by two porters that ſeem to groan 1 
inder the burden of two loads of Paper. . 


Aera. n 12 
That's 8 baten, we men obſervations „ # 

f Afia and 1 9 "C610 , 
e rice? 8 42 % n eb i He 
1 | * „ 
dare not ſell't. i e: Dahm E ON 

at here's another of a A Urtue. * 
he great Albumazar, by wond'rous art. %%% 2 "> 
imitation of this perſpicil, ©. "8 ES 
ath fram'd an inſtrument that magnifies *< NG 
bjedts of hearing, as this doth of ſeeing, 1 
hat you may know each whiſper from Preſter . | ; 
inſt the wind, as freſh as twere deliver'd id 4 
krough a wank, or Glouceſter's lining wall 7; 4 08 
Pandelfo. Fn Woe bes +7 
And may I ſee i hs: fir ? Bleſs me once more. - | + 
Tis omethiig ceremonious ; 2 2 you man apt. | 1 
and thus. What hear you? | 233 


n i * W 
Nothing, ; or. 9% SP OR e 
: x {oe 2) N e 
det your kids this” 


Coriatus Perſitus.] See note 12, to The Ordinary, vol. 10. p· 220. 
Chuuceſter's liſtenin wall.] Before the rebuilding of St. Paul's Ca- 
ial, the wall at Gloucefter, here alluded to, was much more ce- 
ted than it is at preſent, Camden, in his Britannia, vol. 1. p. 225, 
bon 1722, ſpeaking of it, ſays, Beyond the quire, in an arch 

| the church, there is à ball, built with ſo great artifice, in the 
um of a ſemicircle with corners, that if any one whiſper very low 


Lone end, and another lay his ear to the other end, he 1 
. * ſyllable diſtinct.“ | ; e 


That 


8 
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That the vertex of the What may ee 


Point ary _ zenith. hat hear your now ? 


ae. 
A humming noiſe.of 2 — 
Why that's the court 5 


And univerſity, that now are wary 


With an old gentleman i in a comedy. What now? 
Pandolfo. . 
Celeſtial muſick, but it ſeems far of. 


Lift, lift, tis nearer now. 


Nonca. 
Tis muſck *twixt the acts. What now * 
Iv; ? andelfo.. | f 5 
Nothing. 
815 | | kane. £2. 

And now ? | 

5 . — 15 
Muſick: again, and ſtrangely: delicate, 


O moſt on mn = ſing (9). 


e 
| And now 2 


Sing feveetly, 8 our notts may cauſe 
The heavenly orbs themſelves to pauſe : 
And at our mufick fland as fill 
At at Joves amorou will. | Ee 
So, now releaſe them as before, 
Th' have waited long enongh ; v0 mort. 


Pandeſfo. | 
Tis gone, give me't again. O do not ſo, 
Nonca. 


What bear you now? 
| Pandolfo. 
No more than a dead oyfter. ' 
O let me ſee this wond'rous inſtrument. 


() they fing.] So both the quartos. But I apprebend the 1. 
Re 


were * intended for a ſtage HireQion, 


IR, 


ang |] 
nder f 


5 el th 


ſe ftra 


facouf 


uw, 


kla 


* r S 
n 9 15 3 . 1 
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1 5 Ronca. 


Sir, this is called an otacouſticon 9 


Thy, 'tis a pair of aſs's cars, and large ones. 
he great Albumazr 
ath fram'd it purpoſely, as fitt'ſt receivers BE 
f ſounds, as ſpectacles _ eyes for fight, 


N 2%. 
What gold will buy it ? 
FVV 
PI! fell it you When *tis finiſn'd. 1 
s yet the epiglottis is unperfect. \ {26s 
Pandolfo. 1 5 5 


8 
(| 
wh # 


True ; for in ſack a form t 


Soon as you can; and here's ten crowns in earact. 

r, when tis done, and I have purchas'd it, 1 

nean to entail it on my heirs male for ever, 

izht of the ruptures of the common law, 

e 1 eau = 75; : 

Nay, rather give it to Flavia for her Jointure 3 

r ſhe that marries you, deſerves it richly, 

Critea, Pandolfo, Roca. 

Cricca. 5 | 

IR, I have ſpoke with Lelio, and he anſwers 
Paudolſo. 1 | 

ang Lelio, and his anſwers. Come hither, Criccz, 

nder for me, admire, and be aſtoniſh'd;; | 

nel thyſelf to marble at theſe engines, 

ſe trange Gorgonian inſtruments. 

facouflicon,] an inftrument to aid and Japrove the kate of / 


b | 
eoiglottis,] the flap or cover of the wind-pipe, $S. - 
7 : Cri red. 


4 . 0 : 15 
: Fs 
; 2 0 — 4 5 L EY as 
* 2 RN 2 : HY _ > 4 F $1 3 
* y " . 7 ö — * * * ; * 1 4% ' hu . ” 2 
- '* * * «> . ; 
* 


At what? 1 1 4G: 
Pandea. . 8 
At this rare perſſ picil and otacouſticon : - 
For, with theſe two, 1'Il-hear,and ſee all ſecrets ; 
Undo intelligencers. Pray let my man . 


What's done in Rome; his eyes are juſt as your s are, 


© Ronca: + a. Ye 
ele are you mad be wiſe and ſecret ; 
See you the ſteep danger you are tumbling in? 
Know you not that theſe inſtruments have power 
To unlock the hidden'ft cloſets of whole ſtates? 
And you reveal ſuch myſteries to a ſervant? 
Sir, be adyis'd, or elſe you learn no more 


or our unknown I] wi 5 
> Pandelfo. | | 
| . eb: 
What news from L Lelio 7 Shall 1 es b 
Urin. 


He ſwears and vows he never will conſent, 2 
She ſhall not play with worn antiquities, 
Nor lie with ſnow and ſtatues; and ſuch Werkes 


That I omit for reverence of your worſhip, 
— 
Not have Us ſiſter ! ! Cricca, I will have Flavia, 
Maugre his head: by means of this aſtrologer 
Pl! enjoy Flavia. Are the ſtars yet 9 


To his divine approach E23 
; Ronca, | 


One minute brings him. 
Cricca. 
What krologer? 3 
* Pandolfo. 


The e man I told thee, 
The high almanack of Germany, an Indian, 
Far beyond Trebeſond and Tripoli, 
Cloſe by the world's end : a rare conjurer, 
And great gs: His mes pray, fir? 


T Maugre bis bead,)] i. e. in ſpite of his — * 


Kan 


50 
end 
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Albumazarro Meteoroſcopico. 
2 . Cricca. 

A name of force to hang = 


ithout trial, 
0s N 
As he excels in ſcience, ſo in title. 25 
e tells of loſt plate, horſes, and ftray'd cattle, 
Directly, as he had ſtol'n them all himſelf, 

EB more, TR 

Or he, or ſome of his confederates. 
As thou reſpects thy life, look to thy tongue; 
Albumazar has an otacouſticon. 
ze filent, reverent, and admire his ſkill. 
ee what a promiſing countenance appears 
tand ſtill and wonder, wonder and ſtand ſtill, 


ern 0 
Albumazar, Ronca, Pandolfo, Cricea. | 
Albumazar. 85 ; 


JONCA, the bunch of planets new found out, 
Hanging at the end of my beſt perſpicil, 
end them to Galilzo at Padua; 


13 Send them to Galilzo at Padua.] Galilæo, the inventor of the 
leſcope, was born February 19, 1564; according to ſome writers at 
iſa, but more robably at Florence. While Profeſſor of Matheme- 
ks at adap he was invited by Coſmo the ſecond Duke of Tuſcany, 
Piſa, and afterwards removed to Florence, During his reſiden e at 
latter place, he ventured to aſſert the truth of the Copernican ſyſtem; 
lich gave ſo much offence to the Jeſuits, that, by their procurement, 
was ever after harraſſed by the Inquiſition. He ſuffered very free 
ent and long impriſonments on account of his adherence to the opi- | 
ons he had formed, and never obtained his liberty without renouncing f 
$ ſentiments, and undertaking not to defend them, either by word or 
ning, His aſſiduity in making diſcoveries, at length proved fatal to 
0, It firſt impaired his ſight, and, at length, totally deprived him 
it, He died at Arcetre, near F net, Joey 8, 1642, N. S. in 
e 78th year of his age; having been, for the laſt three years of his 
© quite blind, See a compariſon between him and Lord Bacon, in 


nes Hifory of England, vol. 6, p. 133. $v0, edit. 1763. | 
ad Len "— l 


OL, 


From me to the houſe of Ottoman. 
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Let him beſtow them where he pleaſe. But the far, 
Lately diſcover'd 'twixt the horns of Aries, 
Are as a preſent for Pandolfo's marriage, 
And hence ſtiPd Sidera Pandolfæa. 
 \Pandolfo. | 
My marriage, Cricca ! he foreſees my marriage: 
O, moſt celeſtial Albumazar! 
| . . (Ciao. | . 
And ſends y' a preſent from the head of Aries. E. 
© Mibiimazar. e 
My almanack, made for the meridian | 
And height of Japan, give't th” Eaſt India company; 
There may they ſmell the price of cloves and-pepper, 
Monkeys and china diſhes, five years enſuing, 
And know the ſucceſs of the voyage of 'Magores ; Let 
For, in the volume of the firmament, | * 
We children of the ſtars read things to come, 
As clearly as poor mortals ſtories paſt 
In Speed or Heollingſhead “. 
5 5 ak Ronca. 
The perpetual motion 
With a true larum in't, to run twelve hours 
?*Fore Mahomet's return. | | 
Deliver it ſafe 5 28 
To a Turkey factor, bid him with care preſent it 


BEM DS. Ronea. 
TI will, fir.” 1 | 
eee. 
Pray you ſtand here, and wonder now for me; 
Be aſtonifh'd at his Gorgon, for I cannot. 
Upon my life * 5 he proves a mere impoſtor. 
OS” Pandol fo. 
Peace, not a word, be ſilent and admire. 


Ind p 
Juſt 
16 15 
zures to 
e placed 


ON x + In Speed or Hollingſpead.] John Speed and Rapheal Holling 
two writers of Engliſh Chronicles. | 


"#5" Upon wy life, &c.] Both the 4tos begin Pandolſos | 
Vith this line. The alteration by Mr, Dodſley, _ 


= A * E JU -M- A 2 A R. Ng | 


As for the iſſue of the next ſummer's war, 
Reveal't to none, keep it to thyſelf in ſecret, 
As a touchſtone of, my 75s Prophecy. Be gone. 


T go, fir, „„ 1 { Zxit. 
Signior Pandolfo, I pray you pardon me, 
xotical diſpatches of great conſequence 
Staid me; and caſting the nativity _ 
O' th' Cham of Tartary, and a private conference 
ith a mercurial intelligence. e Ns 
are welcome in a good hour, better minute, 
Beſt ſecond, happieſt third, fourth, fifth, and ſcruple, 
Let the twelve houſes of the horoſcope a Fel 
Be lodg'd with fortitudes and fortunates, - 
o make you bleſt in your defigns, Pandolfo. , 
1 Pandolfſo. ew 02 0 5 
Were't not much trouble to your ſtarry employments, l 
a poor mortal would entreat your furtherance OO Ne. 
n a terreſtrial buſineſs. | Foy of 
My ephemeris © lyes, Ke FEI 
Dr I foreſee your errand : thus, tis thus: 
You had a neighbour call'd Antonio, 
| widower like yourſelf, whoſe only daughter, 
lavia, you love, and he as much admir'd 


Four child Sulpitia. Is not this right ? 


| Piandol fo. | 
Yes, fir; O ſtrange! Cricca, admire in filence. 
 Albymazar. 


You two decreed a counter-match betwixt you, 
lud purpoſed to truck daughters, Is' t not 257 

| Pandelfo. „„ 
Juſt as you ſay't, Cricca, admire and wonder. 


15 epbemeris,] a book of aſttonomy, in uſe among ſuch as erect 
pures to caſt men's nativities; by which is ſhewn how all the planets 
e placed, every day and hour of the year. „ 


s 
hs 1 LI 
* 


3 85 
| This i is no ach ſecret: look to yourſelf, he'll cha 
you. 
* 


Antonio, after this pars r 
Havin at ſums o in Barbary, 
Deſires mw n Lecce 
The rites of matrimony, he might go thicher 

For three months; but as now tis three and three 
Since he embark'd, and is not yet return'd; 
Now, fir, your buſineſs is to me, to know 
Whether Antonio be dead or N 
I'II tell you inſtantly, 
Pandolfo. 


Hatt thou reveal'd it ? 
I told it none but thee. 


Not I. 


Why ftare you ? 
Are you not well ? 


Crecca. 


Albumazar. 
I wander *twixt the poles 
And heavenly hinges, mongſt excentricals, 
Centers, concentricks, circles, and epicycles, 
To hunt out an aſpeR fit for your buſineſs, 
| Cricca. 
| Mean oftentation ! for ſhame awake yourſelf. 
Albumazar. | 
And, fince the lamp of heaven is newly enter d E 
Is Cancer, old Antonio 1s ſtark dead, a 
Drown'd in the ſea, ſtone dead; for radius direAoriu 
In the ſixth houſe, and the waining moon by Capricorn; 
He's dead, he 8 dead. 
155 Cricca. 
"Tis an ill time to marry. 
The moon grows fork'd, and walks with Capricorn. 
; Pandolfo. 


Peace, fool ; theſe words are full of ** na, Alt 


OALBUMAZAK) ug 


Albumazar. 

What ominous face, and diſmal countenance, 
ark d for diſaſters, hated of all the heavens, 
this that follows you * 


Pando „ 
He is my ſervant, 
plain and honeſt ſpeaker z but no harm i in | him. 
1 Cricea. 
What ſee you in my face? 
e Albumazar, 
Horror and darkneſs, death and pallowſes: 
d ſwear thou wert hang d, ſtood'ſt thou but two foot 
higher; 
ut now the ſt ſtars threaten a nearer death. 
, ſend to toll his knell. 


Pando fo. 
What, is he dead 
A 


He ſhall be, by the dint of many ſtabs; 

nly I ſpy a little hope of *ſcaping 

bro! the clouds, and fobl aſpects of death. 
Cricca. 

dir, pray give no credit to this cheater; 

, with his words of art, he'll make you dote 

much on his feign'd kill, as on fair Flavia. 


— 


SCENE VI. 


Harper, F urbo, Albumazar, Pandolſo, I . 


Harpar. 
TAY, villain, ſtay 3 ; tho” ſafety 'tſelf defend thee, 
Thou dieſt. 


/ 


F di, 
one, do thy worſt ; thruſt ſure, or die. 
„ 
or Heaven's ſake, 3 5 ſtay your hands : : help, 
nelp, , 
7 Albumazar. 


Thus to the: deer 
Of my revenge- E + 
S 0 


Save me, 8 ; A 
Furbo. 


And thus; Ho thus, and thus. 
Cricca. 


Maſter, I die, 1 dec 7 


Harpax 
Flieſt thou; baſe Coward 7 Ti not thy heels * 


an; $a 74 


SCENE VII. 
Albumazar, Pandolfo, Cricca. 


1 Criera. | 
H, oh! 
4 1 eue. 44 
What ails thee, Cricca ? 
5 \Crlecas 
I am dead, 1. am dead, ; 
| Trouble yourſelf no more. 
Pandolfo. 
What, dead, and ſpeak'ft ? 
| Cricca. 
Only there's left a little breath to tell you, 
|  Pandolfo. 
Why, where art hurt ? 
5 Cricca. 
Stabb'd with a thouſand daggers ; 
My heart, my lights, my liver, and my kin, 
Pierc'd like a ſieve. 
Pandolſo. 


Here's not a wound: ſtand up, 
Tis but thy fear. | 
88 
"Tis but one wound all over: 


Softly, oh; ſoftly. You have loſt the trueſt fre 
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A 151 > 
rewel, I die. „ 

Live by my courteſy 3 ſtand up and breathe. | 

de dangerous and malignant influence is paſt ; 

t thank my charity that put by the blows, 

e leaſt of which threaten'd a dozen graves, 

id light her ſervants. 8 
| BIRT SIN, Cricca. 


on, ood fir, a ſurgeon. 
2: mw — | 3 e | 
Stand up man, th* haſt no harm, my life for thine, 


| 5 Pardo fo. 
Wart well, th'art well. 
| Cricca. 


ow I perceive Iam: 

ray you pardon me, divine aſtrologer. 
_ Albumazar. 

I do: but henceforth laugh ar aſtrology, 

id call her ſervants cheaters. | 


Pandolfo. 
Now to our buſineſs. On, good Albumazar, 


Now, fince the moon paſſeth from Capricorn, 
o' Aquarius, to the watry ſign of Piſces, 
tonio's drown'd, and is devour'd by fiſhes. 


Pandolfo. 
lt certain? | 5 
Abamaxar. 


ertain. | | 
hen let my earneſtneſs 
eat your ſkill a favour. | 

— Albumazar. 
t ſhall, But firſt 97 


tell you what you mean to aſk me, 


Pandolfo. 
trange | | 


a N Albumazar. + 
atonio dead, that promis'd you his —_— : 
9 


Ir buſineſs is to entreat me raiſe his gho 


L 4 And 
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e ee 


And force it ſtay at home till it have perform'd 
The promiſe paſt, and ſo return to reſt, 


| BY : P, andolfo. OY, 
That, that, ye ave hit it, moſt divine Albumazar. F 
Alumaxar. | | 
Tis a hard thing; for deprivatione ad habitum ni T 
| tur regreſſus. N e ſe 
.O, what a baff, what a maſter-piece hr 


_ *Tis, to raiſe up his ghoſt whoſe body's eaten 
By fiſh ! This work deſires a planetary intelligence 
Of Jupiter and Sol; and theſe great ſpirits | bre 
Are proud, fantaſtical. It aſks much charges, 
To entice them from the guiding of their ſpheres, 
To wait on mortals. 5 1 

| | Pando f?. 


So I may have my purpoſe, ſpare for no colt. 
Albumagar. | 
Sir, ſpare your purſe ; I'll do it an eaſier way; 


The work ſhall coſt you nothing. — his 
We have an art is call'd preſtigiatory *7, ſho. 
That deals with ſpirits, and intelligences 

Of meaner office and condition, | Yo! 
Whole ſervice craves ſmall charges: with one of theſe 

I'll change ſome ſervant **, or good friend of yours, Ind 
To the 5 ſhape of this Antonio 1 
So like in face, behaviour, ſpeech, and action, 


That all the town ſhall ſwear Antonio lives. 


Pandolfo, _ ade | 

Moſt necromantical aſtrologer | 

Do this, and take me for yopr ſeryant ever. ram'd 

And, for your pains, after the transformation, | Iounte 

This chain is yours: it coſt two hundred pound, th t. 

Beſide the jewel. 5 ipt by 
85 Albumaxar. ; | | 

After the work is finiſh'd, then—how now? on 


T7 præſtigiatory, ] i. e. juggling or deceiving. 
* ek ue Iden de. J 30 in 5% of Mia 
Hiſtory, 1718, p. 264, Merlin changes Uther, Ulfin, and himſelf, it 
the ſhapes of Gorlois, Jordan of Tintagol, and Bricet; by which me 
Uther obtains the poſſeſſion of [gerna the wife of Gorlcis. 


{ 


"at lines are theſe that look ſanguineous, 
if the ſtars Sen do you miſchief ? 


© . 
w! mean you me?o 

— f Albumazar. 

They're'duſky marks of Saturn: | 

ſeems ſome ſtone ſhall fall upon your head, 

kreat'ning a fracture of the pericranium, | 

Pandol fo. 5 : 

Cricca, come hither ; fetch me my ſtaff again; 

hreeſcore and ten's return'd : a general palſy 

hakes out the love of Flavia with a fear. 

there no remedy / „ 

Allumaxar. 

Nothing but patience. | 

he planet threatens ſo, whoſe prey you are. 

he ſtars and planets daily war together; 

or, ſhould they ſtand at truce but one half hour, 


ſho can withſtand their powerful influence : 
Pandolfo. 8 
You, with your wiſdom, good Albumazar. 
Allumaxar. 
Indeed, th' Egyptian Ptolomy the wiſe | 
ronounc'd it as an oraele of truth, /apienrs dominabituy 
aſtris. . | | 
ſho's above there ? Ronca, bring down the cap 
ade in the point of Mercury being aſcendant, 
ere, put it on; and in your hand this image, . 
tam d on a Tueſday, when the fierce God of war 
ounted th? horizon in the fign of Aries. | 
[th theſe walk as unwounded as Achilles, 
ipt by his mother Thetis. | 
4 «2328 Pandolfo. 
You bind me to your ſervice. 
„ Albumazar. : 
Next get the man you purpoſe to transform, 
d meet me here. ö | | 


* 


: | P andolfo, 
| vill not fail to find you. 


"CEE OUWA-Z AL uf 


his wond'rous machine of the world would ruin: Rs 
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5 Albumazar. 
Mean while, with ſcioferical “ inſtrument, 
By way of azimuth ** and almicantarath , 
_ PII ſeek ſome happy point in heaven for you, 
| oa, %% 
I reft your ſervant, ſir. | 


Albumazar, 
Let all the ſtars i ee 
Guide you with moſt propitious influence. 8 


SCENE VIII. 
Pandolfo 5 Cricca, 


ERE's a ſtrange man, indeed, of ſkill profound! 
How right he knew my buſineſs fore he ſaw me! 
And how thou ſcoff'ſt him when we talk'd in private! 

Tis a brave inſtrument, his otacouſticon. 
3 Crricca. 
In earneſt, fir, I took him for a cheater; 
As many, under name of cunning men, 
With promiſe of aſtrology, much abuſe 
The gaping vulgar, wronging that ſacred {kill 
That in the ſtars reads all our actions. 
N  Pandolfo. 
Are there no arches o'er our heads? Look, Cricca. 
| —_— | 
None but the arch of heaven.; that cannot fall. 
£ Piandolffo. | 
Is not that made of marble ? I have read 


39 ſcieferical,] belonging to a ſun dial: it ſhould be written n 
rical. Fobnſon's Difinary, | 
20 aim / b.] Azimuths, called alſo vertical circles, are great circle 
interſecting each other in the zenith and nadir, and cutting the horia 
at right angles, in all the points thereof. Chambers's Difionry: 
21 almicantarath,] an Arabic word, written variouſly by var 
authors, and fignifies a circle drawn parallel to the horizon, It is gene 
rally uſed in the plural, and means a ſeries of parallel circles, dra 
through the ſeveral degrees of the meridian, Fobnſon's Diction). 


A ſton 


\ tone dropt from the moon; and much I fear 
te fit ſhould take her now, and void another, 
| 105 2 FX a — A R$ 
nothing, fir z this charm'd mercurial cap 
2 from 2 — fall of mountains; tis not a ſtone | 
in check his art: walk boldly. « 1 Wye. © hag 
| Pandol fo. 
I do, Let's in. 


„ — 


A S II. 4% % h 
gd Trincals, Armellina. 


Trincalo. 


for I am idle, choicely neat in my clothes, valiant, 
nd extreme witty. My meditations are loaded with me- 
phors, ſongs, and ſonnets ; not a one ſhakes his tail, 
ut I figh ont a paſſion *3 : thus do I to my miſtreſs ; but, 
las, Ikifs the dog, and ſhe kicks me. I never ſee a young 
janton filly, but fay I, There goes Armellina ; nor a luſty 
wog aſs, but I remember myſelf, and fit down to con- 
der, what a goodly race of mules would inherit, if ſhe 
ere willing: only I want utterance, and that's a main 
ark of love too. | | | 


n 
Trincalo, Trincalo. | 
Trincalo. 


mean ſhe ſhould, then will I confound her with com- 
iments, drawn from the plays I ſee at the Fortune, 


27 net a one.] So both the editions; Mr. Dodſley altered it to not 4 
f. In Macbeth, A. 3. S. 4, is the ſame phraſe z which, Mr. Steevens 
ſerves, however uncouth, fignifies an individual : | | 
“There's not à one of them, but in his houſe 
«I keep a ſervant fee d. | . 
*3 a paſſion. ] See note 11, to Green's Tu guoque, p. 26. 
4 55 and 
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E that faith I am not in love, he lyes de cap-a-pie * 


0, tis Armellina ! Now if ſhe have the wit to begin, 


— — — —— l 
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and Red Bull %, where I learn all the words I ſp, 
 magerfandact ooo HE. 7 — 
„ . . 
Trincalo, what price bears wheat and ſaffron, that pve 
band's fo ſtiff and yellow *5 ?—not'a word 7— Why, Tri. 


24 The Fortune, and Red Bull.] Two play-houſes. The Fortune he. 
to the celebrated Edward Alleyn, and ſtood in Whitecroſs Stree, 

The Red Bull was fituated in St. Jobn's Street. oY 
2s Trincalo, what price bears wheat and ſaffron, that your bal i 
if and yellow ] This alludes to the faſhion then much follow, 7 
wearing bands waſhed and dyed with ye/low flarch. The inventrek of 
them was Mrs. Turner, a woman of an infamous character; who, being 
concerned in the.murder of Sir Thomas Overbury, was executed at Ty. 
burn in a lawn ruff of her favourite colour. With her,” ſays Howl, 
in his Letters, p. 19. edit, 1754, © I believe that yellow ſtarch, which 
4 ſo much disfigured our nation, and rendered them ſo fantaſtic and rid. 
& culous, will receive its funeral,” And of the ſame opinion wa Sr 
Simon D'ewes, who, in the MS. account of his life, now in the Brith 
Muſeum, p. 24, ſays, Mrs. Turner had firſt brought upp that wine 
4 and fooliſh uſe of yellow flarch, and therefore, when ſhee was after- 
* wards executed at Tiburne, the hangman had bis bande and cuff uf 
te the ſame couler, which made many, after that day, of either fer, to 
c forbeare the uſe of that coulered Barch, till at laft it grew g- 
be nerallie to bee deteſted and diſuſed.” This execution happened in 
the year 1615; but the refermation predicted by Heewell, and part 
I aſſerted by D'ewes to have happened, was not the conſequence, 
as will appear from the following paſſage, extracted from a panyl- 
Yet called The Iriſh Hubbub, or the Engliſh Hue and Crie, by Bur 
aby Rich, to, 1622, p. 40, © Yet the open exclamation that vn 


6: made by Turner's wife at the houre of her death, in the place where a 
C* ſhee was executed, cannot be hidden, when, before the whole mul- Ha 


cc tude that were there preſent, ſhe ſo bitterly proteſted againſt the uni- 
6 tie of thofe yelloꝛo flarcht bands, that her outcries (as it was thought) 
ct had taken ſuch impreſſion in the hearts of her hearers, that yeliw 
< farcht bands would have been aſhamed (for ever after to have ſeuti 
© themſelves about the neckes, either of men that were wiſe, or women 1 
ce that were honeſt) but we ſee our expectation have failed us, for 9 57 
«© bepanne even then to be more generall than they were before.” Agait, 
p. 41. You knowe tobacco is in great trading, but you ſhall be mer 
< chants, and onely for egges : for whereas one pipe of tobacco will ſil 
4c fice three or four men, at once; now ten or twenty eggs will hardy Bonde 
cc (office to ſtarch one of theſe yellue bands: a faſhion that I thinks, 
44 ſhortly will be as converſant amongſt taylors, tapſters, and tinkers, i 
t now they have brought tobacco. But a great magiſtrate, to diſgrace! t6 f 
& enjoyned the hangman of London to become one of that fraternite, 
# and to follow the faſhion; and, the better to enable him, he beſtowed 


c of him ſome benevolence to pay for his laundry: and who * — 


lo, what buſineſs in town ? how do all at Totnam 7 
"own mute ?—What do you bring from the country ? 
Hogs her,—What have I brought ? ſweet bit of bean. 
, a hundred thouſand ſalutations o? th? elder- houſe to 
ar moſt illuſtrious honour and worſhip, - - 
$ | Armelliua. e 
To me theſe titles! Is your baſket full of nothing elſe ? 
ET Trinacalo. e 
Full of the fruits of love, moſt reſplendent lady; a pre- 
ent to your worthineſs from your worſhip's poor vaſſal 


j rincalo. £ f. 
Armellina. : 

My life on't, he ſcrap'd theſe compliments from his 
it the laſt load he carried for the progreſs *. What ha” 
ou read, that makes you grow ſo eloquent? 

Ro  Trincal. © 5 i 

Sweet madam, I read nothing but the lines of your _ 
adyſhip's countenance ; and deſire only to kiſs the ſkirts 
f your garment, if you vouchſafe me not the happinels 
f your white hands, „„ 

Armellina. 


Come, give's your baſket, and take it. 


briſce, with a yellow feather in his hat, and a yellow farche band 
avout his necke, walking in the ſtreets of London, as was maſter 
Hangman? fo that you, my young maſters, that have ſithence fallen 
into that trimme, they doe but imitate the hangman's prefident, the 
which, how ridiculous a matter it is, I will leave to themſel ves to thinke 
on.“ And that the faſhion prevailed ſome years after Mrs, Turner's 
th may be proved from Sir Simon D*ewes's relation of the proceſſion of 
ing James, from Whitehall to the Parliament Houſe, Weſtminſter, 
January, 1620. [i. e. 162 1.] In the King's ſhort progreſſe from 
Whitehall to Weſtminſter, theſe paſſages following weere accounted 
ſomewhat remarkable — And fourthlie, that, looking upp to one 
window, as he paſſed, full of gentlewomen or ladies, all in yellow 
bondes, he cried out aloud, A pox take yee, are yee ther? at which 
ring much aſhamed, they all withdrew themſelves ſuddenlie from the 
rindow,” in | 

2% for the progreſs. ] When the King viſited the different parts of 


country 


Trincals. 


ie, LE OWAXAZAK. 
1 3 „ Trincalb. — 5 ; 

O ſweet ! now will I never waſh my mouth after, 3 
| breathe but at my noftrils, left I loſe the taſte of hy 
fingers. Armellina, I muſt tell you a ſecret, if yy] 
mn ; 


ke much ont. | 
te og Pha Armellina. | 
As it deſerves. What igt ? 
| Trincalo. 


T love you, dear morſel of modeſty, I love; and 6 
truly, that Ill make you miſtreſs of my thoughts, la 
of my revenues, and commit all my moveables into joy 
hands; that is, P11 give you an earneſt Kiſs in the ligt. 
way of matrimony. | . . 
„ Afrmellina. 

Is this the end of all this buſineſs ? 

7 | Trincalo, 

This is the end of all buſineſs, moſt beautiful, and nd 

worthy to be moſt beautiful lady. 


8 


Hence, fool, hence. [Exit 
7 5 Trincalo. 8 | R 
Why, now ſhe knows my meaning, let it work. Sk T 
put up the fruit in her lap, and threw away the baſket A 

*tis a plain fgn ſhe abhors the words, and embraces th 

meaning. O lips, no lips 27, but leaves beſmear'd wt 
' mel-dew l O dew, no dew, but drops of honey-combs Di 
combs, no combs, but fountains full of tears! O tears 1 | 
tears, but ——- - | 
| | da) 
/ | T. + 
Pandolfo, Trincalo. The 
wa. U. 
Ricca denies me: no perſuaſions, Tra 
L Proffers, rewards, can work him to transform. * 
2 ri 


27 0 lips, molips, &c.] A burleſque on the ſpeech of Him” 
The Spaniſh Tragedy, vol. 3. p. 161. 
5 | Yondel 
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fonde's my country farmer, Trincalo 
Neve in fitter time, good Trinoalo. 


5 A 
Like a lean horſe t' a froſi and luſty paſture, 
| Pandelfo. 1 5 
What rent do'ſt pay me ſor thy farm at Totnam 
| ” Triucalo. f 
Ten pound; and find it too dear a pennyworth. 
1 Pandol fo. 


My hand, here. Take it rent- free for three lives, 
To ſerve me in al buſineſs I'll employ thee. 
8 | ' Trincalo. 1 

Serve you! III ferve, reſerve, conſerve, preſerve, 
Deſeryve you fort th' one half. Q, Armellina? 

A jointure, ha, a jointure ]! What's your employment ? 

Here's an aſtrologer has a wond'rous ſecret, 

To transform men: to other ſhapes and perſons. 
| .Trincalo. | 5 

How ! transform things! to men ? I'IL bring nine taylors, 
Refus'd laſt muſter, ſhall, give five marks a - piece | 
To ſhape three men of fervice out of all, | 
And grant him the'remnant/ſhreds above the bargain, 

i Pandolfo. | 

Now, if thou?lt let him change thee, take this leaſe, 
Drawn ready; put what lives thou pleaſeſt. 

ä | Trincalo. 

Stay, fir, 5 . | 
day am transform'd ; who ſhall enjoy the leaſe, - 
I, or the perſon I muſt turn to? | | | 

| Panadblfo. | 

Thou, | | N 
| Thou. The reſemblance laſts but one whole day: 

Then home true farmer, as thou wert before. 
Trincalo. | 3 

Where ſhall poor Trincalo be ? How's this! transform'd ! 
Tranſmuted, how ? not I. I love myſelf 
better than ſo: there's your leaſe, I'd not venture 
for the whole fee · ſimple. | 

Re: Pandol fu. 


4 . 2 
n 
4 
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Accepts all fair occaſions of advancement . 


Ventures and gains, lives eaſily, drinks good wine, 


Than hazard thus my life for others” looks. 
Change is a kind of death; I dare not try it. 


Alter thy count'nance for a day. Imagine 


And, waking, find'ſt thyſelf true Trincalo. 


Tes, and my neighbour ; that's his houſe. | 


Pardon me, ſir; I hate thoſe medicines. Fie l 


COT. Pandolfo. TO 
Tell me the difference 
Betwixt a fool and a wiſe man. 


| Trincals, 


Faith as much, 
As *twixt your worſhip and myſelf, 
_  Pandolfo.. 


A wiſe man 


Flies no commodity for fear of danger, 


Fares neatly, is richly cloath'd, in worthieft company; 
While your 72 fool and clown, for fear of peril, 
Sweats hourly for a dry brown cruſt to bedward , 


And wakes all night for want of moiſture, 
Tr incalo. 
Well, fir, 


Td rather ſtarve in this my loved image, 


| | Pandolfe.. 
_ *Tis not fo dangerous as thou tak'ſ it; we'll only 


Thy face maſk'd only; or that thou dream'ſ all night ho 
Thou wer't apparel'd-in Antonio's form; 


Trincalo. en / 
T' Antonio's form! was not Antonio a gentleman! 
2 2 andol fo. 


Trincalo. 
O ho! wy | Y 
Now do I ſmell th' aſtrologer's trick: he'll ſteep me 
In ſoldiers blood, or boil me in a-caldron 
Of barbarous law French ; or anoint me over 
With ſupple oil of great men's ſervices ; 


For theſe three means raiſe yeomen to the gentry. 


2% hedward.] i. e. towards bed-time. So in Coriolanus PG 
| And tapers burn'd te bedward,” ' 8. 
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1! my poſterity will ſmell and taſte on't, 
> * honſe of Trincalo endures, | 
| * Pando. | 7 
There's no ſuch buſineſs ; thou ſhalt only ſeem fo, 
\nd thus deceive Antonio's family: 
= : Trincalo. 1 | 
Are you aſſur d? *twould grieve me to be bray'd *9 
h a huge mortar, wrought to paſte, and moulded 
o this Antonio's mould. Grant I be turn'd; what then? 
|  Pandolfo. | | 
Enter his houſe, be reverenc'd by his ſervants, 
id give his daughter Flavia to me in marriage. 
he circumſtances I'll inftra&t thee after. 
| Trincalo. | 1 C 
Pray give me leave: this ſide ſays, do't ; this, do not. 
fore I leave you, Tom Trincalo, take my counſel: 
by miſtreſs Armellina is Antonio's maid, ; 
nd thou, in his ſhape, may'ſt poſſeſs her: turn. 
t, if I be Antonio, then Antonio | 
joys that happineſs, not Trincalo. 5 
pretty trick, to make myſelf a cuckold! | 
„ no; there, take your leaſe, I'Il hang firſt, Soft, 
net ſo cholerick, Thomas. If I become Antonio, 
en all his riches follow. This fair occafion 
ce vaniſh*d, hope not the like; of a ſtark clown, 
hall appear ſpeck and ſpan gentleman 39. | 
ox of ploughs and carts, and whips and horſes. 
en Armellina ſhall be given to Trincalo, | 
e hundred. crowns her portion. We'll get a boy, 
(call him Transformation Trincalo : 


do't, fir, SI 
| Pandelfo, 


b 


irt reſolv d ? 


I bray'd.] i. e. pounded. See note 104, to The Ordinary, vol. 16 
U 3 ; + Fu = 


; Seek and ſpan gentleman.) Speth and — nero, is a phraſe not 
ut of uſe ; — 4 — — Chaucer, Troilus on Creſeide, B. 3. 
7¹ ; 


d This tals was aie ſpan news to beginne, 
Til that the night departid hem at winge. 


br. VII. M Trincals. 


| Reform, conform, deform me at your pleaſure, 


Ss , ALBUMAZAR 
T rincals, 
Refoly'd ! tis done; 

Wich this condition: after I have civen your worſhip 
My daughter Flavia, you ſhall then move my * 
And much intreat me, to beſtow my maid 

88 myſelf; 1 ſhould fay Trincalo. 

Content; and, for thy ſake, will make her pat 

Two hundred crowns, - . 


Tantal. 
Now are you much deceiv d: 
I never meant it. 
oe Pandi . 0 
How! 4 | | 
I did va) wet ; 


And yet, my fo P11 do't : for I am mutable, 
And therefore apt to change. Come, come, fir, quick 
Let's to th* aſtrologer; and there transform, 


I loath this country conntenance. Diſpatch ; my ſit 
| Teches, like ſnakes in April, to be ſtript off. 
Quickly, O, ä » as you love Flavia, quickly, 


Sou 
— — FE Ir 
SCENE . 2 


Albenaar, Pandlfo, Ronca, 7. rincals, 


Albumazar. - 
le Pandolfo, y' arrive in happieſt hour: 
f the ſeven planets were your neareſt kindred, 


And all the conſtellations your allies ; bs, 
Were the twelve houſes, and the inns o' th' zodiack, 
Your own fee · imple, they could ne'er have choſen hr 
A fitter place to favour your deſigns. / le,: 
For the great luminaries look from Hilech *', | af 


27 Hilech. We. ſhould read I. The came ef Ub BY 
42 . We. hould read Holi 


» 
' 


ALBUM AZ AR. a6 
Ind midſt of beaven, in angles, co b 8 


and fortunate aſpects of trine and 


itious influences. 
eady to pour por " Pandolfs, 


anks to your erand courteſy, that fo — them. 
1 the 2 = ready for the buſineſs. 
= d ber fi 
Of a moſt happy eount nance, an tim t 
o ſquare to memo his looks as apt for changing, 
; he were cover'd with cameleons? ſkins, 
. Trincals. - 
Except my hands; and *twi!1 be troubleſome 
o fit theſe lingers to Antonio's gloves. 
Pangolfo. 
Pray let's about the work as ſoon as may be. 
Albumazar. 
Firſt, chuſe a large low room, whoſe door's full eat, 
near.inclining : for th oriental quarter's | 
oft bountiful of favours. 


P t. 4 | | 
K [ have a parlour 
a great ſquare, and height as you defire i it. 
Albumazar. - 


Southward muſt look a wide and ſpacious window : : 
r howſoever Omar, Alchabitius, | 
li, Abenezra, ſeem ſomething to diſſent 

t Zoroaſtres, ſon of Oromaſus, 

ha, Brachman, Theſpion, Gymnoſophiſt, 

bir, and Budda Babylonicus, 

Ith all the ſubtile Cabalift and Chaldees, 

ar the beſt influence for our me oſis, 

ops from the ſouth, 32 as ſome ſay, ſouth-eaſt, 


arndolfo. 


his room's as fit as _ had made i it of purpoſe. 


riuc 


ow do I feel the calf of my right == - 
le, and dwindle to th? ſmallneſs of a bed-ftaff : | 
a ſpeech more, turns my high ſhoes ſtrait boots 


aun 2 Se note to the Prologue to The O. ina vol. 1 10. p. 118. 
| M 2 | Ronca. 
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y Ronea. 

' Ne'er were thoſe authors cited to beer p purpoſe, 
For, thro' that window, all Pandolfo's treaſures 
Muſt take their flight, and fall upon my ſhoulders, 

Albamatzar. 

Now if this light meridional had a large caſement, 

That over-look'd ſome unfrequented alley, 
*T were much more proper ; for th” Intelligences 
Are nice and Ayo to mix their eſſente 
With throng'd bance of croſs multitudes, 
Ronea. | 

Spoken by art, Albumazar ; a provident ſetter; 
For ſo ſhall we receive what thou hand'ſt out, 
Free from diſcovery. But, in my conſcience, 
All windows point full —— . ſuch a buſineſs, 

ando 

Go to my houſe, ſatisfy your curious choice: 
But, credit me, this parlour's fit 's It neighbours 
To a blind alley, that, in buſieſt term-time, 
Feels not the footing of one paſſenger, 

Albumazar. 


Now then, declining' from — og 


Artenoſaria, Pharmacia, re pug iS 
Necro- puro- geo- hydro- cheiro-ooſcinomaney , M 
Wich other vain and ſuperſtitious ſciences, 1 
We'll anchor at the art preſtigiatory, 
That repreſents one figure for another, | Wi 
With ſmooth dectit abuſing the eyes of mortal;, nc 
Tintalo, 

oO my right arm ! "tis alter'd; and, methinks, 
Lon 85 for a ſword. Theſe words have flain a plowm d b 
- "Albumazar. © | 
And, ſince the moon's the only planet changing, In: 
For from the Neomenia, in feven days, fily 


To the Dicotima, in ſeven more to th' Pauſelinun 220 
And in as much from Plenilunium | | 


33 coſcinomancy, Coſkinomancy is the art of aiviniag by a * ently 
34 Pasſelinum, the Greek word for Pleniluniam. * Dey a 
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oro Dicotima to Neomenia, | ; 
: ſhe muſt help us in this operation, | | 


rincalo. 
hat towns are theſe ? The ſtrangeneſs of theſe names 
th ſcal'd the marks of many a painful harveſt, 
d made my new- pil'd finger itch for dice. 
Pandol fo. 
deeply conſider” d, wond' rous Albumazar "= 
let me kiſs thoſe lips that flow with ſcience. 
Albumazer. 
or, by her various looks, ſhe intimates. 
ere that only ſhe 
th power t' effect a true formation, 
uſe then your parlour to be ſwept carefully 
i'd, rubb'd, perfum'd, hang'd round, from top tq 
bottom = 
ith pure white lunary tap'ſtry, or needle- work; 
tif twere cloth of ſilver, twere much better. 


Ronca. 
00d, good! a rich beginning: good! what's next ? | 
Albumazar 


Spread all the floor with fineſt Holland ſheets, 
d over them, fair damaſk. table-cloths ; "Rs 
ove all theſe, draw me chaſte virgins? aprons: 
e room, the work, and workman, muſt be pure. 
Trincals. 
With virgins* aprons ! the whole compals of this city 
not afford a dozen. 
Ronca. 


do, there's ſhirts 
d bands to furniſh all on's for a ewelve-month. 
= Albumazar. 
In altar in the midſt, loaded with plate 
ilver baſons, ewers, cups, candleſticks, | 
#22005, and beakers ; ſalts, 2 caſting- bottles. 


* caſting. bottles,] i. e. acid out of which liquid an e were 
ently caſt or thrown. S. 


bey are mentioned in Lingua. See vol. 5. p. 199 
M 3 ne *Twere 


166 ALBUMAZAR 


*Twere not amiſs to mix ſome bowls of gold, 
So they be maſly, the better to reſemble 
The lovely brotherhood of Sol and Luna : 
Alſo ſome diamonds for Jupiter. 
For, by the whiteneſs, and bright ſparkling luftres, 
We allure th' intelligences to deſcend, © 
Ronca. © | 
Furbo and I are thoſe intelligences, - 
That muſt attend upon the magiſtery. 
Albumazar. - 
Now, for the ceremonious ſacrifice, 
Provide ſuch creatures as the moon delights in; 
wo ſucking lambs, white as the Alpine ſnow ; 
Yet if they have a mole of two, twill paſs ; 


The moon herſelf nn Fo — ſpots. 
, af 


"Tis true. fs 


Kone 
Were they bell black, we d wake a ſhift to eat then, 
| Albumazar. | 

White ca pons, erer pigeons: one little black 
Would ſtain Tank poil the work. Get ſeveral wines 
Jo quench the hol PA embers ; rheniſh, Greek wine, 
White muſkadel, ſherry, and rich canary, | 
So't be not grown too yellow ; for the quicker, 
Briſker, and older, the better for theſe ceremonies : 
The more abundance, ſooner ſhall we finiſh, 
For *tis our rule, in ſuch like bufineſſes, 
Who ſpares moſt, ſpends moſt. Either this day muſic 
Or th revolution of five hundred years 
Cannot; fo fit are all the heavens to help us. 


0nea. 
| A thouſand thanks ! thow'lt make 5 complete chen 
Thus, loaded with this treaſure, cheer' d with wine, 
Strengthen'd with meat, we'll carry thee in triumph, 
As the great General of our atchievement. 

Fandolfo. | 
Sir, far rich plate and jewels, I have ſtore ; 

But know not how ta _— you with . 


8. 


mM 
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Albumazar. 
Cannot ooh deb from the ſhops ? four hours 


ball render all as fair as you receiv'd it, 


G1 4 9 andol 3 
at can I ea o. 

And bear you if Coles 

you chance meet with does of white comfits; 
larchpane, dry ſucket, macaroons, _ diet-bread, 
will help on "wall; 85 
8 Ronca. 

To furniſh out our 8 uet. | 

[ had clean forgot ; we muſt — xt au 110 36, 
he greyeſt can be found, ſome dozen cole, 3 
|| uſe but half a dram ; but tis our faſhion 

offer a little from a greater lump, 


Pandolfo. 
All mall be done with expedition. 
| = Albumazar. | 
And, when y our man's d, the chain you pro- 
mis 
| Pandolfo. | 

My hand ; my deeds ſhall wait upon my Fromiſe. 

Albumazar. 
Lead then, with happy foot, to view the — 

Panadol fo. | 


go, fir, Trincalo, attend us here, 

A not a word, on _ of thy life. 
S >: ES: 

dir, if they kill me, P11 not ſtir a footz 

d, if my wage s pull'd out, not ſpeak a word. 


. inbergriſe.] See note 38, to The Antiquary, vol. 10. p. 78. 


Wy SCENE 


SCENE IV. 
Trincalo, Cricca. : 
985 Trincalv. 
What a buſineſs tis to be transform'd! 

My maſter talks of four-and-twenty hours: 
But, if I mew theſe flags of yeqomanry, ö 
Gild in the ſear, and ſhine in bloom of gentry, - 
*Tis not their *ſtrology, nor ſacrifice, 

Shall force me, caſt that coat. I'II ne'er part with't, 
Till I be ſheriff of th' county, and in commiſſion 
Of peace and quorum. Then will I get m' a clerk, 
A practis'd fellow, wiſer than my worſhip, 

And domineer amongſt my fearfyl neighbours, 
And feaſt them bountifully with their own bribes, 


Wear a gold chain at every quarter ſeſſions, | 
Look big, and grave, and ſpeak not one wiſe word, 


GE _ Cricc@e 
Triucals. 3 
Examine wenches got with child, and. curiouſly 


Trincalo! 


Search all the circumſtances ; have blank mittimuſſes 


Printed in readineſs ; breathe nought but, Sirrah, 
Rogue, ha ? how ? hum? Conſtable, look to your charge 
Then vouch a ſtatute, and a Latin ſentence, 
Wide from the .matter. | 

Cricca. 


| Trincalo. 
Licence all ale-houſes, 55 bs 
Match my ſon Transformation t' a knight's daughter, 
And buy Ing pedigree of a Welch herald: and 
then : | 


 Trincalo ! 


8 Cricca. 
What 2 ſuch ſerious meditations ? * 
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Thincals, 
Faith no; but iy ge eaſtles in the air, 


While th? weather's fit : O, Cricca, ſuch a baſineſa !_ 
| | Criceas SE 


What is't Ks 
b 
Nay, ſoft; 22 ne er of my maſter, ps | 
Cricea. 5 
My maſter's ſecret ! keep it, . fm LE it ; 
1 not lend an ear to't, if thou'dit hiro n me. - Fare- 


wel. | 
© Tninealy 
O, how it boils and ſwells! if I keep't longer, 
Tyill grow t ' impoſtume in my breaſt, * choak me. 


Cricca l 


ö Cricca. . 
Adieu, good Trincale 1 ; the ſecrets of our betters 
Are anf n I dare not know't. | 
2 rincalo. 
But, hear'ft thou; 3 
Gay, I ſhould tell, can'ſt hen t as Cloſe as I do 7 


Cricea. 
Yes: but I had rather want it. Adieu. 
Triucalo. 
Fe 
Es Cricca. 
F Farewel. | 
G | Trincalo. 
Albumazar | 3 
| Cr icca. 
Pr'ythee. 
T. rincalo. Fe 
Albumazar, 


Th' aſtrologer, hath undertook to change me 

T' Antonio's ſhape : this done, muſt I give Flavia 

To my old maſter, and his maid-to Trincala. F- 
Cricca. . 


But where's Pandolfo and Albumazar ? 


1 
d 


— 4 * 8 5 | - * 6 ' 3 i : 8 25 oh 1 1 R 
uw  A'L*'B-U EA-Z<4: kc. 


For tranſmutation.—So, now my heart's at 


| But, 'Trincalo, art thou ſo raſh and vent'rous 
To be transform'd with hazard of thy life? 


Gone newly home to chuſe a chamber — ä 


| . Cricca. 0 
I fear the ſkill and cunning of Albumazar 
With his black art, by whom Pandolfo ſeeks 
To compaſs Flavia, fpight of her brother Lelio, 
And his own ſon Eugenio, that loves her dearly, 
F11 loſe no time, but find them, and reveal 
The plot, and work to croſs this accident. 


| „„ ͤ ., 5 | 
What care I for a life, that have a leaſe 
For three: but I am certain there's no danger int. 
| | Cricca. 3 85 | 
No danger ! cut thy finger, and that pains thee ; 
Then what will't do to ſhred and mince thy carcafe, 
Bury't in horſe-dung, mould it new, and turn it 
T' Antonio? and, when th” art chang'd, if Lelio 
Smell out your plot, what worlds of puniſhment 
Thou muſt endure ! Poor Trincalo! the deſire 
Of gains abuſes thee : be not transform'd. 
| ED I ͤ m 
Cricea, thou underſtandeſt not: for Antonio 
Whom I reſemble, ſuffers all, not I. 5 
Cricca. | 


Yonder they come; I'll hence, and haſte to Lelio, I Bi. 


In 


SCENE v. te 

© Mlbumazar, Pandoſfo, Trincalo. wa 
e Hlbumazar. . 1 

HE chamber's fit: provide the plate and hanging li 

. And other neceſſaries: give ſtri& order te 
The room be cleans'd, perfum'd, and hang'd ; mei a 


while, 11 


* 


ALBUMAZAR 


rolabe 7 and meteoroſeope 3 
* the cuſp 39 and alfridaria 3 
And know what planet i is in cazimi **, | 

Pando. 

All fall be ready, fir, as you command it. 

 Trincalos. _ 

Doctor Albumazar, I have a vein of drinking, 
And artery of lechery, runs through my body: 
Pray, when ou turn 'me #* entleman, preſerve - 

Thoſe two, if t may be done with rep utation. 
Allbinazar. 

Fear not; I'll only call the firſt, good fellowſhip, 

And th other, civil recreation, 
Fal, 
And when you come to th' heart, ſpoil not the love of 

 Armellina; 
And in my brain leave as much diſcretion 
As may ſpy falſhood in a tavern reckoning ; 
And 4 me alone for bounty to wink and 4 
And if you change me perfectly, 
PII bring y'a dozen knights for cuſtomers. 

Albumazar. . 
[ warrant thee, —Sir are you well inſtructed 
ln all theſe neceſſaries ? f 
Pandolfo. 
They re i in my table- book. 
Albumazar. 

Forget not cloaths for th' new cancform's: and robes 
For me to ſacrifice, you know the faſhion. 

111 rather change five, than apparel one: 


i, 


37 aſtrolabe.] An teien chiefly uſed for taking the altitude of 
the pole, the ſup, or ſtars, at ſea. 

35 meteoroſcope.] A name given to ſuch inftruments as are uſed for 
obſerving and determining the diſtances, magnitudes, and places of the 
havenly bodies. 
| 59 coſp.] A term to expreſs the points or horns of the moon, or other | 
uminary, 

*0 alfridaria,] with aſtrologers, is a temporary power they i imagine 
the planets have over the life of any perſon. 

41 cozimi, J The centre of the ſun.—A planet, is ſaid to be in ca- 
uni, when it is not above 70 — diſtant from the ** of the fun. 


For 


_— ALMA TAH 


For men have living ſouls, clothes are unanimate, 
1 
Here, take this ring, deliver it to my brother, 
An officer in the Has. of up he'll farniſh you 
With robes and cloaths of any ſtuff or faſhion, 
Almuten Alchochoden “of the ſtars attend you. 
” OO  Pandolfo, 
I kiſs your hands, divine aſtrologer. 


"SCENK VI. 
 Pandolfo, Trincalo. 

5 | : Pandolfo. | 
- 1 P quickly, Trincalo, to my child Sulpitia; 

Bid her lay out my faireſt damaſk table-cloths, 
Co faireſt Holland ſheets, all the ſilver An, 
Two goſſips cups of gold, my greateſt diamonds : 
Make haſte. EE; 5 15 5 
 Trincalo. 


As faſt as Alchochoden and Almuten : 
Can carry me: for ſure theſe two are devils. . 


- 


| PP, andolfo. . 
"This is that bleſſed day I fo much long'd for: 
Four hours attendance, till my man be chang'd, 
Paſt locks me in the lovely arms of Flavia. Away, 
: Trincalo. po FS 
How flow the day ſlides on! when we deſire 
Time's haſte, it ſeems to loſe a match with lobſters ; 
And, when we wiſh him ſtay, he imps his wings 
With feathers plum'd with thought“. Why, Trincalo! 
e | | Trincalt, 
42 Almuten Alcboch»den.] Almuten, with aſtronomers, is the lord of 1 
$gure, or the ſtrongeſt planet in a nativity. Ac bocboden is the giver of 
life or years, the planet which bears rule in the principal places of an 
aſtrological figure, when a perſon is born; ſo that his life may de ei- 
pected longer or ſhorter, according to the ftation, &c, of this planet. 
4 3 —— be imps bis Wings | » a 
Pitb featbers plum d with tbougbt.] “ To impe, (ſays Blount)” = a 


* 


r 


| = | 


A aan „ 8 _ 
e 1 
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Here, fir. RL 

Here VVV 
Come, let's away for cloth of ſilvrerr,, | | 
Wine, and materials for the ſacrifice, _ | [Excant. = 


SCENE. VII. 
Lelis, Eugeaio, Cricca. 


4 = Leiio. © 9 
Ugenio, theſe words are wonders = belief. 
E Is your old father of ſo poor a judgment, 
To think it in the power of man, to turn 
One perſon to another? 5 Ts 

Eugento. 
Lelio, his defire 1 5 i 
T' enjoy your ſiſter Flavia, begets hope, THY 
Which, like a waking dream, makes falſe appearance 
Lively as truth itſelf. TD | 5 


Lelio. 
But who's the man 
That works theſe miracles? 
SE | Eugenio. : 
An aftrologer. 
| SC © 
How deals aſtrology with tranſmatation ? 
Cricca. 


Under the vail and colour of aſtrology, 
He clouds his helliſh ſkill in necromancy. 
believe it, by ſome art, or falſe impoſture, 


term moſt uſual among falconers, and is, when a feather in a hawkes 
. wing is broken, and another piece imped or graffed on the ſtump 
: of the old. — “ Himp or imp, in the Britiſh language, is ſur- 
x culus a young graffe or twig; thence impio, the verb to inoculate, or 
a raff. Hence the word to imp is borrowed by the Engliſh ; firſt, ſurely, 
to graff trees, and thence tranſlated to impiag feathers,” See alſo Mr, 

Necrens's note on King Richard ad. A. 2, B, 1. 
He'll 


"2 


„ ALVBUMNSZ AR 


He'll much diſturb your love, and your's, Eugenio. 


6 Lelio. 4 5 

Eugenio, tis high time ſor us t' awake; 
And, as you love our Flavia, andi! 
Vour ſiſter, fair Sulpitia ; let's do ſomething . 
| Worthy their beauties. Who falls into a ſea - 
Swoln big with tempeſt, but he boldly beats 
The waves, with arms and legs, to ſave his life? 
So let us ſtrive gainſt troublous ſtorms of love, 
With our beſt power, leſt-after we aſcribe 
The loſs to our dull negligence, not fortune, 
„„ Eugenio. 
Lelio, had I no intereſt in your ſiſter, 


The holy league of friendſhip ſhould command 1 | 


Befides the ſeconding Sulpitia's love, 
Who to your nobleneſs Nh” * her life. 
| | | Lielio. «i 


she cannot out- love me, nor you out-friend me; 


For th' ſacred name whereof, I have rejected 
Your father's offers, importunities, 
Letters, conditions, ſervants, friends, and, laſtly, 
His tender of Sulpitia in exchange 
For Flavia. But, though I love your ſiſter 
Like mine own ſoul; yet did the laws of friendſhip 
Maſter that ſtrong affection, and-deny'd him. 
N enio. Cu 

Thanks ever, and as _ ſhall my beſt ſervice 
Wait on your will. Cricca, our hope's in thee ; 
Thou muſt inſtru us. | 
; 8 Cricca. 
Vou muſt truſt in fortune, 
That makes or mars the wiſeſt purpoſes. 
What ſay'ſt ? what think'ſt? 
ET DS TO era. 

Here's no great need of thinking, | 
Nor ſpeech ; the oil of ſcorpions cures their poiſon. 
The thing itſelf that's bent to hurt and hinder you, 
Offers a remedy : tis no ſooner known, 
But th worſt on's is prevented. 


Eugenia, 


/ 
1 
Y 


"EH I'VIGAZAL m 


Tagerio. 

How, good Cricca ? 5 
ö Wa 

Soon as you ſee this falſe Antonio 1 
come near your doors, with ſpeeches made of purpoſe, 
Full of humility and compaſſionn 
With long narrations, how he *ſcap*d from ſhipwreck,  - 
And other feign'd inventions of his dangers: 
Bid him be gone; and if he preſs to enter, 
Fear not the reverence of your father's looks ; 
Cudgel him thence. Y | | 


| „„ 
But were't not better, Cricca, 
Keep him faſt lockt, till his on ſhape return; 
And ſo by open courſe of law correct him. 
| . Cricca. f 

No. For my maſter would conceive that counſel 
Sprung from my brains; and ſo ſhould J repent it. 
Adviſe no more, but home, and charge your people, 
That if Antonio come, they drive him thence 
With threat'ning words, and blows, if need be. 


| 40. 
Tis done. | 
kiſs your hands, Eugenio, 
1 | Eugenio. PAID WE 

Your ſervant, fir. _ [Exit Lelis. 

. — 0 — 

SCENE VIII. 

Eugenio, Cricca, Flavia. 
- | Eugenio, : 
Ricca, commend my ſervice to my miſtreſs. | 
Cricca. Lg 


Commend it to her yourſelf, Mark'd you not, While 
etalk'd, how through the window ſhe attended, 

nd fed her eyes on you ? there ſhe is, 
| | lo ep 5 Eugenio. 
{1/1 
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And, as from nights of ſtorms the * fin 
Breaks from the caſt, and chaſeth thence the clouds 
That choakt the air with horror, ſo her beauty . 
Diſpells ſad darkneſs from my Apa . 


And clear my heart. | 
F lavia. 


Life of wy ſoul, well met. 
Eugenio. 
How is't, my deareſt Flavia ? 


1 E {avia. 

ugenio, ' = 
a beſt becomes a woman ms win; 3 
That, having lov'd ſo long, and been perſwaded 
Her chaſte affection was by your's requited, 
Have by delays been famiſh'd. Had I conceal'd 
Thoſe flames your virtue kindled, then y'ad ſued, 
Intreated, ſworn, and vow'd, and, long ere this, 
Wrought all means * to effec our n 


But now 
 Engenio. 


Sweet ſoul, deſpair not; weep not thus, 
Unleſs you with my heart ſhould life-blood drop, 
Faſt as your eyes do tears, What is' t you fear? 

8 Flavia. 
Firſt, that you love me not. 
Eugenio. . 
Not love my Flavia! 
Wrong not your judgment : rip up this amorous break, 
And in that temple ſee a heart that burns 
I' th? veſtal ſacrifice of chaſteſt love, 
* Before your beauty.s deity. 
Flavia. 
If ſo, 


Whence grows this coldneſs in Golicitin S 
mw brother to the match ? 


| ee 
_ Confider, ſweeteſt, 
1 have a father, rival i in my love ; ; kn 
| L ; | 


py 


" * r 
. 
* 


— 
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And, though no duty, reverence, nor reſpect, 
With open violence to withſtand his will ; ; 
But by fair courſes try to divert his mind ++ 
rom diſproportioned affections. 5 
ind if I cannot, then nor fear of anger, 
Nor life, nor lands, ſhall croſs our purpoſes. 
omfort yourſelf, ſweet. Flavia; for your brother 
zeconds our hopes with his beſt ſervices, | 
N Flavia. 5 
But other fears oppreſt me: methinks I ſee 
\ntonio, my old father, now return'd, 
Nom all intelligence have drown'd this three months, 
daſorcing me to marry the fool Pandolfo, | 
Thus to obtain: Sulpitia for himſelf ; 
nd ſo laſt night I dream'd, and ever fince 
we been ſo ſcar'd, that, if you haſte not, 
Nec my death. | 5 85 
Een 


Dreams flow from thoughts of things we moſt defire wy 
or fear, and ſeldom prove true prophets ; would they did, 
Then were I now in full | | Ei 
ff my beſt Flavia; as I hope I ſhall be. 
dir, pray take your leave: this is to no end, 
vill but inereaſe your 22 her's. | 

5 2 » UF. 


Farewel, | | 

wet Flavia ;' reft contented with aſſurance 

ff my beſt love and ſervice. e 
. 

Farewel, Eugenio. [Exeant Zugemio and Cricca. 


i, 


Bur by fair cotrſes try to divert bis mind.] To, the fign of the 
nitive, is often omitted, and the verſe requires it ſhould be expunged 
tre, S. P. Both the 4tos read as in the text. 


For, VII. ECC 


dad's winter, that mine. may thaw his old ice with th 


tune with ſo merry a reſolution, 


„ 4 n b i: 
SCENE IX. 
 Sulpitia, Flavis. 

5 Ciulpitia. 

Sulpitia, I pray you pardon me, I ſaw you not. 
5 | 5 C  Sulpitia. . Oh oy 
I' faith, you have ſome fixt thoughts draw your eme 
inward, when you ſee _ our friends before you, 
80 | 5 165 2.7; 3 
True; and I think the ſame that trouble you. 
| . FT, none 
Then *tis the love of a young gentleman, and bitte 
hatred of an old dotard, © | 
| 85 Flavia. | on 


"Tis ſo; witneſs your brother Eugenio, and the u 
carcaſe of Pandolfo. Had I a hundred hearts, I ſhould 
want room to entertain his love, and the other's hate, 

ge Sulpitia. 

I could ſay as much, were*t not fin to ſlander the dead. no 
Miſerable wenches! how have we offended our father 
that they ſhould make us the price of their dotage, ti 
medicines of their griefs, that have more need of phyici 
ourſelves? I muſt be froſt-bitten with the cold of you 


©: > 17 


ſpring of your ſixteen. I thank my dead mother, tha 
left me a weman's will in her laſt teſtament : that's al 
the weapons we poor girls can uſe, and with that vi 
fight *gainſt father, friends, and kindred, and either e lich 
joy Lelio, or die in the field in's quarrel. of the 

| LY Flavia. allo fa 
Sulpitia, you are happy that can withſtand your fe 


5 . _ Sulpitia. | 5 * 5 

Why ſhould I twine mine arms to cables“, %, 
5 ; , ll; 

5 | | 5 | ' hawk 
+5 Why fhould T twins mine arms to cables, &c. ] The ſame chou man' 


ceeccurs in Shakſpeare's Love's Labour's L'ft, A. 4. S. 3. « 0 


== 


\ 
\ 


candle + * ; 


+ Co 6 Ay 1 ö 4 weng 
* f 5 * - 7 74 vo 


ul. to- air ? Sit up all night like a watching 
and diſtil my brains through my eye-lids 5 


"Your brother loves me, and I love your brother; and, 
where theſe two conſent, I would fain ſee a third could 


hinder us. 


| Alas! our ſex is moſt wretched, nurs'd upf rom infancy 
in continual ſlavery. No ſooner able to prey for our- 


ſelves, but 


they brail and hud us“ ſo with ſour awe of 


parents, that we dare not offer to bate ** at our deſires. 
And whereas it becomes men to vent their amorous paſ- 
fons at their pleaſure ; we, poor ſouls, muſt. rake up 
our affections in the aſhes of a burnt heart, not daring 
to gh, without excuſe of the ſpleen, or fit of the mo- 


k ther, | 


I plainly 
chaſte, and 


Antonio, that hath been a ſous'd ſea-fiſh theſe three 


will profeſs my love of Lelio; tis honeſt, 
ſtains not modeſty. Shall I be married to 


\ 


months? and, if he be alive, comes home with as many 
impairs as a hunting gelding or a fall'n pack-horſe. No, 
no; I'll ſee him freeze to cryſtal firſt. In other things, 
good father, I am your moſt obedient daughter, but in 
this, a pure woman. Tis your part to offer, mine to re- 
fuſe, if I like not. Lelio's a handſome gentleman, 


« O me with what fri patience have I ſat, 
«© To ſee a king transformed to a knot !** 


candle, called a 


alſo ſays, theſe 


iter, Yet I 


bud us, bood us. 


In bate.] Latham calls it bat, and explains it to be © when a 
j bawke fluttereth with her wings, either from the pearch, or the 
man's fiſt, ſtriving, as it were, to flie away or get libertie. 


45 watching candle.] Mr. Steevens, in his note to King Richard the 
third, A. 5. S. 3. obſerves there was anciently a particular kind of 


watch, becauſe, being marked out into ſections, each of 


vhich was a certain portion of time in burning, it ſupplied the place 
of the more modern inſtrument by which we meaſure the hours. He 


candles are repreſented with great nicety in ſome of the 


pidures of Albert Durer. 


+7 but they brail and hud 21.] Theſe words, as here printed, may be 
the pure language of falconry, like bare, which follows, and ſignifies rg 


ſuſpe& that for brai/ we ſhould read be-rail, and for 


„„ VPoung, 


io ALBUMAZAR 
young, freſh, rich, and well-faſhion'd; and hin 

Sulpitia have; or die a maid: Andi Rich, the — 
my blood tells me, I never was born te ſo cold « misfy. 
tune. Pie, Plavia! fie, wench ! no more with tears and 


ſighs, cheer up; Eugenio to my knowledge loves you, 
— ſhall 3 him J I ſay — ſhall A him. PIER 
| Ras. 
I doubt not of his love, but know no means how be 5 
dares work againſt ſo great a rival: your father, in a ſpltes, 
may diſinherit him. 5 „ 
| | | Gulpitia. | ; 
And give't to whom? H' as none bat him and me: J 
what though he d6at' a while upon your beauty, he vil [ 
not prove unnaturaF te his ſon. Gs to your chamber: 
my genius whiſpers in my ear, and ſwears, this night we 
ſhall enjoy our loves; and with that hope farewel. 5 
6 0 : abi. | I 
Farewel, Sulpitia. ; [xm 
| T 
U 
| U 
. p 
ACT I; Sc BN I. 
4 . ( 
| Pandolfo, Cricca. V 
| Pandolfd. | 
T7 Hile the aſtrologer hews out Trinealo, H 
F'Yy Squarin and framing him t“ Antonio, A 
Cricca, I'll make-thee partner of a thought | 
That ſomething troubles me. 
: | Cricea. Bu 
Say, fir, what is't? . 
. Punuolſo. | | 
I have no heart to give Albumazar : 
The chain I promis'd him. 
| Cricca. « tl 
Deliver it me, 3 1 
V 


And I 1 eas „ 


| 


ft 


— 


— 
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| . „„ 
＋ has teen i an | heir-loow 4 to our houſe four hundred 


ears; 
And, ſhould I leave it now I fear good fortune 


Would flie from ue, and follow it. 
Cri cc. 
Then give * 
The price in 
. Fase. 
I: comes to a hundred pounds; _ 
And how would that, w | huſhapded, grow i in time 1 
| was a fool to promiſe, ; confel: DTS : 
[ was too hot and forward in the buſineſs, 
icca. 
Indeed I wonder'd that your wary thriftineſs, 
Not wont to drop one penny in a quarter 
Idly, would part with ſuch a ſem ſo eafily. 
 Pandolfo. 
My covetous thrift aims at ne other mark 
Than in fit time and place to ſhew-my bounty. 
Who gives continually, may wank at length 
Wherewith to feed his liberali | 
But, for the love of my dear F] lavia, 
[ would not ſpare my Jife, mueb 55 my treaſure. 
Yer, if with honour. Ivan win der cheaper, 
Why ſhould I calt away ſo great a ſum = 
* Cricca» 
True: I have a trick now hatching in my brain, 
How you may handſomely preſerve *. credit, 


And ſave the chain. 9 
Pangolfo. 
T would gladly do it, SH 


But fear he underſtands us what we ſay. 
Cricca. 


What can you loſe to try't? IF it take, 


+9 beir-loom,] © Heir- looms are ſuch goods and perſonal chattels, 

" 25, comr2ry to the nature of chattels, ſhall go by ſpecial cuſtom to 

© the heir, along with the inheritance, and not to the executor of the 

lat proprieter, The termination, loom, is of Saxon original, in 
* which language | it fignifies a limb or member of the inheritance." 

| Blackſtone's Commentaries, vol. 2. p. 427. 


3 There's 
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. T here's ſo much fav'd, if otherwiſe, * loſt. 
What is't, good Cricca ? 
ud | . 
Soon as Albumazar comes, loaded with news 
Of th' tranſmutation of your ſervant Trincalo, 
11 entertain him here, mean while, ſteal you 
Cloſely into the room, and quickly hide 
Some ſpecial piece of plate: then run out amaz'd; 
Roaring, that all the. ſtreet may know y'are robb d. 
Next, K to attach him, and ens him 
Before a juſtice ; and in th” end a : 
If he reſtore the plate, you'll give the chain, 
Otherwiſe not. 
Pandelfo. 


But if we be diſcover'd ! ! 
For, by his inſtruments and file, 
He can do much. 
| Cricca. 
Lay all the fault on Trincalo. | | 
But here's the main point. If you can difſemble 
Cunningly, and frame your countenance to expreſs 
Pity a anger, that ſo learn'd a man 
Should uſe bis friend ſo baſely ; if you can call 
An out-cry well, roar high and PD, 
Pando. 

I'll fetch a cry from th* bottom of my 1 
But I'll roar loud enough; and thou muſt ſecond n me 
With wonder at the ſu den accident. 

Cricca. 1 

But your's is the main part; for, as you play't, 
You win or r loſe the chain. 

Pandolfoc 

No more, no more „ he comes. 


SCENE 
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n ö 
| Albunazar, Pandolfo, Cricea. 5 
Alllumaxar. 


Ignior 1 three quarters of an hour 
Renders your ſervant 2 transform d. 
ricca. 


Is he not wholly —_ ? What 2_— are wanting ? 


1 5 ſhape hath cloath'd his bulk and Ae 3 
July his hands and feet, ſo large and callous, 
Lequire more time to ſupple. _ Fe 
Cricca. | 
Pray you, fir, 
ow long ſhall he retain this — * 
Albumaxar. 
The compleat circle of a natural day. 
Cricca. 
A natural day! are any days unnatural 75 
Alblumaxar. 
nean the revolution of th' firſt mover, 
uſt twice twelve hours, in which period, the rapt motion 
dolls all the orbs from eaſt to occident. 
Pandolfo. 
Help, help, thieves, thieves ; * : am robb'd ; 
thieves, thieves! | 
Cricca. 
What a noiſe make you, ſir? 


2 andolfo. 
Have I not reaſon, _ 


That thus am robb'd ? Thieves, thieves ; call conſtables, 
Ihe watch and ſerjeants, friends and conſtables 5 
ephbours, I am undone. 


| Cricea, 5 
This is well begun, 1 | - 


00 he hold out ſtill with a higher ſtrain, | 


Mat alls you, fir? | 
Rs Pandolf 
Cricca, my chamber's ſpoil 


8 5 bt 9 e. see. note 4, to The ff part of Feronimo, 
1 or 


ww LSD UN A 2 AR 
Of all my hangings, cloaths, and filver Plate, 


 Cricca. 
Why, this is bravely feign'd ; continue, fir. 


 Pandolfo. | 
Lay all the poldfiichs, Keepers ; marſhals, bell | 


Fie, fir, your paſſion Mg ery Jouder, roar roar 
That all the ſtreet may _ . 5 
Thieves, thieves, thieves! 

All that I had i gene, And more hen all. 

Cricca. | 
- - Hb ha, ha, hold out ; lay ont a lion's throat , 
A little louder. | | 
 Pandelfo. 


I can cry no longer, 
My throat's ſore ; I am robb'd, I am robb'd, alls gous, 
Both my own treaſure, and the "things I borrow'd, 
. Make thou an out-cry, I have loſt wy voice; 

Cry fire, and then they'll hear thee, 
| Cricca. 
_ Good, good, thieves ; 
What have you loſt? 
Pandolfe. 


Wine, jewels, table-cloths, 

A cupboard of rich plate. 
Crieca. 

Fie, you'll ſpoil all. 

Now you outdo it. Say but a bow! or two, 
Pandolfo, © 

Villain, I ſay all's gone; the room's as clean 
As a wip'd looking-glaſs : oh me, oh me! 


Cricca. 
What, in good earneſt ? 
| FP andol, 0s 
Fool, in accurſed earneſt, 
33 5 A { 
You gull me, ſure. - „ 
Panaulfo. 


The window towards the ſouth ſtands ope, from whe 


Went all my treaſure, Where's the 3 BE 
9 | 5 Albumazat 


. Albamagar. 5 
Here, fir; and 1 abſtai from laughing, 
To ſee you vex FOurn Pans 


In vain, Albumazar 6 


And you thall anſwer 1. 


0! were it paſſible, 10 i 3 | 
By power af art £0 check what art hath done 
Your man ſhould ne%er be chang'd: to wrong me thus 
With foul ſuſpicion of flat felony 1 Bars 


Your plate, your cloth of ſilver, wine, and 
Linen, and all the reſt, I gave to Trincalo, 
And, for more ſafety, lock'd them in the lobby. 
He'll keep them carefully. But, as you love your miſtreſs, 
Diſturb him not this half hour, leſt you'll have him 
Like to a centaur, half clown, balf gentleman ; 
Suffer his foot and hand, that's yet untouch'd, 
To be innobled lake his-other members. 
 Pandalfo, © 

Albumazar, I pray you pardon me, Les 
Th' unlook'd-for bareneſs of the room amaz'd me. 
| | are 

How ! think you me ſo negligent, to commit 
bo rich a maſs of treaſure to th' open danger 
Of a large caſement, and ſuſpicious alley? 
No, fir ; my ſacrifice no ſooner done, 
But I wrapp'd all np ſafe, and gave it Trincalo. 
Tcould be angry, but that your ſudden fear . 
Excuſes you, Fie; ſuch a noiſe as this 
Half an hour paſt, had ſcar'd the intelligences, 
And ſpoil'd the work; but no harm done: go walk 
Weſtward, directly weſtward, one half hour; 
Then turn back, and take your ſervant turn'd t' Antonio, 
And, as you like my ſkill, perform your promiſe, 
[ mean the chain. 8 | 


| Pandalfa. 2 
Content, let's ſtill go weſtward; | 


Velward, good Cricca, ſtill directly weſtward. 


| SCENE 
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Ileſt my plate with you, and "ris all vaniſh'd, | - y 


— 


4 Fi 
f 
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F 
Albumazar, Ronca, Harpax, Furbo. 
ARPAX, Furbo, and Ronca, come out, all's cler. 
11 Why, here's a noble prize, worth vent'ring for, 
Is not this braver than ſneak all night in danger, 
Picking of locks, or hooking cloths at windows? 
Here's plate, and gold, and cloth, and meat, and Wine, 
All rich and eafily got. Ronca, ſtay hereabout, 
- And wait till Trincalo come forth : then call him, 
With a low reverence, Antonio; | | 
Give him this gold, with thanks; tell him he lent it 
Before he went to Barbary. ! 
6 7%%%%VVVV( | 8 
How! loſe ten piece? 
DARE. Albumazar. | 
There's a neceſlity in't, deviſe ſome courſe 
To get't again; if not, our gain's ſufficient 
To lar that loſs. Furbo, find out Bevilona 
The courtezan, let her feign herſeif a gentlewoman, 
Inamour'd of Antonio; bid her invite him 
To banquet with her, and, by all means poſſible, 
Force him ſtay there two hours. e 
EE a 
Why two hours? BEE 
That in that time thou mayeſt convey 
Our treaſure to the inn, and ſpeak a boat 
Ready for Graveſend, and provide a ſupper: 
Where, with thoſe precious liquors, and good meats, 
We'll cheer ourſelves ; and thus well fed, and merry, 
Take boat by night. _ „ | 
e „ Oh 
And what will you do? e 
V 
Firſt in, and uſher out our changeling, Trincalo. 
Then finiſh up a buſineſs of great profit, 
Begun with a rich merchant, that admires 


y kill in alehymy. I muſt not loſe it. 


Nonca. N 5 
Harpax, beſtow the plate: Furbo, our beards, 5 
lack patches for our eyes, and other properties 5*, 
\nd at the time and place meet all at ſupper. 


"> 


Abamarar, Trincalo. 
TAND forth, transform'd Antonio, fully mued 
From brown ſoar feathers 5* of dull yeomanry, - 

o th' glorious bloom of gentry : prune yourſelf ſleek 53; 
wear boldly y* are the man you repreſent, _ 
o all that dare deny it. „„ 


51 properties.] Properties are whatever little articles are wanted for 
te actors, according to their reſpeRive parts, drefles and ſcenes except- 
I, The perſon who delivers them out, is to this day called the proper 
n. See Mr. Steevens's note to Midſummer's Night's Dream, A. 1. S. 2. 
52 brown ſoar feathers, ] The late ingenious Mr. Robert Dodſley, 
hoſe modeſt merit is well known to thoſe who were acquainted with 
im, had little ſkill in our ancient language, and therefore permitted 
any uncommon terms to be exchanged for others, to the no ſmall de- 
iment of the ſcenes which he undertook to publiſh, We had here 2 
poof of this unpardonable licence, where a word of no meaning, ſoak, 
3 yiven inſtead of a technical term belonging to falconry, in the 
nguage of which the preſent metaphor is carried on. A young hawk, 
ce a young deer, was called a ſoar or ſoare : ſo, that the brown ſoar 
thers are the remains of its firſt plumage, or ſuch feathers as re- 
nble it in colour, Theſe birds were always mew'd while they were 
oulting, to facilitate the growth of freſh plumes, more ftrong and 
utiful than thoſe which dropped off. Without this reſtoration and 
pplanation, the paſſage before us is unintelligible. 8. 
Latham, in his book of falconry ſays, © a Sore bawke, is from the 
firſt taking of her from the eiry, till ſhe have mewed her feathers.” 
he error introduced into the play by Mr. Dodſley, is continued by Mr. 
arrick, who, in his alteration, reads brown ſoak feathers, 1 
| 53 prune yourſelf fleck.] The metaphor is taken from a cock, who 
bis pride prunes himſelf, that is, picks off the looſe feathers to ſmoorh 
— = _ by Dr, Johnſon and Mr, Steevens, to King Henry 4th, 
3 4s I. S. Is ; 


Wy Trincalo. 
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- find my thou chts 155 
Moſt ſtrangely EL. but methink: my face 
Feels ſtill ke Trincglo. | 

You imagine ſo. 
Senſes are oft deceiv'd. As an attentive angler, 
Fixing his ſteady eyes on the ſwift ſtreams 
Of a ſteep tumbling torrent, no ſooner turns 
His fight to land, Lac giddy, thinks the firm banks 
And conſtant trees, move like the running waters: 
So you, that thirty years have liv'd in Trincalo, 
Chang'd ſuddenly, think y are fo. ſtill; + tina 
'Thefe 2 will vaniſh, 
Ty incalo. 

Sie me a looking · glaſs = 
To read your ſkill in theſe new lineaments. 

Albumaxar. 

Ta rather give you poiſon ; for a glaſs, 
By ſecret power of croſs refleQions, 8 
And optick virtue, ſpoils the wond'rous work 
Of transformation; and, in a moment, turns you, 

Wight of my M111, to Trincalo as before. 
We read that Apuleius 5® was by a roſe 
Chang d from an als to man: fo, by a mirror, 
You'll loſe this noble luſtre, and turn aſs. 
I bumbly take my leave; but ſtill remember 
T' avoid the devil and a looking-glaſs, 
New-born Antonio, I kiſs e . 
Trincalo. 


5 Meche — I kiſs your hands. 


"—_— - —— 


N 
BL ] See a tranſlation \ of WR: s Golden ah by Wk ＋ 


ier, 40, 1566. no 
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Trincalo, Ronca. 
TFTrriatalo. | 1 
OW am I grown a gentleman, and à fine one, 
I know't by th' kiſſing of my hands ſo courtly. 
My courteous knees bend in ſo true a diſtance L 
As if my foot walk din a frame on 2 2 
Thus I accoſt you; or thus, Sweet ſir, your ſervant: 
Nay, more, your ſervant's: ſervant : that? your grands ſor- 
"__ 1 ; 
I could deſtend from the top of PauVs: to thꝰ bottum 
And on each ſtep ſtre parting/compliments x 
Strive for a door; while a good carpenter:  - + 4 
Might make a new one. I am your ſhadow; fr. 
\nd bound to wait upon yon; i' faith I will not: pray, 
1 1 e FEE 114 
0 brave Albumazar ! _ 


Ronca. © | 


Jul Æſop's erow, prink'd: up in borrow?'d feathers: - 
Triaraib. | | 


My veins are fill'd with newnefs : O, for a ſurgeon 

0 ope this arm, and: view my gentle bload, 

o try 1f*t run two thouſand: pounds a year. 

| feel my underſtanding is enlarg'd _ | 

th the rare knowledge of this latter age; 

\ facred fury over-ſways-me. Prime, = OW 

cal quickly, play, diſcard, I ſet ten ſhillings and fix- 
pence. a 


You ſee't? my reſt, five and-fifty 55, Boy, more cards, 


I. er ten ſhillings and fir pence | 
Tor ſer't ? my reſt, fue and a fifty] This appears to be the ſame, as if, 
2 modern language, he had ſaid, I ſtand at ſo many, a term ſtill uſed at 
de game of commerce, and once perhaps current at many others 3. foe it 
not very certain at what- particular game the deluded. Trinealo ſup- 
es himſelf to be playing. 8. > | 
The terms in the text appear to have been uſed at primer. I believe, 
lerefore, Trincalo imagines. himſelf to be playing at that game. See 
de 24 to The Fovial Crew, vol. 10. p · 364. It appears from the paſſage 
inded from Nuge Antiqae, that fifty-five was eſteemed a number 
ich might Gafely be relied on. See alſo vol. 5. Pp. 168. 
5 5 | : And, 


, 


? 
y 


N 
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And, as thou go'lt lay out ſome roaring oaths 
For me; I'll pay thee again with intereſt, 
O brave Albumazar! _ 


; Rona. 
| How his imagination boils, and works i in all things 
| He ever ſaw or card! 5; 

4 8 rincah. 

At gleek? content. - | 
A mourneval of aces, gleek of knaves. 
Juſt nine apiece. Sir, my grey Barbary 
_ *Gainſft your dun cow, three train ſcents and th courſe, | 
For fifty pound. As I am a gentleman, . 
ll meet next cocking, and bring a haggard 5* with ne 
That ſtoops as free as lightni TH , ſtrikes like thunder, 
ear | 


I lye? my reputation you ſh on 't 
O brave Albumazar 152 


| 
1 Ronca, © 
He'll grow fark mad, I fear me. ] 
Fiscal. 7 
Now I know I 
I am perfectly transform'd, my mind incites me / 
To challenge ſome brave fellow for m ww credit ; 
And, for more ſafety, get ſome friend in private 
To take the buſineſs up in peace and * N 
onca. T 
Signior Antonio! | B 
7 rincals.. b) 
There's not a crumb of Trincalo _ bc 
In all this frame, but the love of Armellina : : P 
e 
46:48 Nerd. See note 12 to The City Night Cap, vol. 11. p 32 
Alſo to Mach ado about Nothing, A. 3. S. 1. — to Othello, A. 3. S. 3 
57 That floops as free as ligbtning.] © Stooping,” ſays, Lathan 
ec ig when a hawke, being upon her wings at the height of her ite ( 
„ bendeth violently downe to ſtrike the fowle, or any other prey.“ Sol Anc 
| "The Alchymiſt, A. 5. S. 5. N 
Here ſtands my dove: Poop at her if you dare,” of 
Ae, Miken js Paradiſe . xi. . 28 5. Tot 
4% The bird of Jove, floop'd from his aery tour, For 


6 Two birds of payeſ plume before him drove,” 
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Were t not for thee I'd travel, | and home again, 5 
As wiſe as I went over. 1 5 
5 | EKRonca. Me hz 

gienior Antonio l welcome ten thouſand times: 
Bleſt be the heavens and ſeas for your return. 
I thank you, fir: Antonio is your ſervant, 
Iam glad to ſee you well. Fie ! I kiſs your hands, and 


thus aecoſt you. N 
This three months all your kindred, friends, and chil- 
| Mourn'd for your death. | 
p TFrincalo. 


And ſo they well — do, „55 

For five days I was under water; and, at length, 

Got up and ſpread myſelf upon a cheſt, 7 

Rowing with arms, and ſteering with my feet; 

And thus, in five days more, got land: believe it, 

Inade a moſt incredible eſcapecgg | 

And ſafe return from Barbary, at your ſervice. 

eee e 
Welcome ten thouſand times from Barbary ; 

No friend more glad to ſee Antonio 5 

Than 1: nor am I thus for hope of gain; 

But that I find occaſion to be grateful 

By your return. Do you remember, fir, 

Before you went, as I was once arreſted, 

And could not put in bail; you, paſſing by, 

Lent me ten pounds, and ſo diſcharg'd the debt? 

Trincalo. © | 


A Yes, yes, as well as *twere but yeſterday. 
han Ronca. © | 


Oft have I waited at your houſe with money, 
And many thanks; but you were ſtill beyond ſeas. 
Now am J happy of this fair occaſion 8 
To teſtify my honeſt care to pay you; 

for you may need it, r 
: Trincalo, : | 

dir, I do indeed, N 
9 OT ah Witneſs 1 
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 ALTUM'A SAM 
Witneſs my treaſure! caſt away by ſhipwreck. 

| . | ,, 

Is the gold goach ? for mine was goed lent you, 


It was, ee Signior Antonio, for this coy. 
Call me your ſervant. _ lla 


| Trencalo. Co 

' Farewel; good ſervant; bay ha, ha, ha, ha. I ky 
not ſo much as his name ! ten pounds ! this change is het, 
ter than my birth; for, in all the years of my yeomay, 
I could never yoak two crowns,. and now I have hoardel 
ten fair twenty-ſhilling pieces. Now: wall. I go to this ain. 
loger, and hire him to turn my cart to a caroch, my four 

| jades to two pair of: Dutch mares, my miſtreſs Armellin 
to a lady, my plow- boy Dick: to two guarded footmen !: 
then will-I hurry myſalf to the mercer's books, wear ric 
clothes, be called Tony by a great. man, ſell my land, 
pay no debts, hate citizens, and: beat: ſerjeants: and, 
when all fails, ſneak out of Antonio with a two- pen 
looking-glaſs, and turn as true Trincalo as ever. 


| il 

— — n | on 
SCENE. VI. W 

| Hargax, Trina. A 

Ignior Antonio, weleome. | le 
| Trinealo. 5 


"My life, here's ten pound more. 
I thank' you heartily, 


$8 Two guarded foctiven, ] i. e. two footmen in guarded or lad 
ries, So in The Merchant of Venice, A. 2. S. 2. 
EY ” give him a livery . 
« More guarded than his fellows. 8. 
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Harpax. 


Never in ſitter ſeiſon could I find you. 
jr you remember, fir, before you went 
o Barbary, I lent you ten pound in gold, | 
1 rincalo. 9 
Faith, I remember no ſuch thing, excuſe me. 
hat may I call your name as 
hat may I call Y Hathax. 


My ine , . 
our friend and . of your old acquaintance. 
J St s 
: What, Harpax ! I am your ſervant, I kifs your hands: 
„ ſou muſt excuſe me; you never lent me money. 
5 wax 7-0 C2 
> Sir, as I live, ten twenty-ſhilling pieces. 
Ir 3 TD theals, EY 
fl Dangers at ſea, I find, have hurt my memor 7. 
: | Er Harpax. f | 3 
< Why, here's your own hand-writing, ſeal'd and fign'd +- 
bs, p preſence of your couſin Julio. „ 5 
d, | 5 Trincalo. „ | 
ny Tis true, tis true; but I ſuſtain'd great loſſes 
y reaſon of the ſhipwreck. Here's five pieces, 
[il that content you? and to-morrow morning 
one to my houſe and take the reſt, 
| _  Harpax. 
Well, fir, > 
ho' my neceſſity would importune you, 
xr all, yet, on your worſhip's word, the reſt | 
| call for in the morning. Farewel, Antonio. [ Exit. 
| 3 Ea — | 
| ſee we gentlemen can ſometimes borrow f 
well as lend; and are as loth to pay | 
meaner men. Pl home, leſt other creditor⸗ = 
all for the reſt; . | 77 = 


ed | 
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Ronca, Trincala. 
Ronca. | 
ws nior Antonio! I ſaw you as you landed, 
95 And in great haſte follow? * to congratulate 
Your ſafe return with theſe moſt wiſh'd embraces, 
Trincalo. 
And I accept your joy with like affedtion, 
How do you call yourſelf? 
|  Ronca, - 
Have you * | 
Your dear fie Ronca, whom you lov'd ſo well? 
Trinc 
O, I remember now, my dear friend Ronca. 
| Roncas 
Thanks to the fortune of the ſeas that ſav'd you. 
| | Trinealo,. 
Lg: I fear I owe him money: how ſhall I ſhift bim? 
How do's your body, Ronca? 
| Roncas 
My dear Antonio, 
Never ſo well as now I have the pow 
Thus to embrace my friend, whom _ th* Exchange 
Gave drown'd for three whole months. My dear Anton 


| _ Trincale... 
I thank you, fir. 
| | | Ronca. 
7 thank you. 
| 8 
| While my dear Ronca 
Clipt me, my purſe ſhook dangerouſly ; yet both 
arms 
And hands embrac'd my neck: here” s none e behind 
How can this be ? _ 
| Ronca. 


Moſt dear Antonio, 


39 elipt me,] i. e. embraced me. 


oth 


L 


AR BUMAZARK 
ot paſſage dangerous from Barbary ? | 
os oat winds and tempeſt 5 


felt the force at fea, 
8  Triecalo. * 


Yes, deareſt Ronca. 


Nonca. 
signior Antonio, I ſee your mind's much troubl'd 
our affairs of worth ;- I take my leave, 
d kiſs your hands of liberality. 
Trincalo. 
And kiſs my bands of liberality ! 
ye him nothing: Oh, my purſe, my purſe! 
ar Maſter Ronca. 


Ronca. 
What's your pleaſure, fir ? 
T rincalo. | 
Sew me your hand, | 
Ronca. 
ere tis. 3 | | 
| h | Trincalo.. 
ut where's th? other? | 
| Ronca. 
| by here, 
Trincalo. 
ut In mean where's your other hand? 
Ronca. © 
ink you me the giant with a hundred hands 1 
Trincalo. 
ine me your right. | 
: Ronca. 
ly right ? | | 
| Trincalo. 
our left, 
| Nonca. 
ly left? . * 
hack Trincalo. 
Ronca. 


dere! both, my dear Antonio. 
| O 2 


py's this ? I I fee his hands, and yet my purſe is gone. 


7 * 5 
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Keep yourſelf dark, eat broth : your fearful paſſye 
And want of natural reſt, hath made you frantick, Fay 
: | Trincalo. N 

Villain, rogue, cut-purſe, thief; dear Ronca, ſtay, 

He's gone hs, b „ 

I' th' devil's name, how could this fellow do it? 

I felt his hands faff lock'd about my neck; | 

And ſtill he ſpoke. It could not be his mouth: 

For that was full of dear Antonio : 

My life, he ſtole't with his feet. Such a trick more 

Will work worſe with me than a looking-plaſs 

To loſe five pound in court'ſy, and the reſt 

In falntationt © 2 6 F 55 

Ep Re-enter Ronca, 


gl 
Ronca. 

Signior Antonio, re 
What ails you? | | ſpe 
OY — ͤ Ir is 
| Ronca, a rogue, a cut-purſe, rar 

Hath robb'd me of five twenty-ſhilling pieces, 
3 | Ronca. WI 

What kind of man was he, ſomething like me? 

| | Trincalo. Wi 


H' ad ſuch a thieviſh countenance as your own, 
But that he wore a black patch o'er his eye. 
Nonca. 
Met you with Ronca? *tis the cunning'ſt nimmer ſhat! 
Of the whole company of cut-purſe hall: 
I am ſorry I was not here to warn you of him, [ZE 


P X les in 
SCENE. VI. is, 
Furbo, Bevilona, Trincall. bis is 


| | |  Bevilona. 
TDURBO, no more, unleſs thy words were charm 
Of power to revive him. Antonio's dead; 
He's dead, and in his death hath buried 
All my delights : my ears are deaf to muſick 
That ſounds of pleaſure : fing then the doleful!'ſ not 
That e'er were ſet by melancholy : O, Antonio! ; 


E go 
men 
o try 1 
fiene 


| 


Wo 2 
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Flew fireams of liquid ſal from my ſad eyes, 

T1 celebrate his mournful exequies. © 

Antonio's dead, he's dead, and I remain 

To draw my poor life in continual pain, 

Till it have paid to his ſad memory © 

Duty of love : O then moſt willingly, | 
Drown'd with my tears, as he with waves, I dis. 


Break thy ſad ſtrings, and inſtrument : O ſtrange ! he's 
here. 3 i 5 | 

jonior Antonio ! my heart's ſweet content! 

iy life, and better portion of my foul! _ 

re you return'd, and ſafe ? for whoſe fad death 

ſpent ſuch ſtreams of tears, and guſts of ſighs ? 

Ir is't my love, that to my longing fancy 

rames your deſired ſhape, and mocks my ſenſes ? 
' | Trincalo. | | 

Whom do you talk withal, fair gentlewoman ? 

W 
With my beſt friend, commander of my life, 
y moſt belov d Antonio. | 


| Trincalo. 
With me! . 5 
ſhat's your deſire with me, ſweet lady ? 
20.42.52, x5 TOR. 


dir, to command me, as you have done ever, 
0 what you pleaſe : for all my liberty 

ies in your ſervice, . 

| Try incalo. 

Now I ſmell the buſineſs. 

lis is ſome gentlewoman enamour d 

ith him whoſe ſhape I bear. Fie! what an aſs 

ſs I to ſtrange myſelf, and loſe the occaſion 

2 good banquet, and her company? 

mend it as I can, —Madam, I did but jeſt, 

otry if abſence caus'd you to forget 

fend „„ 7 Ge eG no 


ott 


yy» ALBUMAZAR, 


| | Bevilina. 
3 Antonio, 


Whoſe dear remembrance doch inform FEE 


Of your poor ſervant Bevilona l no, 


No ; had you dy'd, it had not quench'd one ſpark. 
Of the 3 affection, which your love _ kin 
In this warm breaſt. 

Trincals, 


Madam, the waves had drown'd me, 
But that your love held up my chin. 
Bevilina. 
wilt pleaſe y ou 
Enter, and reſt yourſelf, refreſh the wearineſ 
Of your hard travel; I have good wine and fruits, 


My huſband's out of town : you ſhall command 


My houſe, and all that's in't. 
/ Trincalo. 5 

Why, are you married 7 Pn 

Bevilona, Et, 
Have you forgot my hufbarid, an angry! n! 
Trincals. 
O, 1 remember him: but if he come ? 
' Bevilona. 

Whence grows this fear ? how come you fo reſpe&tful| 
You'were not wont be numb' d with ſuch a coldneſs. 
Go in, ſweet life, go in. 

Tr incalo. 

O, I remember, while I liv'd in Barbary, 

A pretty ſong the Moors fing to a gridiron : 


'Cweet madam, by your favour, PII fing't to this. 


Alcoch delaſh, &c. Thus tis in Engliſh. 


My heart in flames doth fry, 
= 4 thy beauty, ; 
a hile 1 | 

Die. | 


Fie! © 

And why 
Should'f# thou deny | 
Me thy faveet company? 


k . PII * 
" 8 il « 4 . 223 a END i $a td * 5 . 2 
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My brains to tears de am, 
Whik all below 


5 e ; | 
There's one within my kitchen, ready ſtrung: go in. 
| Trincaly, © _ $9 5 

Sweet lady, pardon me, I'll follow you. 

2ppy Antonio in ſo rare a atliſtreſs.! ie 

ut happier I, that in his place enjoy her: 

y fill, there's no pleaſure like trans forming. 

vba e 
TOW is the aſs expecting of a banquet, 
Ready to court, — kiſs his miſtreſs. 

it 1l ſoon ſtave him. What ho LP at the dor. 

Who's that ſo boldly knocks? T am not within; 
r buſy; why ſo ĩmportunate ? who is't?— 

Tis I. + i 
Your name ? | 3 

| Ronca. . | 
Bs William, ap Morgan, ap Davy, ap Roger, | 
Co | 
Trincalo, | 


pinola's camp's 60 broke looſe : a troop of ſoldiers 
40 Seincla's camp.] See note. 53 to The Honeſt Whore, vol. 3. p. 331. 
| 04 - | Beviloua. 


% eee 


me | my b and 1 O me, — . - ba 
Trincalo. | * band, 
One man, and wear ſo many names [ 
Bevjlona. 
O, ſir, 


H' as more outrageous devils i in his ra 
Than names. As you reſpect your 1. 00 kim, 
| Down at that window. N 

 Erincalo, © | 


5 * » j 
>. * 
2 
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"Tis as high as Paul's, 
: Open the garden coor. 


| Bevilona. 
He has the keys. | 
Down at ſome window, as you love's your life, 
Tender my honour, and pour ſafety. 
ca. 
Bevilona ! 
Down, or I'Il break the doors, and with the flint 
Beat all thy bones to pieces; down, you whore ! 
Bevilona. 
Be patient but a little; I come inſtantly, 
Trincalo. | 
Ha? you no trunk nor cheſt to hide me? 
Avi na. 
None, fir. | 


Alas, I am clean undone l it is my huſband. 
| Boncas. 
| Doubtleſs this whore hath ſome of her companion: 
That wrong me thus. But if I catch the villain, 
I'll bathe my hungry ſword, and ſharp revenge, 
In his heart-blood. Come down. „ 
| Bevilona. 
I cannot; ſtay. 
There ſtands an empty hogſhead with a falſe bottom 
To ope and ſhut at pleaſure ; come oe in, 


In, as you love your life. * a 


7. 1 


But hear you, madam, 
Is there no wichin'r? for I hate glaſs 


A 


ALB V * 4 2 A Ke 20 
as ſome do cats or cheeſe 
„ Aer WET 


[n, in, there's none. 5 
8 paſi'd 5 
Who now ? js the aſs pa * 
n Bewilona. 
I tunn'd bim vp. 175 ba, ha! I fear he'll 1 full, oY = 
7 | ; 
Ronea. 234405 
pon 25 3 we ll entertain bim 178 
An hour or two, and laugh, and get his cloats 
To make our ſport up. Wife, where's the ay e, 
That wont to A under the ſtairs Ea + 
, ne 


There gill, 


Renca 8. 
Out with it quickly : 'F mak have it fll'd, 
Bevilona. © 
Not to-day, good fir ; to-morrow will ſerve a as well, vert 
 Ranca, | 4 4 
I muſt ha't now. 5 | 
| | Bevilona. 
Tis more. than Ic can carry. ; 
Nona. | 
I'll help thee ; fa, ſo. Foh ! this veſſels en 
fetch out ſome water. 205 
Broilona, 


Fetch't yourſelf. 3 Pad 
Trincals. , 


Pox of all tranſmptation, I am PIR? 1 
Lady, as you love me, give the hogſhead vent, | 
The beer that's in 't will work and break the ny | 
Bevilona., _ 
vignior Antonio, as you love your life, 
Lie ftill and Cloſe, for if you ſtir you die. 
; Ronca. 
So, ſoz now ſhake i it; ſo, ſo. 
Trincalo. 
Oh! Iam drown'd! I drown ! 1 


2 L A L * v N A E A n. 


| 8 
Wee comes this hollow found ?- 
T rincals.. 
I drown! I ſmother! 
Nauen. 


MV life, tis Trincalo ; ; for T have heard ha emen, 
That ate, that clown, feeks to corrupt my wiſe, 
Sending his fruit and dainties from the coun 
O, that *twere he ! how would I uſe the villain ! 3 
Firſt crop his vars, then ſlit his noſe, und geld him, 
And with a red-hot iron ſear his raw wounds; 
Then barrel bim again, and ſend the eunuch 
Jo the great Turk to keep his eondubines. 


Who' 8 within 1 „ 8 L on the tab, 
Bievilina. 5 
One that you dare not touch. 
| Nonen, 


One that 1 dare not ? [Trincalo comes out, 


Out viltzin, 0u3———Signior Oey + | 
Had it been any but yourſelf, he had died. 
But, as you ſav'd my life before you went, 


So now command mine in your ſervices. 
I would have ſworn y' had drown'd i in Barbary. 
Triuculv. 


»Twas. u hard pallage; but not ſo dangerous 
As was this veſſel. Pray you conceive no ill; 
T meant no harm, but call'd ef your wife to know 


How my ſon Lelio did, and daughter Flv. 
Nena. 


Sir, 1 believe you. 
'Trincals, 


But I muſt tell you one thing. 
You muſt not be jealousy * on my honour 


She's v honeſt, _ 
wh. "OY 


For you, I make no queſtion; | 
But there's a rogue call'd Trincalo, * if I each, 


J'11 teach him. | 
N i | ; 


Who? you mean Pandolfo' s farmer, 2 
1 5 


ALBUMAZAL | any: 
Iles, poor fool, he's a ſtark afs,, but harmleſs. 
Aud fo? ſhe talk with hint, tis but to laugh, 
As all the world do's at him: come, be friends 


| entreaty. 
—— | 
> Sir, for your ſake, ; 


I thank you, i 
| Tyincala. : 


Let's have a fire; and, while I dry myſelf; 
Provide good wine and meat. I'II dine. with you, 
| muſt not home thus wet. I am ſomething bold with yo. 

. Ro * 0 * 


My houſe and ſelf are at you : ſervice, 
a ; 2 88 Triacalod. 
Lead in. 


Alas, poor Trincalo, had'ſt thou been taken, 
Thou Lad been tunn'd for Turkey. : 


Ha, ha, ha, ha, fair fall Antonio's ſhape. | 7 
What a notorious wittall's this } ha, ha, ha. 
| Antons. | 


HUS, by great favour of propitious ſtars, 

From fearful ſtorms, ſhipwreck, and raging billowa, 
Mercileſs jaws of death, am I return'd PEA | 
To th' fate and quiet boſom of thy country, 

And with'd embracements of my friends and kindred. ' 

The memory of theſe misfortunes paſs d, | 

Seaſons the welcome, and augments. the pleaſure 

I ſhall receive of my ſon Lelis, 

And daughter Flavia. So doth alloy | 

Make gold, that elſe were uſeleſs, ſerviceable;  -© 

So the rugged forehead of a threat'ning mountain, 

Threatens the ſmoothneſs of a ſmiling valley. 
ED e 
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| 8 5 E N E II. . 
7; Et l Keton. 
Cricca. * 


Aa) Dd a = 


HAT do I ſee? Is not this Trincalo, 
| Transform'd t' Antonio ? tis : and ſo perfectly 
That, did the right Antonio now confront him, ; 
Pd ſwear they both were true, or both were e falſe, 


| Antonio. l 
This man admires the unexpectedneſs B 
of my return, 
Cricca. 


O, nr: power of ſtars, | 
And ſkill of art t apply't! You that are marryd 
May juſtly fear, leſt this aſtrologer 
Cloath your wives“ ſervants in your ſhape, and uſe you 
As Jupiter did Amphitryo. You that are rich, 
In your own _ may * your gold. 
½ͤj. 
"I Cricca. 
me, 
He ſeems ſo juſt the man he A 
That J dare hardly uſe him as I purpos d. 
Antonio. 
Cxicca, well met; how fares my friend Pandolſo? ; 
Cricca. 
Vour friend Pandolfo ! how are your means impror d, 
To ſtile 8 your maſter friend ? 
Antonio. 


What 47 thou ? 
Cricca. 
That! rejoice your worſhip s ſafe return dd 
From your late drowning. Th' Exchange hath giv'n 50% Dan 
ms 
And all your friends worn mourning three months pa. A fr 
Antonio. 
The danger of the ſhipwreck I eſcap'd, 


So en was, __ I may truly "y bY 


* nit Ve Ia 85 
— G ao 
„% 4 * 

* 9 BY: 9 2 * 

: n 


2 
\ 


 ALBUMAZAR: 


I am new , not ſav d. 5 Ag 
i A 
Ha, ha, ha! thro' what a grace, | 
And goodly countenance, the raſcal ſpeaks! !? 
What a grave portance ! could Antonio 
Himſelf outdo him ? O, you notorious villain ! 
Who * thought thou could' ſt have thus diſſem- 


| Tt Antonio. Ag 

How now! a ſervant thus familiar ?-Sirrah, 
Uſe your companions ſo: more reverence 
Becomes you better.- ye TENG WP 

a Cricca. 

As tho? I underſtood not 
The end of all this plot, and goodly buſineſs. - 
Come, I know all. See! this untill'd clod of earth 
Conceits his mind transform'd as well as body. 


He wrings and bites his lips for fear of laughing. Ha, ; 
| | Antonio, g 85 
Why laugh you, firrah ? | pM 


Sirrah, to ſee thee chang'd | 
So ſtrangely, that I cannot ſpy an inch 
Of thy old clowniſh carcaſe : ha, ha ! 

£ ; | . Antonio, 

Laughter proceeds | 8 

From abſurd actions that are harmleſs, 


Cricca. 
Ha, ha, ha! | . 
dententious blockhead ! _ 
e Antonio. 


And y'are ill advis' d . 

To jeſt inflead of pity. Alas ! my miſeries, 

Dangers of death, flav'ry of cruel Moors, 

And tedious journeys, might have eaſily alter'd 

A ſtronger body, mach more this decay'd veſſel, 

Out-worn with age, and broken by misfortunes. 
i | . Cricca. | . 

Leave your ſet ſpeeches, Go to Antonio's houſe, 


Nds 21 2 4 


Effect your buſineſs ; for, upon my credit, 
Th' art fo well turn'd, they dare * 
Antonto. g 


Where quid I hope for welcome, if not there, 


5 From my own houſe, children, and 


Cricea. 


family? 


An poſſible this coxcomb ſhould conceive = 
"His mind transform'd ? How) pra vely he continues 
ha. Wh W 1 


The countenance he began 
Think'ſt to deceive me too ? Why, T 

5 Arten. 

4 underſtand you not. Hands off. 

5 | Cricen. | 

| Art not "a Trincalo, e 


Ln s man? 2 
Kune. 


"Greta. 
Dart thou ee to me? 


. 4ntonia. 
I dare, and muſt TH 
To all the world, long as Antonio lives. | 
Cricca. 
You arrant aſs l have I not known thee ſerve 
My maſter in his farm this thirteen years ? 
Antonio. 
By all the onthe that bind men's conſciences 
To truth, I am Aptange, and no her, . 


4 


SCENE III. 


3 Cricca, e, 
Pandolfo. | 


. matter? 
Cricca. 


Sir. kere's your farmer, Trincalo, transform'd | 


not but accept * GY 


H A T means this-noiſe ? O, Cricca! what the 
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$ juſt, as he were melted, and new ea 
a the true mould of old Antonio. 
| Th right eye's no liker to the left, than "Bi 
o my good neighbour. Divine Albuzmancsl 
— Juſt ſo he lot d, 

And thus he walk d: this is his face, his hair, 
His eyes, and countenance. If his vice ng” 
Then is th' aſtrologer a wonder-worker, 

Antonio. f 75 
Signor Pandolfo, I thank the heavens as _ 
o find you well, as for my own return. 


How does your ter, and my love, Sulpizia E 
ow does y r daugh Pandolfe. 
Vell, well, fir, 


Cricca. 8 
This is a good beginning: | | | 
How naturally the rogue difſembles it! | 

With what a gentle 1 and civit | 5 

He ſpeaks 4 How cunnin Albumazzr a 
Hath for our purpoſe ſaited him in * clothes ! EI 


try him further: Sir, 
Ve heard you were drown'd ; pray you, | End: you 


ſhipwreck * 
. Antonio. 


No ſooner was I hip'd for Barbary, 
But fair wind follow'd, and fair weather led us. 
Wen, enter'd in the fireights of Gibraltar, 
The heavens, and ſeas, and earth confpir'd againſt us; 
The tempeſt tore our helm, and rent our tackles, 
broke the main-maſt, while all the ſea about us 
Itood up in watry mountains to overwhelm us, 
And ftruck's againſt a rock, ſplicting the veſſol 
Ta thouſand ſplinters. I, with two mariners, 
an to the coaſt, where, 'by the barbarous Moors, 
We were ſurpriz'd, fetter'd, and fold for ſlaves. 
| Gn. | 
This tale th' aſtrologer 2 and he hath con = 
pom | 
But by a gentleman of Italy, 
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5 Whom I had known before. 
No more ; this taſte TOY, 
Proves thou canft play the 108. | The this fair for, 
My hand, I make thy ten pounds twenty marks, 
Thou look'ſt and Peak I ſo like Antonio. 
Antonio. 
Whom ſhould I look and ſpeak like, but ane ? 


4 _ Cricca, 
Good, Kin! : 
 Pandolfo; | 


But now, my honeſt Trincalo, 
Tell me where's all the plate, the gold, _ 60% 
Phat the aſtrologer, when he bad transform'd thee, 
Committed to thy — ? are they ſafe lock d 


onio. 


I underſtand you not. 8 
. panda lf 5. 
The Ss. man; . 


The plate and gold th? aftrologer that chan d thee 
; — ras lay op. . 
A 


What plate ? What gold? 
What jewels ? What 8 What atolger 
Fg ritea. ö 
Leave off Antonio now, and ſpeak like Trinealo. 
Antonio. . 
1 off your jeſting. It neither fits your place 
Nor age, Pandolfo, to ſcoff your antient friend. 
I know not what you mean by gold and jewels, 
Nor by th' aftrologer, nor Trincalo, 
Cricca. | | 
Better and better ill. Believe me, fir, 
He thinks himſelf Antonio, /and ever ſhall be, 
And fo poſleſs your plate. Art thou not Trincalo, 
My 1 maſter? s farmer ? 


Antonio, 
Tam Antonio, 


Your maſter's friend, if he reach you more manners. 
e 


3 a 
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ur of wivin >'s gone. | Farewel ,good Flavia. 
— pound muſt not be loſt ſo-llightly. 8 


me, fir ; we'll drag you to th' aſtrologer, 
nd turn you to your ragged bark of yeomanry. 
| Antonio. 3 
| theſe terms? 
- "I : Pandolfo. 
Come, I'll not loſe my plate. 


Cricca. CEO a wrt gg 
Stay, fir, and take my counſel. Let him lil! 
mly conceit himſelf the man he ſeems ;* _ 
us he, himſelf deceiv'd, will far more earneſtly 
ect your buſineſs,” and deceive the reſt, . 
here's a main difference twixt a ſelf-bred action, 
nd a forc'd carriage. Suffer him, then, to enter 
itonio's houſe, and wait th' event: for him, 
e cannot *ſcape : what. you intend to do., 
't when he as ſerv'd your turn. I ſee the maid; 
t's hence, leſt they 1 e our conſultations, 

. | 

Thy counſel's good: away. 


| Cricca. 

Look, Trincalo. . 

nder's your beauteous miſtreſs, Armellina, 

nd daughter Flavia, Courage, I warrant thee. 
| OE ®* * [ Exeunt Pandolfo and Critea. 

; 5 Antonio. | | 

Zleſt be the heav'ns that rid me of this trouble 

, with their farmer and aſtrologer, 

te, and gold, they've almoſt madded me. 


= YC 1 SCENE. 
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80 ENE iy. 
Flavia, Armellina, Antonio, 
Flavia. 


. door fal. ? 


Yes, as an uſurer's purſe. 
Flavia. 
come hither, wench. 
Look here; 4 8 Trincalo, Pandolfo! 8 a 
Wrapt in my father's ſhape : pr'ythee come uickly, 
And help me to abuſe him. 4 F | CNY 
= Armellia, © 
Notorious clown ! | 
Antonio. 
Thheſe are my gates, and that's the cabinet 
That keeps my jewels, * and his ſiſter. 
ia. | 
Never was villainy fo perſonate | 
In ſeemly properties of gravity. lc. ind 
dia. EE | 
Who's he that knocks ſo, — bf 
Hina. 
What want you, fir ? | : 
Antonio, | 
A my fair daughter Flavia ! let all the ſtars 
Pour down full bleflings — may Ope the doors, 
Mark ! his fair daughter Flavia, ha, ha, ha! 
Moſt ſhameleſs villain » how he counterfeits ! 
: Antonio. 
Know'ſt not thy father, old Antonio? 
Is all the world grown frantick ? 
2 


* 


* 


ALBUMAZAR aun 
Antonio. 


by loving father, F 3 is. 


father! 
wh thou wert in his place. Antonio? 8 dead, . | 1 
ad, under water, drown d. e | —4 
Antonio. 8 = | 


That dead and drown'd 


; „5 1 
love not to converſe with dead men. 

Antonio. 
0 pen the door, ſweet Flavia. 

F. Javia. ©. 
ir, I am afraid; 
or incloſes me, my hairs ſtand up, 4 
eat to hear a dead man ſpeak : y you ſmell . 2 
putrefation ; fy ! I feel't 1 20 1 | 
h' art much abus'd; T I I live. Come. down, and 


know me. 


Armellina. 
ire, let me have ſome ſport too. Who's there + 
Antonio. ; | 
me come in. 
4 
of, ſoft, fir; ; y are too haſty. 
| Antonio. 
uckly, or 3 55 
Ls Amelia. ; 
ood words, good words, I pray, Sir, 


rangers? houſes : were the rs your OWN, 
night be bolder, os | 
Antonio. 


| beat the.doors and windows 
t your ears, 


Armelling. 
jou ſo hot ? We'll _ you. 


ir late Wee: * grey and reveren 
Is ſmear'd with ouze, and Ruck with aer: = 


| Impalen whore ! 1 
A ] 
Out, carter: | 01 
1 Hence, dirty ahipliock 62, hence, you fot SR, | h 
one, 1 
Or all the water I can wake or borrow, t 
Shall once more drown you. 0 
: , h 2 7 It 
— . — ͤH— 
. E 
Lelio, Antonio, Armellina, 

I 

Lelio. 


Rmellina, ONE do you draw your tongue | up 
ſo ſharply? 


8 Armellina. 
Sir, *tis your father's ghoſt, that ſtrives by force 
To break the doors, and ente. 
Lielio. 
This ! his grave looks! 
In every lineament himſelf no liker.. 
Had I not happily been advertiſed, 
What could have forc'd me think twere Trincalo? 
Doubtleſs th? aſtrologer hath rais'd a ghoſt, 
That walks in th' reverend ſhape of my dead father. 
| Antonio. | 
Theſe ghoſts, theſe Trincalos, and aſtrologers, | 
Strike me beſide myſelf. Who will receive me, 
When mine own ſon — Oh, Antonio 
| | Lelio. 
UHñfnite power of art ! who would bels 
The P lanets? influence could transform a man 


es iel. See note 276 to The Spaniſh Tragedy, vol. 3.) 


we to th? grave reſemblance of my father, | 
Ids back my angry hands. Hence; if I catch you 


b rem! 99 ? I 3 now Ince him ſoundly, | 


c that he wears the awful. countenance 


f my dead father, whoſe memory I TEVETENCE.. 

p onto. 
1 I be chang'd beyond thy knowledge, ſon, 
onder that th? exceſs of heat in Barbary, 
he fear of e and 15 tedious j journeys, 5 
ne unn d wy ki my eyes and cheeks; 
+ fill this face, the? _— may be known: . 
bis ſcar bears witneſs ; *rwas the woune. thou eur dd 
ith thine own hands. ed 

clio. 


He that chang'd Trincalo 
Antonio's figure, omitted not the ſcar, 


; 2 main character. 
| Antonia. 
* no other marks, 


reaſons to perſuade thee : methinks theſe v words (, 
an thy father, were argument ſufficient ro 
d bend thy knees, and yy to my embracements. 
T et0e 

A ſudden coldneſs ſtrikes me: my tender heart 
ats with compaſſion of I know not what. 

be gone; truſs up your goodly ſpeeches, 
i ſhipwrecks , and ſtrange transformations; 


ur plot's diſcover d, twill not take: thy impudench, = 


ronce, I pardon. The pious reverence 


iy 


nting my doors again MP 1 baſtinado you 


t of Antonio's ſkin. Away. 


- 
po, fir; 


d yield to ſuch croſs fortune as thus drives me. 


8 [Excunts 


') theſe worde, The quartos read this word. 


HRS 


2G 4A L I UNA 2 4 1. 


SCENE Vl. 
Trincalo, and | Bewilona dreſſing him. 
Wiz this transformed ſubſtance 5* of my carcaf 
VY © Did hive impriſon'd in a wanton hogſhead, 
My name was Don Antonio, and that title 
Preſery'd my life, and chang'd my ſuit of clothes, 
How Kindly the gentlewoman us'd me! with whit 
reſpect, and careful tenderneſs! 
| Your worſhip, fir, had ever a fickly conſtitution, and 
I fear much more now, ſince your long travel. As jou 
love me, off with theſe wet things, and put on the ſui 
you left with me before you went to Barbary, Good fr, 
- negleR not your health; for, upon my experience, there 
is nothing worſe for the rheum than to be drench'd in 
_ muſty hogthead. 5 
Pretty ſoul! ſuch another ſpeech would have drawn d 
my a fr arms, as eaſily as hoſe and doublet, Had 
been Trincalo, I'd have ſworn th* had cheated : but, f)! 
_ *tis baſe and clowniſh to ſuſpeR, and a gentleman's freenel 
to part with a caſt ſuit. Now to the bufineſs : D!! int 
my own houſe, and firſt beſtow Armellina upon Tra 
calo; then try what can be done for Pandolfo : for 'ti 
rule'T wont t' obſerve, firſt do your own affairs, an 
next your maſter's. This word mafter makes me doubt 


I am not chang'd as I ſhould be, But all's one, ! I 

venture, and do ſomething worthy Antonio's name vi 0 

J have it. | , 

| Of 

| 1 | Wh 
ben this transformed ſubſtance, &c.] A parody on the ſpeech 

the Ghoſt of Andrea, in The Spaniſh Tragedy, vol. 3. p. 119. T 

T 
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SCEN 


” 1 2 | IE, 
ALIS UN AZ AR. 15 
| 8C ENE VII. 


Antonio. 


Retched Antonio ! haſt been preſerv'd ſo ſtrangely 
From foreign miſeries, to be wrong'd at homie ? 


Barr'd from thy houſe by the ſcorn of thine own children ? 


PE, 


Ut Bt ſtay, there's one knocks boldly; 't may be ſome 

% ¶Trincalo knocks again. 
nd Dvell you here, gentleman ? _ EE 3 
00 Triacalo. 


He calls me gentleman; n 

dee th! Virtue of good cloaths! All men ſalute, 

Honour, reſpe&, and reverence us. 

rr 

Young geatleman, 3 

Let me, without offence, intreat your name, 

And why you knock? — 1 
Tyincalo. 

How, firrah, ſauce-box, my name! | 

Or thou ſome ſtranger art, or groſly ignorant, 

hat know 'ſt not me, Ha l what art thou that aſk'ſt it ? 


1 * 

A Antonio. 
a Be not in choler, fir. 

Ude | | rincalo. | 


Befits it me, 

A gentleman of publick reputation, 

To ſtoop ſo low as ſatisfy the queſtions _ 

Of baſe and earthly pieces like thyſelf? 

What art thou? ha? | 
| Antonio. 

Th' unfortunate poſſeſſor of this houſe. 

Trincalo. 


Thou lyeſt, baſe ſycophant, my worſhip owes $3 it. 


i wen,] i. e. owns, See note 27 to Cornelia, vol. 2. p. 284. 
5 T4 -. Antonio. 
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5 Hale. 7 
3 May be my . hath ſold it in my . | 
5 | Thinking me I lon ». % ang t 8 'd 9 maſter } 


; Trinc 
Long as Antonio poſſeſt it, 
Which Antonio ? . 
l oo 44 CNS. 
| Antonio Anaſtaſio. 1 
8 Antonio. 
3 That Anaſtaſo, © RN ws 
| | That was drown'd in Barbary.t ; 2 
| Trincalo, 


That Anaſtaſio, 
That ſelf ſame man am I: I apa by e 
And now return to keep my former promiſe, 
Of Flavia to Pandolfo; and, in exchange, 
| To take Sulpitia to my wife. 
> | 3 Antonio, 
3 All this 


J intended fore I went: but, fir, if I 
Can be no other than myſelf, and you 
| Os that Antonio, you and I are one. 
Trincalo, 
| How! one with thee ? ſpeak ſuch another ſyllable, 
And, by the terror of this deadly ſteel, 
That ne'er ſaw light, but ſent to endleſs darkneſs 
All that durſt ſtand before't, thou dieſt. 
6 Antonio. | 


Gs a. Mo an 


Alas! 
My weakneſs grown by age, and pains of travel, 
Diſarms my courage to defend myſelf; 
I have no — but patience. 


Trincalo. Or 

What art now ? Je 

Antonio. | He 

| Peter and Thomas, William, what you pleaſe. Off 
Trincalo. 


What boldneſs madded thee to ſteal my name? 


Antonin 
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fr, e nay 
And, ſirrah, when y are drunk, 
J there no perſon to put on but mine, 
To cover your intended villanies ? 
| | hey We e 
t, fir, if I | ot I, wh am 
An ox, an aſs, a dg. e | | 
” | : Antonio. | 1 9 
range Meg liens oO 
To joſe wyſelf! methinks I live and move, 
Remember. Could the fearful apprehenſion 
Of th' ugly fear of "drowning, ſo transform me:? 
Or did I die, and by Pythagoras“ rule, . | 
My ſoul's provided of another lodging ? 
OY # Trincalo. 1 
Be what thou wilt, except Antonio; 1 
is death to touch that name. n 
| Antonio. 


12 


Dangers at ſen +» 85 
Are pleaſures, weigh'd with theſe home - injuries. 
Was ever man thus ſcar'd beſide himſelf? h 
0, * 5 ee 7 Tl 
At ſea thou ſufferd'ſt ſhipwreck o ano; .. 7 :- = 
At we of e Gf BY Ai 3 
Or what name elſe they pleaſe ; fly, fly to Barbary, 
And rather there e * . — | * ä 
Of fetters, whips, and Moors, than here at home 
Je wrong'd and baffled by thy friends and children. 
ES e ns | 
How! prating ſtill ? why Timothy, be gone, 
Or draw, and lay Antonio down betwixt us; 
Let fortune of the fight decide the queſtion. 
Here's a brave rogue, that in the king's highway 
Offers to rob me of my good name. * 
| Antonio, 
Theſe wrongs recal my ſtrength, I am reſoly'd : 
better die once, than ſuffer always, Draw. 


— Trincals. 
5 2 


2. % A L B U M A 2 A R. 
Stay: underftand'ft thou well nice points of duel 
Art born of gentle blood, and pure deſcent 4? 
Was none of all thy lineage hang'd or cuckold? 
Baſtard, or baftinado'd ? Is thy pedigree 
As long, as wide as mine? for otherwiſe 
Thou wer't moſt unworthy ; and *twere loſs of honour 
In me to fight. More, I have drawn five teeth 5: 
If thine ſtand ſound, the terms are much unequal, 
And, by ftrift laws of duel, I am excus'd 
To fight on diſadvantage. 


| Antonio. 
This is ſome aſs ! {EY 
| | ES T rincals. p 
If we concur in all, write a formal challenge, 
And bring thy ſecond : mean while I make proviſion 
Of Calais ſand , to fight upon ſecurely, Ha! 


= 64 Art born of gentle blood, and pure deſcent ?] It appears from 
Faegar on Honor, Military and Civil, fo. 1602, p. 122. that a perſon of 
| ſuperior birth might not be challenged by an inferior, or, if challenged, 

might refuſe the combat. Alluding to this circumſtance, Cleopatra ſay; 


© Theſe hands do lack nobility, that they firike 
4. A meaner than myſelf.” A. 2. > Yo 5 


65S More, I bave drawn five teeth, c.] This ſeems intended to 
ridicule ſome of the punctilios of duelling, and probably the author 
had in his mind the following paſſage in Ferse s Blazon of Gentrie, 1586. 
p- 319. © But if it ſo happen that the defendour is lame of a legge or 
« of an arme, or that hee bee blinde of an eye, he may take ſuch armes 
cc and weapons, as be moſt fitte for his owne bodye; and he ſhall offet 
* ſuch to the approover as ſhall impeache the like member, or part of ihe 
4 approover's bodye from his dutye and office, in the combate, ſo that be 
< ſhall be deprived of the uſe of that member in the combate, even 2 
« wel as the defendor is through his infirmity of lamenes, or other de- 
« fe of nature,” | | 


66 Of Calais ſand.] Duelliſts being puniſhed by law in England, it 


Fa, )09 nn — =  . 0 


has been uſval for them to go over to Calais, as one of the near I 
rts of France, to decide their quarrel out of the reach of juſtice 
rincalo is pleafant on this ſubject. So | 
= 85 7 Le 
Ar 
Pe 


SCENE 


ALBUMAZAR 1 
> SCENE VIII. 


Lalu, Cricca, T1 riscals, Antonia. 


4255 Telis. | 
At I GET or r do deceitful dreams. 


Preſent to my wild fancy things I ſee not ? 
0 ricca. 4 
Sir, what amavement's this Why wander you ? 
elio. 
See'lt thou not Trincalo and Antonia? 
Cricea. 
0 frange ! they're both here. - 
Lelio, 
Didſt not thou inform me 
That Trincalo was turn'd to Antonio? 
Which I believing, like a curſed fon, 
With moſt reproachful threats, drove mine old father 
From his own doors; and yet reſt doubtful, whether 
This be the true Antonio: may be th' aſtrologer 
Hath chang'd ſome other, aud not Trincalo. 
Cricca, . 
No, fear it not, 'tis plain: Albumazar 
Hath cheated my old maſter of his plate. | 
For here's the farmer, as like himſelf as ever; 
Only his clothes excepted. Trincalo! 


Trincals. © | 
Cricca, where's Trincalo ? doſt ſee him here ? 
| Cricca. 
Yes, and as rank an aſs as e'er he was. 
Trincalo. 
Tbow'rt much deceiv'd, thou neither ſee'ſt, nor knowꝰſt 
me; 
I am transform' d, transform d. 
Cricca. 


Th art ſtill thyſelf, 


Lelio, this farmer's half a fool, half he, 3 
And as Pandolfo did with mach intreaty | 


Perſuade him to transform, ſo as much labour 


Will 


; — 
Py C 
* 
- 


. ALBUMAZAR 


Will hardly bring the coxcomb to bimſelf, 
That ne'er was out on't. Who 285 if not he? 
Trincals. 
My name is Don Antonio ; I am now oin 
To my own houſe, to give Pandolfo Flavia, 
And Armellina to his farmer Trincalo. | 
How dar'ſt thou, Cricca, but a meaner m—_ 
| Reſemble me, a man of worth and worſhip, 
To ſuch a clown as Frincalo, a'branded fool, 
An aſs, a laughing-ſtock to town and country ? 
Art not aſham'd to name him with Antonio? 
IL 

Do not thy actions, with thy rude behaviour, 

Proclaim thee what thou art ? 8 


Cricca. 
Notorious clown ! 3 Ei 
* 75 rincalo. : 
Villain, th haſt broke my ſhoulders. 
Lelio, 
O, did'ſt hh | 5 
ee. 
Aye, with a pox. 
| A 1 


Then th' art ſtill Trincalo, 
| For, hadſt thou been Antonio, he had ſmarted, 


Trincalo. 
I feel i it, as I am Antonio. | 
Cricca, 
Fool ! who 3 Armellina ? | 
„ Tr incals, | 
*Tis | 'ts [. | | 
| Cricca. 
Antonio never lov'd his kitchen - maid. 
Trincals. 


Well, I was taken for Antonio, 
And in his name receiv'd ten pound in gold, 

Was by his miſtreſs entertain'd ; but thou 

Envy'ſt my happineſs ; if th' haſt th' ambition | 

To riſe as I have done, go to Albumazar, 

And let him change thee to a knight, or lord. 


Cricca. 


IAI B U M A Z A R. ex 


„ d ͤ rl 
Note the ſtrange pow-er of ſtrong imagination. 
„„ 3 - 2 aa. 


J world of engines cannot wreſt my thoughts 
From being a gentleman : I am one, and will be: 


| though I be not, yet will think myſelf fo, | 
= ſrorn thee, Cricea, as a ſlave and ſervant. -{£xie. 


SCENE IX. 
Cices; 2 elis, Antonio. 


| . Cricea. ' » 6 
»/TA\NIS but loſt labour to diflwade his dulneſs. 
Believe me, that's your. father. 


When I drove him hence, | | | 
Spight of my blood, his reverend countenance 
Strook me t'a deep compaſſion. To clear all, 
Pll ak one queſtion. Signior Antonio. 

What money took you when you went your voyage t 
38 Antonio. 

As I remember, fourſcore and fifteen pound 
In Barbary gold. Had Lucio kept his word, 
[ had carried juſt a hunde. 

Pardon me, father? £8 
"Twas my blind ignorance, not want of duty, 
That wrong'd you: all was intended for a farmer, 
Whom an aſtrologer, they ſaid, transform'd. 

. f Antonio. 5 


My. 5 Ta 

When you parted hence, 

lt ſeems you promis'd Flavia to Pandolfo. 

News of your death arriving, th' old gentleman 
inportunes me to ſecond what you purpos'd. 
Conſulting therefore with my friends and kindred, 


How, an aſtrologer ? 


„ ALBUMAZA'r, 


Loth my young ſiſter ſhould be buried quick 


I' th' grave of threeſcore 


years; by their advice 


J fully did deny him. He chafes and ſtorms 
And finds at length'a cunning man, that promis'd 
To turn his farmer to your ſhape ; and thus 
Poſſeſs your houſe, and give him Flavia: 


Whereof I warn'd, wrong'd you inftead of Trincalo, . 


Antonio. 


Then hence it came they call'd me Trincalo, 
And talk'd of an aſtrologer; which names 
Almoſt enrag'd me paſt myſelf and ſenſes. 

Tis true I promis'd, but have oft repented it; 
And much more ſince he goes about to cheat me, 


He muſt not have her, fir. 


I am glad y are fo reſolv'd. 
And, fince with us you find that match unequal, 


Let's all intreat you to beſtow 


Upon his ſon Eugenio. 


* 
* 


Antonio. 


Sion, at your pleaſure N . 
Diſpoſe of Flavia, with my full conſent. 


And, as you judge him worth 
Think me no lefs of his Sulpitia. 


Lelio. 


your daughter 


y your daughter Flava, 


| Antonio. 
I do: and ever had deſire to match 


Into that family; and, now I find myſelf 
Old, weak, unfit for marriage, you ſhall enjoy her, 
If I can work Pandolfo by intreaty. 


Cricca. 


To deal with him with reaſon and intreaties, 
Is to perſuade a mad- man: for his love 

Makes him no leſs. All ſpeeches oppoſite 

T” his fixt deſire, and love- corrupted judgment, 
Will he conſent 

To give his daughter to your ſon, and you 
Deny him Flavia? Shall Eugenio 

Expect or land or love from old Pandolfo, 
Being his open rival ? *Tis impoſſible. 


Seem extreme fooleries. 


A L 3 0 M A 2 A R. | 223 


He ſo 1 to cozen. vou; therefore reſolve 

| To pay him in's own money. Be but advis'd 

By my poor counſel, and one ſtroke ſhall- cut 
The root of his de Pa, and with his arrows 

Strike his own plot ſo dead, that ev'n Albumazar, 
With all his ſtars and, inftruments, ſhall never 
Give it freſh motion. 


Cricea, to thy at : 
We yield ourſelves, ——_ us at thy phaſe. 


E lo. 


110 © 


Speak quickly, Cricca. 
Cricca. 

The ground of all this buſineſs 

Js to catch Trincalo, and lock him faſt 

Till I releaſe him: next, that no man whiſ 85 ; 
Th leaſt word of your return, Then will I bame, | -, 


And with a chearful look tell my old maſter, . 
That Trincalo——but ſtay, look where he comes ! 
Let's in, and there at leiſure F1l inform you 

From point to point. Lelio, detain him here, 

Till I ſend Armellina down to ſecond you, 

Croſs him in nothing, call him Antonio, 


And good enou gh, : 
Telio. 
Fear not: let me alone. E. Cricea and Auuanb. 


-$OURNKE 3: 
Trincalo, Lelio. 
Trincalo. 


HIS raſcal, Cricca, with his arguments. 
Of malice, ſo diſturbs my gentle thoughts, 
That I half doubt 1 am not what I ſeem: 

But that will ſoon be clear'd; if they receive me 
In at Antonio's houſe, I am Antonio. 

Lelio. 

dignior Antonio, 225 moſt loving father * 
| | Bleft 


0 


"0 4 


Lleſt be the day and hour of your return. 

Son Lelio! a bleſf 9 
| ofa ng on my child; I pra 
Ho fares my ſervant argen ? Lore 5 the ale ns 
= | L 0. 8 

Have you forgot my ſiſter Flavia + 

rincalo. | $7 

What, my dear daughter Flavia? no: * 1 
Call Armellina z for this day we'll celebrate 
A gleek of —_— 67 : Pandolfo and Flavia 
Sulpitia and myſelf, and Trincals + 
With Armeling, Call her, 8 — N 880 


25 will, 5 | 
. Timah. IL 
So: this is well that Lelio 
Confeſſeth me his father. Now I am perſef, 


Perfet Antonio. / 
 Armellina, Trincalo. © 
Ignĩor Antonlo a n 
8 My long · expected maſter ! 
rincals. - 


O Armellina ! 
Come, let me kiſs thy brow ** like my own daughter. 


67 A gleek of marriages.] i. e. three. A metaphor. taken from the 

game at cards called Gleek, where a gleek of knaves is three. 8. P. | 
6B Come, let me kiſs thy brow, ] Ft; is obſerved by Mr. Steevens, that In 
© it was Ae the faſhion to 91 the eyes, m a mark of extraords 

et nary tenderneſs.” See note to The Winter" s Tale, A. 4. 8. 3. where 

feveral inſtances are produced, 

— in Marſton s Dutch Courtezan, A. 2. TY | 
your onely voice | Hop 
4 Shall caſt a ſſumber on my liſtning ſenſe, | 
% You with ſoft lip ſball only ope mine G 
& And ſucke their lids a ſunder, only you 
«© Shall make me wiſh to live, and not feare death." 


 Armellint 


ALBUMAZAR. 


1 i dor. 
ir. *tjs too great a favour 5 your 
wha fall'n ? len f Tu feeble 2 are . 
ur lon trave 2 | 
With mn 'T call. WOE. 
True, and bein drown'd, hit FORAY 5 
otking ſo griev'd me, as to loſe thy y. 
1 — 1 oo ſafe return'd, for thy wool die 
PlI help thee to 2 huſband. $4 
Armellina. 
A huſband, ow OY 
dome young and uy youth, or elſe II none. 
Tric 
To one that loves thee dearly, dearly, wench ; 
A goodly man, like me in limbs and faſhion, - 
Armellina. 
Fie, an old man! wow! caſt myſelf away, 5 
And be no nurſe but his? . | e 
E riacalo. . . 3 


Fd = | ” * * 


He's not like me 85 | 
In years and gravity, but fair * * 
A handſome well-ſet man as I. | 


Armelliza. 
His name ? | 5 
Ne 
Tis Tom Trincalo of Totnam. 
Arnellina. 
Fignior Pandolfo' 8 luſty farmer? 
| Trincalo, | 
That's he. TY „ Tap 
he ' Armilliza. „ 


Moſt . happineſs! ! *ris the man 

| more eſteem than my own life: ſweet maſter, 

Teure that match, and think me ſatisfied 

Fer all my former ſervice, without wages. 

but ah, I fear you jeſt. My poor unworthineſs 

Hopes not ſo great a fortune as ſweet Trincalo. 

do, wretched Armellina, in and deſpair : 

ack to thy mournful drefſer ; there lament 

by fleſh to kitchen-ſtuff, and bones to aſhes, | 
07. VII, Q For 


0 


. 


My foul waits in my eyes, and leaves my body | 


By th? beauteous eyes of rincalo. 


„„ I TITS 


5 For love of thy ſweet farmer. 5 


. 


Alas! poor ſoul, 
How prettily ſhe weeps for me — ſee lin; 


Armellina. 


Senſeleſs, 
> N 1 
Then ſwear to o keep my counſel. 
| Armelling. 
I 8 


rincalo. 
Why, I am Trincalo. 
Armellina, © 
| Your 8 fir! why do you flout your ſervant, 
Right worſhipful Antonio, my reverend maſter ? 


Trincalo. [ 

Pon of Antonio, I am Tom Trincalo. 1 

Why laugh'ſt thou? : N 

Armulliza. | „„ A 

Ti js defire and joy, EH 

To ſee my ſweeteſt, * F 

Trincals. 

Look upon me, and ſee him. No 

Armellina. To 

1 ſay, 1 ſee Antonio, and none other. Li 
 Trinccal, 


Lam within, thy love ; without, thy maſter. 
Th' aſtrologer transform'd me for a day. 


I Armellina. W | | The 
Mock not your pgor maid, pray you, fir. Go | 
rincalo. | We't 


I do not. 
Now would I break this head againſt the ſtones, - 
To be unchang'd ; fie on this gentry ! it fticks 
Like bird-time, or the Es part with . | 
Within, I am fill thy armer Trincalo. Tis x 

' Armellina. 

Then muſt I wait, til old Antonio 


ze brought to bed of a fair Trincalo; 
Or flea you, and ſtrip you to yourſelf again. 
. Mo 

Carry me to your chamber. Try me there. 
| OM 2” Armellina, | 

o, fir, by no means: but with my lovely farmer 
7d tay all night, and thank him. | | 
> ” Src, 

Croſs misfortune ! e 
Accurſt Albumazar! and mad Pandolfo! 
To change me thus, that, when I moſt defire 
To be myſelf, I cannot. Armellina, 


Fetch me a looking-glaſs. i, . 
To what end ? 1 

| | 1 Trincalo. 
Fetch One. i 


| . - 

Let my old maſter's buſineſs ſink or ſwim, | 

This ſweet occaſion muſt not be neglected. - 

Now fifall I know th? aftrologer's ſkill, O wonderful! 

Admir'd Albumazar in two tranſmutations ! | 

Here's my old farmer's face. How in an inſtant | 

| am unchang'd, that was ſo long a changing! Here's my 
flat noſe again, &c. 5 

Now, Armellina, take thy lov'd Trinealo 

To thy defired embracements, uſe thy pleaſure, 

Lis him thy belly full. | | 


5 Armellina. EEE 
Not here in public. 3 | 
T enjoy too ſoon what pleaſeth, is unpleaſant : I 

be world would envy that my happineſs. 

Go in, I'll follow you, and in my bed-chamber 
We'll conſummate the match in privacy. | 

; Fi „ 

Was not the face I wore far worſe than this? 
But, for thy comfort, wench, Albumazar | 
Aan died my thoughts ſo deep i“ th grain of gentry, : 
Tis not a glaſs can rob me of my good faſhion, Re I 
bad gentlemanly garb, Follow, my dear. | | 


. 4 
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. . 
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Ei BR Eo o/c . 
I'll follow you. So, now. y' are faſt enough, 
| 5 rincalo, f 


Help, Armellina, help; I am fall'n i“ th' cella:: 
Bring a freſh plantane leaf , 1 have broke my ſhin, 

| 1 Arnelliaa. | | 

Thus have I caught me a huſband in a trap, 

And in good earneſt mean to marry him, 
*Tis a tough clown and luſty : he works day and night, 
And rich enough for me, that have no portion 
But my poor ſervice, Well, he's ſomething fooliſh; 
The better can I domineer, and rule him 
At pleaſure. That's the mark and utmoſt height 
We women aim at. I am reſoly'd ; I'll have him, 


SCENE XII, 


| Lehio, Criceg. A; 
Lelio. 5 ] 
N, Armellina; lock up Trincalo. 


I will, fir. SE [Bui 
8 a. 


Cricca, for this thy counſel, if 't ſucceed, 


Fear not thy maſter's anger: Ill prefer thee, $ 
And count thee as my genius, or good fortune. I am 
| Cricca. 15 58 
It cannot chuſe but take. I know his humour; 8. 
And can at pleaſure feather him with hopes, ie! 


Making him fly what pitch I wiſh, and ſtoop 7? 
When I ſhew fowl. _ 0 | 
clio. 


But for the ſuit of cloaths ? 


| 09 Bring a freſp plantane leaf, ] Dr. Gray obſerres from Tackius, La 

a toad, 1 og der = will fortify herſelf with - n 
of this plant 3 and that if ſhe comes off wounded, ſhe cures herſelf aftt 
wards with it. Mr. Steevens ſays it is a blood-ftauncher, and voy 
merly applied to green wounds. See note on Romeo and Juliet, A. 1. 8. 


78 floop.] See note 57. * TE Crict 


l. 


| o ny Sulpitia, - 


e e e 


7 + N * 


e Cricea. 15 
PlI throw vida o'er er your garden wall At: 5 
Haſte to Eugenio and er Hs 
Acquaint them wi with. wake er bu "ia | 
18 35 ö | 


"SCENE XI. 


| Lelio, Sulpitia. _ 


LES . 
HE hopeful iſſue of thy counſel, Cricca, | 


4. E . 


Brightens this ev'ning, and makes i it more excel 


The cleareſt day, than a grey morning doth | 
The blindeſt midnight, raiſing my amorous thoughts | 
To ſuch a pitch of joy, that riches, honour, 

And other pleaſures, to Sulpitia's love, 

Appear — mole-hills to the moon. 


Sulpitia. 
| Lelio! | 


Zola. ; 
0, there 8 . voice, that i in one note contains 
ill chords of muſick: how gladly ſhe ll embrace 


The news I give her, and the meſſenger! 


Sulpitia. 


Soft, ſoft, y' are much miſtaken; for in (carnelt, 
Im angry, Lelio; and with you. 


Lelio. 
Sweeteſt, thoſe flames 


iſe from the fire of love, and ſoon will quench 
'th welcome news I bring you. 


| Sulpitia. 
Stand fill, I _—_ you 


y thi virtue of my lips; your not a ſyllable, 
* expect a kiſs ſhould cloſe my choler ; 
r] muſt chide you. 


Laie. 


[tre ** is a mk —_ with death, 
| 3 


Fd 
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I'd ſtand them all in hope of that anne. 

2 fe, 1 heat” you teach Eugenio 
| ave a warineſs in your ſiſter's love, ; 

\ —— nd kill his honeſt forwardneſs of affetion 

With your far fet “ reſpects, ſuſpicions, fears: 

You have your May- bes; ; This is dangerous; 
That courſe were better; For if ſo, and yet 

Who knows ? The event is doubtful; Be advis'd, 

*Tis a young raſhnefs : Your father is your father; 
Take leiſure to conſider, Thus y' ave conſider'd 
Poor Flavia almoſt to her grave. Fie, Lelio; 
Had this my ſmallneſs an the buſineſs, 
And done no more in four ſhort winters days, 
Than you in four months; I'd have vowed my maidenhead 
To the living tomb of a ſad nunnery ; 

Which for mw fake I loath. 
| „ 
sweet, by your fayour-—— | 

|  Salpitia. 

Peace, peace: now y' are fo wiſe, as if ye had eaten 
Nothing but brains and marrow of Machiavel : 

You tip your ſpeeches with Italian notti, 

Spaniſh refranes, and Engliſh guoth Beg. Believe me, 
Th here *s not a proverb ſalts your tongue, but plants 
Whole colonies of white hairs. O what a buſineſs 
Theſe hands muſt have when you have married me, 

To pick out ſentences that over-year you ! 
Lalo. 


e fads fr (wc * ad 


Give me but leave. 
alpina. 
Have I a lip? and you | 
Made ſonnets on't ? *tis your fault, for a 
Your ſiſter and Eugenio had been ſure 
Long time ere this. 
2 | =, 


But 


71 far fet,] i.e. far fetched. See note 73 to Gammer Curit!" 
Needle, vol. 2. p. 50. 
Sulpitia, 


- 


ni 
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 Onlpitia. 

Stay, your cue's not come yet. 
I hate as perfectly this grey- green of your's, 
As old Antonio's green-grey. Fy ! wiſe lovers 
Are moſt abſurd. Were I not full reſolved, 
[ ſhould begin to cool mine own affection. 
For ſhame, conſider well your ſiſter's temper, 
Her melancholy may much hurt her. Reſpect her, 
Or, ſpight of mine own love, I'll make you ſtag 
Six months before you marry me. _ [ Lelio whiſpers. 
This your ſo happy news ? return'd, and ſafe ? 


Antonio yet alive ? Lelio whiſpers. 
And what then ? Lelio whiſpers. 


Well; all your buſineſs muſt be compaſſed 

With winding plots, and cunning ſtratagems. 

Look to't : for if we be not married ere next morning. 

By the great love that 's hid in this ſmall compaſs, 

Flavia and myſelf will ſteal {a both away, EY 

To your eternal ſhame * oo diſcredit, 1 

| elio. | 
How prettily this lovely littleneſs, | 

In one breath pleads her own cauſe, and my ſiſter's! 

Chides me, and loves! This is that pleaſing temper 

[ more admire, than a continued ſweetneſs - 


That over ſatisfies ; *tis ſalt I love, not ſugar. [Exit. 


_— 


*** 


5 48 V. e n 


Albumazar, Ronca, Furby, Harpax. 


5 a Albumaxar. 
* not & ſingle ſhare of this great prize 
H That have deſery'd the whole? was 't not my plot, 
ad Pains, and you mere inſtruments and portery ? 


all I have nothing ? : 
| n ERKRonca. 


et ö 


4 


No fl ſ "1 2 
not a ver 3 
| . SE  Furbo, 
Nor cover of a trencher ſalt. oo ; 
ae Harpax. 
Nor table-napkin. 95 . 


A. Bumamar. „ 

Friends, we have kept an honeſt truſt and Faith 
Long time amongſt us : break not the ſacred league, 
By raiſing civil theft; turn not your fury 

Galnſt your own bowels. Rob your careful maler! 
Are you not aſham'd ? 
Ronca, _ 

"Tis our profeſiion, hag 5 
As your's aftrology. ** And in the 5 of old, 
„Good morrow thief, as welcome was receiv'd, 

« As nw Your worſhip." 8 5 your own inſtruction. 


* The Spartans held it 1 and 1b Arabian. 
«© So grew Arabia happy, Sparta waliant,”* 
| arpaæ. ; 

« The world's a theatre of theft great rivers 

« Reb ſmaller brooks ; and them the ocean, | 

Albunazar. 

© Have not I wean'd you up from ty Sit; 

Dangerous and poor? and nurſt you to full ftrength 

Of ſafe and painful theft ? by rules of art, | 

And principles of cheating, made you free 

From taking, as you went inviſible; 

And do ye thus requite me ? this * reward 

For all my watchful care  . 
Renca. 

We are your ſcholars, | 5 
Made, by your help and our own b able 
To inſtruct others. Tis the trade we live by. 
Vou, that are ſervant to divine aſtrology, 

Do ſomething worth her livery ; caſt figures, 
Mate almanacks for all 71 9 
Furbo. 


Sen perſpicils, and inſtruments of _— 7 11 


© ALETMAZAR | 
| Turn clowns to gentlemen 3. buzzards to falcons, 


33 


Cur- dogs to SES ; kichen- maids to ladies. 1 


Diſcover more new Kan and ue Ha planets: - 


Vent them by by dozens; ſtile them by the names 
Of men that buy ſuch ware. Take in ee 


th than be oh | 
Pr = 5 
Not keep your hone promiſe ? 
_ Ronca. 


Relieve none, only none: for in this city 
No dwellers are, but cheaters and cheatees. 


Albamazar. 
You promis'd m me the 8 ſhare. 
F | Ronca: 


Our promiſe ! "oy 
If honeſt men, by obligations 
And inſtruments of law are hardly conftrain'd 


T' obſerve their word; can we, that make — : 


Of lawleſs courſes ; doit 15 


Amongſt . ! 
Falcons that tyrannize o'er weaker fowl, 
Hold peace with their own feathers. 
Harpax. 
But when they counter _ | 
Upon one quarry ? , chat league, as we do. 
Ibumazar. 
At leaſt reſtore the ten a pound in gold I lent you. 
onca. . 
'Twas lent in an ill ſecond, worſer third, 
And luckleſs fourth: *tis loſt, Albumazar. 
Saturn was in W » Mercury 
Was then combuſt when you delivered i it. 
'Twill never be Coy 


Hali, Abenexra, 


| Ronca. 


72 quarry, ] A term of falconry. Latham ſays, © it is taken for 


" the fowle which is ne at and ſlaine at any — | 


Hua, 


Wh 4 * B U M A DAR 


| Hiarcha, Drachwas, Buda, B 
And all the Chaldees and the Cabal, | 
| Affirm that ſad aſpect threats loſs of Ab. 


Frame by your ee Almicant 
An engine like a mace, whoſe quality. 
Of ftrange retractive virtue may recal _ 
Deſperate debts, and with that e ferjeants, 
Albumazar. 


Was ever man thus baited by's own whelps ? 
Give me a ſlender portion, for a Rock: 
To begin trade again. i 
| | Roneas 
*Tis an ill courſe, 
And full of fears. This din hath oneiche us, 
And given us means to purchaſe and live quiet 
Of th fruit of dangers paſt. When I us'd robbing, 
A before me look _ ee * 
3 An ear'd in of gallowſes ; 
1: 2 tutor, — your pupil's counſel; 
Tis better beg than ſteal ; hve in poor clothes 
Than Rang in ſattin. 


Alh | 
Villains, Pl be revenp'd, - DM 
And reveal all the buſineſs to a juſtice. | 
e; 


Do, if thou long' ſt to ſee thy own anatomy, 
Albumazar. 
| This treachery perſuades __ to turn honeſt. 
F. 


Search your nativity; ſee if the fortunates 
And luminaries be in a good aſpect, 
And thank us for thy life. Had we done well, 
| We had cut wi throat ere this. 
Albuma%zar. 


| Albumazar, 
Truſt not theſe rogues; hence, and revenge. 
oc. 
Fellows, Ava. here's company. Let's hence. lena, 


SCENE 


HE. 


Fd 
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Cricca, Pandolfo. 

0 W, Cricca, maſk thy countenance in joy, roy 93 # 

Speak welcome language of = news; and move 
Thy maſter, whoſe defires are credulous, © n 
To believe what thou giv'ſt him. If thy deignn 
Land at the haven tis —— then Lee 1h 5b 
Eugenio, and their miſtreſſes, Are oblip*d 4 
By oath to afſure a ſtate of forty pounds 
[Upon thee for thy life. 2 

. | Pandolfo. 1 . 8 2 3 

[ long to know 9 55 


How my good farmer ſpeeds 3 how Trincalo 

Hath been receiv'd by Lelio. e 45A ee 
. . ©, Criecah | | 

| Where ſhall I find him? * 

What we moſt ſeek ſtill flies us; what's aveided, | 

Follows or meets us full, I am emboſt 7 

With trotting all the ſtreets to find Pandolfo, - 8 * 

And bleſs him with good news. a 

. 

This haſte of Cricca TY RES hos | 

Abodes ſome good: doubtleſs my. Trincalo, 

ny for Antonio, hath given me Flavia, 

ricea ! | 


3 Cricca. | | 
Neither in Paul's 7+, at home, nor in the Exchange, 


7 Tam emboſt,} This is a term of the obace. Turber wille, in hi 
book of hunting, 1.575, p. 242, enumerates it among © other all 
' termes of the hart and his properties. When he (the hart) is foamy 
in the mouth, we ſaye, that be is eme. So in The Shoomaker's 
Hoyday ; or, The Gentle Craft, 1610, Sign. C 3. 7 
© Befides, the miller's boy told me even now, 
„He ſaw him take ſoile, and he hallowed him, 
' © Affirming him ſo emboſft, 
That long he could not hold.“ 5 
» alſo Mr, Steevens's note to Al's Well that Ends Well, A. 3. 8. 6. 
Pauli.] St. Paul's, at this time, was eonſtantly open, and the reſort 
0 equally, 


4 which you may here diſcerne in it's perfect'ſt motion, juſtling ul 
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| Nor where he uſes to converſe l he's loſt, 
And muſt be ery cc. 


Turn hither, Cricca ; Crieca, 
Sir, the news, and haſte to tell it, 

Had almoſt blinded me. Tis ſo fortunate, 

I dare not pour it all at once upon you, 

Leſt you ſhould faint, and ſwoon away with joy: 


Your transform'd Trincalo - 


8 1 : Pandolfo. 
What news of him ? OR 


5 ; N * a 
& — 


equally of che buſy and the idle, A contemporary writer thus deſcribe 
Pauls Valle: It “ is the land's epitome, or you may call it the lee 
« ile of Great Brittaine. It is more than this, the whole world's my, 


6“ turning. It is a heape of ſtones and men, with a vaſt confuſion df 
« languages; and, were the ſteeple not ſanctified, nothing liker Babel, 
« The noyſe in it is like that of bees, a ftrange humming or butt, 
© mixt of watkiow, tongues and feet, It is a kind of ſtill roar 
« or loud whiſper. It is the great exchange of all diſcourſe, and u 
cc buſines whatſoever but is here ſtirring and a foot. It is the yal 
<< of all pates politicke, joynted and laid together in the moſt ſerou 
4 poſture; and they are not halfe ſo buſie at the Parliament, It is the 
* anticke of tailes to tailes, and backes to backes, and for viardy 
« you need goe no further than faces. It is the market of you 
<< lecturers, whom you may cheapen here at all rates and fizes, | 
4c is the general! mint of all famous lies, which are here, like the 
4 legends popery firſt coyn'd and ſtampt in the church. All u- 
© ventions are emptyed here, and not few pockets. The beſt fyne 
« of a temple in it is, that it is the theeves ſanctuary, which robbe 
ec more ſafely in the croud then a wilderneſſe, whilſt every ſearche 
44 is a buſh to hide them. It is the other expence of the day, aft! 
& playes, taverne, and a baudy houſe, and men have ſtill ſome oatht 
tc left to ſweare here. It is the eare's brothell, and fatisfes thel 
« Juſt and ytch. The viſitants are all men, without exceptions 
4e but the principall inhabitants and poſſeſſors are ſtale knights, 300 
e captaines out of ſervice; men of long rapiers and breeches, wm 
© after all turye merchants here, and trafficke for newes, Some * : 
©& it a preface to their dinner, and travell for a ftomacke: but thrifbel 
© men make it their ordinarie, and boord here verie cheape. * 
« all ſpch places it is leaſt haunted with hobgoblins, for if 2 pt 
£ would walke more, he could not.“ n 


3 


” 


e e M „ 


2 > 4 Cricca. 2 


garde as owner in Antonio's houſe— . 
| A 3 N 
. Cricea. FF 
Is 5 0 1 his daughter Flavia, ws) 
nd Lelio, for their father. : 
| | Pangolfo. 
Quickly, good Crivea ! . 5 
| Cricca. 
And hath ſent me in haſte to bid you. —— 
FP andi 0s 7 
What ? 
Cricca.. 
Come, with your ſon Eu Wo | 
: Hand fe. 
f And hen? na 


That he may be witneſs of your marriage, 

ut, fir, I ſee no ſigns of ſo large gladneſs 

I expeted, and this news deſerv'd. | 

, Pandolfo, - 

Tis here, tis here, within, All outward ſpmptoms, 

nd characters of joy, are poor expreſſions 

If my great inward happineſs. My heart's full, 

ind cannot vent the ons. Run, Cricca, run, 5 

un as thou loy'ſt me; call Eugenio: we . 

Ind work him to my purpoſe : thou can'ſt do it. <4 

| RE See 3 03-4 envi. 
ricca. | 

1, fr | | LErit. 

— — — — — — 


SCENE III. 


2 andolfe. 


OW ſhall I recompence this aftrologer 2 


This great Albumazar ! through whoſe learned 
hands | | 
5 Fortune 


„% ALBUMAZ 4 l. 


Fortune hath pour'd the effect of my. beſt wiſhes, 
And crown'd tay hopes? Give bim this chain! ala 
*Tis a poor thanks, ſhort by a thouſand links 
Of his large merit, No, he muſt live with me 

And my ſweet Flavia, at his eaſe and pleaſure, 


Venting for nothing. And this very night 
get a boy, „ ure * 
6 3 — his fortunes. So, there's Trincalo 


Antoniated, or r Antonio Intrinculate. 


SCENE Iv. 
umi, Pandolfo, Lello, Ee 


4 


Ignior Pandolfo ! welcome. 
Lelio. 


5 Pando. 
Well met, Antonio; my en and vibes | 
Have waited an you ever. BEE 
| Axtomio. 
| 3 deareſt friend. 8 
| 0 my dan „ were to r 
0 food men at SL Such ſad relations 


Become not marriages. Sir, I am here 
Return'd to do you ſervice. hed each your ſon ? 
f 


Your W Ar. 8 


He'll wait upon you . 

Eugenio. 

Signior Antonio! 

* welcome. 
85 Antonio, | 

Thanks, Eugenio. 

How think you, gentlemen : were it alt | 
To call down Flavia and Sulpitia, 

'That what we do, may with a full conſent 


Be entertain'd of all? 
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| P r 0. 
Tis well remember d. N 


Eugenio, call Four: ſiſter. 1 | 
Antonio. 
Lelo, call my en lee, 2. _ TY 


0 
N ” 7 4 * : N * x 


— Antonie. | 


P 


andolfo, 
Iſely conſider d, Trincalo ; A fair e- 
W To the comedy enſuing. Now I 


Albumazar had equal power to change ed. 
And mend thy underſtanding with thy body. 
Let me embrace and hug thee for this ſewide: 
'Tis a brave onſet : ah, my ſweet Trincalo! 
„ | En 
How like you the . 7 


fis o' the farther -ddla 1 
Al expectation. 0 1 
W ht, and r 
as 't not right, 2 n 
Like old 22 5 


'Tis moſt admirable! 
Were t he himſelf that ſpoke, he could not fn . 
And, for thy ſake, I wiſh Antonio's ſhape -- _ 
May ever be thy houſe, and 's wit thy inmate. 
but where's my plate, and cloth of ſilver ? 

_ Antonio. | 

e. 


Pandalfo. 
They come, | Leep fins, keep ns or alla diſcover d. 


8e 


—— —— 


oO — _s 


—— —⁵4 4 ——ͤ——ů — — 2 —— —äñä . —E‚ꝑüw . II AB 4 —— i ern os es 
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SCENE. vi 


 Anteie P IPs e Lalo, F. _ de. | 


| 5 Antonio. 5 ö 
— Ugenio, Flavia, Lelio, Sulpitia, | 


Before it be too late. 
Good! excellent ! 


Speak 
Give full authority, that what I decree, 
Touching theſs bulineſſes, you'll all perform? 

Eugenio, 
L reſt as you diſpoſe : what you determine, 
With my beft I ratify ; and Sulpitia, 
I dare be bold to n. — +. no leſs, 
itia. mw A 
| Whate” er my father, brother, and yourſelf 
Shall think convenient, pleaſeth me. 


und 


.. 5 


In this, - 
As in all other ſervice, I commit myſelf 


To your commands z and ſo, I hope, my ſiſter. 
: F. lavia 

With all obedience-: Sir, diſpoſe of me 
As of a child, that judgeth nothing good, 
But what you ſhall approve. 
| Antonio. | 
And you, Pandolfo ? - 

5 Pandol fo. 


J moſt of all. And, for I know 7s the minds 
Of youth are apt to promiſe, and as prone 


To repent after, tis my advice they ſwear 
T obſerve, without exception, your decree. 


7s for Ito, ] i. e. becauſe I know ; a very common mode of a 
preflion, 


Marriages once confirm'd, and-conſummate, 


Admit of no repentance. Therefore ? tis fitting 
All parties, with full freedom, ſpeak their 5 85 


Antonio. 
boldly therefore. Do you willingly 


Flavin, 


N * RR * * r ts. the 0 
We 8 "es. "0 n R Er te: en 2 4 
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Content. J; I a 
Contents | 1 . 


By Lala poyervithat, bear 5 c 
Daths, an rain yEngeanee WAA: bleed | 13 
Tn „ - 


romiſe to 


our ſentence. £0 
Sir, Leer ales. 1 
Nor I. £ lt 

Hlavia. oat 
The ſelf· ſame cath binds me. 1 8 4 1 G2ITg 


. Sulpitia. 


And me the ſame. | 


dal. 

Now, dear Antonio, all — 

angs at your mouth. None of us can n appeal 

om you to 19 courts. 5 
| at 


Tad done. wor iro ues | 
f his old clownery, and dregs o' th?*.coun 
well in him ſtill, © How — he — 


r himſelf firſt! Content. An ©, 1 
leaſe for twenty pounds a yo. nog _ 


Antonio. 


thank y | 

las, Ge I feel myſelf. much broken 
th age, and my late miſeries, and too cold 
entertain new heat, I freely yield | 
pita, whom I loy'd, to my ſon Lelio. 


via. 


a. A L B UM A ZAR 


Pandolfe, 
How na hath the farmer provided - ) 
'T” obſerve the *ſemblance of Antonio's perſon, 
And keep himſelf ſtill free for Atmelling * 
| Antonio. 
signior Pandolfo, Ft are wiſe,” and underſtand | 
How ill hot EY of unbridled youth 
Become 3 How grave and honourable | H. 
Were t for your age to be enamour d 4 
With the les ſhape of virtue, -and the glory Jy 
Of our forefathers | then would you bluſh to think, 
How by this dotage, and unequal love, 
Fou ſtain their honour, and your own. Awake, 
 Baniſh thoſe wild: e and, b my ook, 77 n 
TE to your repoſed ſelf. , For 
| Pandolfe 0 Dif 
| To what purpoſe, pray you, „ 
"Harves this long proeme ? on to th' ſemence 
| Antonio. 


Sir, 172 
Conformity of years, likeneſs of manners, 
Are Gordian knots that bind up matrimony. 
Now, betwixt ſeventy winters and fixteen, 
There's no proportion, nor leaſt hope of love. 
Fie ! that a gentleman of your diſcretion, 
Crown'd ' with ſuch reputation in your youth, 
Should, in. your weſtern days “, loſe th” good opinion 
Of all your friends, and run to th open danger 
Of cloſing the weak remnant of your days 
With diſcontent unrecoverable. 


Pandolfo. ; | 140 
| Rack me no more; ray you, let's hear the ſentence 15 
Note how the aſs would Fel fright me, and endear | 


His ſervice ; intimating that his pow'r 


May overthrow my hopes. Proceed to th! ſentence, = | 
Antonio, - 1 7 
Theſe things conſider d, I beſtow my daughter Fo th 


76 in your weſtern 45 i. e. when you are declining like the f 
which 2 in the zwe. . „„ U 


ALEUMAS A] 


7 7 your ; fon Eogenio,. whoſe'conſtans. aig m 1 4457 


ich his ſo-modefſt Sauren hath bat. ber: : 


c- 1 pv. 
OF 8 


N 22 
— that you freeze nor for a bed-fel 4 
] marry you with patience. 
Trea cherous villa}. | 
Accurſed Trincalo! In-. Bye f. pt th is no place : 3 
He's too well back d. But ſhortly a when 25 N 
Of his n . ex pir'd , revenge. 
Shall ſweeten this diff grace. ris EE 3 - 
9 0 feds. 1 5 9995: T : 
Sienior Pandolfo, { 6 nog '4 7 Sut- 3 13 29 . 8 
When you recover yourſelf, loftrleſperately: hh he 
n diſproportion d dotage, then you'll chank me 142 
For this great favour. Be not obſtinate : TH s 58 
rene yourlalf. -. ee ir - , 
E 3 aa 3 as 
| tank you, ar. 3 bene, al but ale 


2 


=; rt H — . 3 
Hr D, that, you freeze not for. a bed-fellow, 


bt not enough to wrong me, and be 


nf me moſt miſerable ! that, when I thought. 
' embrace young Flavia, ſee her before my face 
delow d upon my ſon l my ſon my rival } 
his is Eugenio's plot, and his friend Lelio's 3 
Who, with my ſervant Cricca, have conſpir'd, 
pad ſuborn'd Trincalo-to betray his maſter. -. 
by do I rage gainſt any but myſelf, _ 
That hare.committed ſuch a —5 buſineſs 
o td hands of a baſe clown, and i ignorant ? 
lee mine error, put no means to help it, 
Ply the ſweetneſs of revenge is left ms, 


- 


I marry 6 with patience - traiterous PRs ! 


tra 
bet 't muſt be done with ſcoffs ? accurſ ſed Tr Trincalo|! 


th Lada 


NM ALI UN AZ AR. 
. agar. 
Are now clean ſpent. - I'll home, and chere attend hin. 


7 — 


| Trincals oft, bit Nuke Heber 


Elcome old truſty Trimcalo, good farmer, yl. 
come ! Give me thy hand; we muſt "not: har 
hereafter. Fie, what a tröuble *tis to be'ont'of'2 maj; 
elf! If gentlemen have no pleafure but what I felt u. 
| day, a team of horſes mall not drag me out of my pw. 
feilion. There's nothing amongſt them but borrow, 
compounding for half "debts, and have their put 
cut for the' reſt, conen'd by whores, frighted with bil 
bands, waſh'd in wet hogſheads, cheated of their cloath, 


and falling in cellars for conc 
| ts | hal 
: SCENE IX. A 


; Precious piece of villainy! are you unchang' d . 
O How confident the rogue dares walk the ſtreets With 
.  Triztalo. 9 8 3 

And then ſuch quarrelling ! never a fuit I wore tog 
but hath been ſoundly baſted ; only this faithful county 
caſe *ſcap'd filt-free ; and, be it ome in a good hou 


was never beaten yet ſince it came from fulling. | = 
| Baſe, treacherous villain! [ Beats him will a j4 » : 
Tiiatalo. | lore 


Is this the recompence of my day's work ? Pa nd gi 


h Z A N. 


£ You marry me to g 11 3 Patience. 
And that yon nat, there's warm Dee 
She's a good ood bed-fellow : 8 , 


45. 


e 
You'll beat me out ont t, 
0 4 P 


80 28 deſerves th? expreſſion of” my gy 
With th' cruel |, tortures. can. e. 


How have 1 a 


l. 
You kill fe, . 
; Hare patience. 5 
Pray you, „ 4 e 2 whe 


27, 
Seek not by humble 3 1 1 appeaſe me: 


Nothing can Oey” 4 | „„ 
Dahl. 5 


humili 
Now — — ober. 2. ate. away Pandelfe s flaffe 
hall age and weakneſs maſter my youth and ſtrength 7 
Now ſpeak your „ Dx my fault ? 


Dar'ſt deny, 
Thy own act, done before ſo, many witneſſes ? 
buborn'd by others, and betray my confdqace 
With ſuch a ſony impudence ? 


rincalo, 
[ have been faithful 
d all you truſted me. 


| Aas 
To them , not me. 


9 what a proeme, ſtuft with g e advice 

and learned counſel, you could ſhow'r upon me 
_ the thunder. of yo dls ſentence! 

nd give away my miles with a ſcoff! 


| give your miſtres ! Franca © 3 
ao rr _£v 


DidRt not thou dectee, [+ * R 
Contrary © our compact, axainft 22 marring Fe- 
Trincalo. 


Why. when was I your 2 
Juſt now, here, 

Tinten. 
See your error! 


Then was I faſt lock'd i in Ae cellar: 
Where, making virtue of neceſſity, 


B 

TI drank ftark drunk, and waking, found yk - 0 ne 

Cloath'd in this farmer's ſuit, as in the morning, ha 
| P andolfo. . 


| Dias not thou ſwear to enter Antonio s houſe, 
And give me Flavia for my wife? and _ 
Before my own face, gay ſt her to my ſon 5 


Trincalo. ; 

Ha, ha, ha! | | | 
| - 0 270% Trivicals Jaoghs Ne _s fall the ff, os 
 Pandolfo recovers it, and beats bin. 


| . 
C- thou deny i it? 
Trincalo, | a 
Ha, ha, ha! 1 | * 
Have you got miſtreſs durlevce ? Ha, ha, ha! "I 
1 | Pando Ifo. ; = 
Ts not this true? _ 
5 Trincalo. 
Ha, ha, ha! Fa _ 1 "oa 
azdelfo.. 
Anſwer me. 5 9 A of 
: TYincah. | VIth 2 
Ha, ha, ha! wan. 7 , 22 | | Fabio 
Pandolfo. 
Was't not thus? 35 * | 5 
73 Trincals. | 
I 9 ä e | 0h 


Firſt, I never was Gans d. 
Bot g. ke as you were, by the aſtrologer, 
And ch e that called me Antonio. 


ALBUMAZA 9 


* 


{ this true, - | | | 

oopentleman you qe with - e a 
tonio afely return'd from TIT. 

nn "Pandelfo FORE: 


o ne, what's this? 


| rincalo, 
f If, | 
Truth itſe Ws 8 
Was't not thou that gav'ſt the ſentence 15 
Tyincalo. Ns, 


Believe me, no ſuch matter: 

ne'er was gentleman, nor otherwiſe 

han what | am, unleſs twere when I was drunk. 
P andolfo. 

How have I been deceiv'd ! good Trincalo, 

ardon me, I have 1 — e 

| rinc 


Puron 50? . — | 

hen you have beaten me to pate, ow Ti 2 25 

n ne. 4 BETS 

| | Pandolfo. 

Tan ſorry for't ; p ᷣ V 

Trincalo. 

I am nay I muſt excuſe you: But 1 pardon yon. 

Pandolſ s. 8 

Now tell me where's the plate and cloth of filver, 

The gold and jewels, that the aſtrologer 1 

ommitted to thy keeping ? 
- Trincalo. 

What plate, what jewels ? 

le yave me none. But, when he went to emit me, 

Iſter a thouſand circles and ceremonies, 

le dinds me faſt upon a form, and blinds me 

th a thick table napkin. Not long after 

Unbinds my head — feet, and roms, me "4 47 

Ind then T plainly ſaw, that I ſaw nothing: 2 

be parlour was clean ſwept of all was in't. 


Pando. G 
0h me! Oh me! Ya | | W 
1 1 4 Trincalo. 


2 un 2 4 1. 


| Trincalo, 
| What ails you, fir ? What ails you ? 
7 an 9 0, 
I am undbne ; I have loft my love, my . 
My whole eſtate, and with the reſt myſelf, 
Trincalo 
Loſe not your patience too. Leave this lamenting 
And lay the town; you may recover it, 
7 and 9. | 
Tis to ſmall e. 8 and hold y peace. 
. La Trial 


8 


1 — 


seERNE X. 
— Criccs, * 


H E R K mall I Pp - to content at hin | 


With welcome news ? here; news, news! 


| News of good fortune, She and — 


-  Criccay my ſadneſs is tinca 
Of better tidi ngs ; Jam u 
Erireu. 

Offend not your good luck, Ve now more fortunate 
Than when you roſe this morning: be merry, Sir, 
Cheer up yourſelf 35 * 2 you wiſh'd, fear nothing, 

andolfo.; 

May be Antonio newly 7 himſelf, 

With purpoſe to reſtore Flavia. 
Cricca, what 't r where's all this happineſ ? 
| Critta. : 

Lock'd i in Antonio's eloſet. 


Pitidol, 
All alone ? my 


Sure that's my Flavia, Is not Evgenio 
Suffer'd to enter? 


ry mo . 10 


Crice. 


2 R 7 ES 
— de 3 EA EEE a 
7% r 
* 7 * 


Antonio keeps the ke: 
No Fall be fo reſtor d. 
0 og | 
FR | __ Pandalfe.. 
O, my ſweet Cricca ! . 


* 


Cricca. 


Ready to yield you any ſatisfaction. 


That caus'd them ſee their error. 
N Ciricca. 
[11 tell you, Sir. 3 
Being juſt now at old Antonio's houſe, 


To ſpeak in private with young 2010 5 | 


in haſte command me fetch a conſtable. 


ricca. 


andolfo. 


Concerns my good ? 
Crieca. 
And, following my directions, 


* 


them, | 
And brought all to Antonio. 
Pandolfos 


ell, what then N 


ature enters but himſelf: all's ſafe, 


One thunders at the back door, enters, preſſes 


Was inſtantly admitted: and think: you who? 
'Twas your aſtrologer Albumazar. 7 


How cati this tory touch my happineſs ? 

I up and down through ſlimy ale-houſes, 
Cloudy tobacco-ſhops, and vapouring taverns, 
Ny mouth full of Ry at laſt found one, 


What of all this ? Is't poſſible a conſtable 


"ALBUMADSD ag 


| And they that wrong'd you, moſt extremely ſorry, 


+. # F 
lot poſſible they „ them, 
That injur d me ſo lately ? tell me the manner 


When he had ſpoke a while, Lelio and Antonio 


Vent to a tippling-houſe, where we took drinkjng 
Itree handſome fellows with a great cheſt, attach'd 


Criceg, | 


F N E * 
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5 VVV 
Robb'd you through the ſouth window). 
ö Pandol fo. 
I thought thou hadſt ſpoke a 
Of Flavia's reſtoring. 


* 
3c 
ab 
E 
: $23 
. 
: 
| KS, : . 
iT 
: - 
+ 
} 
1 
3 
1 . 
| | | 
i 
' 


ESD Crictu. 

F mean your plate V 
And treaſure; pray you; fir, is't not great happiteſs 
To re-obtain- three thouſand pounds in value, 

Deſperately loft ? and you ſtill doat and dream 
Of Flavia, who, by your own conſent 
And oath, is promiſed ta your ſon Eugenio. 


ky and}  Y cs 


Pantolfo. ' 
Ff 


Within this cheſt Antonio found your plate, 
Gold, jewels, cloth of filver, nothing periſh'd, 
5 But all ſafe lock'd till you een | 
And, fince Albumazatr of his own accord 
5 Freely confeffed; and fafe reftor'd your treafare; 
Since tis a day of jubilee and marriage, 
5 Antonio would intreat you to releaſe 
And pardon the aſtrologer: Thanking your fortune, 
That hath reſtor'd you to your wealth and ſelf, 
Both which were loſt i' th' love of Flavia. 
| 4Jͤöͥͥ́² òNN . 1 

Reafon hath clear'd my fight, and drawn the vait | 


* —ͤ — ——— AN. nite RAPED > 40 EPI NY lf CADE —2—üä5ĩ——— ES ABA FOLIO 43ͤöꝶö„u ꝶ ũ9˙ „„ „4% „„ „„ 

$ * , LSE! : e BE R Fe E 

* IF +. of "Fi p g 1 yg , : 4 - * oo r , 9 . bw * 1 © 

. 4 * 4 5 A; 1 \ [ 
» — 0 ; r wy F 

' * 7 5 f I 

— 4 - * - _ 
- , * 
8 , * x 1 


Of doatage that ſo dark'd my underſtanding, 1 

J clearly ſee the flavery of affeftions ; - J 
And how unſuitable my declining years $ 
Are for the dawning youth of Flavia. 4 
L—et the beſt joys of Hymen compaſs her, bY 
And her young hufband, my Eugenio, F 
With full content. And fince Albumazar Ti 

By accident cauſed all this happineſs, 4 

J freely pardon him, and his companions ; . 

cht 


And haſte to aſſiſt the marriages and feaſts. 
„ Cricca. Foe: 


Wh "now vou ſhew ourſelf a worthy gentleman. 
4 : b | : © Exit Pandalfa. 
SCENE 


* 


A—LEUMAZ AK. 
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SCENE XL RS 


RIC CA, I overheard: your news: all parts ares 
J ß ñ ß = Rn 
Except myſelf : Is there no news for Trincalo? 

„ G. *x Cries.  »> 7 

Know'Rt it not? in and ſee: Antonio * 
Hath given thee Armellina with a portion, : 
Two hundred:crowns';z and old Pandolfo bound eg 
By oath t'aſſure thee twenty -poundd a year, 3 
For three lives. 2 
| „ Trincals. 2 1 
FF 4 


, „ A - 
* 1 * * 
C é -Av... te, or 2 
þ # * 2 ; | 4 £ n 4 in, 
7. 5 e 2 2 | 
7 A 3 : Ny 
- : 8 > 


PII follow. | ö A 


3 as * 
Wy 1 


Cricca. 


r 
% 1 
r 


7 Il O hundred crowns ? and twenty pound a year 
For three good li ven ? Cargo ! bai Trincalo! _ | 

My wift's extremely buſy, deffng the ſupper 

For thiſe great marriages'; and 1 not ale, - 


« © 
k. "3 aget 
4 1 


bo that T'cannot entertain you Bere Sj : 
4; I would elſewhere. But if you come to Totnam 

dee feur days bence, and aft for Trincals, ' | 
4% fen o th* Hog ſhead ; Fll mortgage all my lives 
7 bid you «welcome; Tous that love — 2 et 
lud mean to meet, clap hands and make t a bargain. 
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number of his performances, muſt have contributed 
tly to the ſupport of the ſtage during his life-time, 
oe as Cartwright ſays *, Fellow of Peter Houſe, in 
Cambridge. He afterwards became a player, and, be- 
ſides a number of other works, wrote, either in part or the 
whole #, no leſs than two hundred and twenty dramatic 
pieces, of which only twenty ſix appear to have been 
publiſned. The times of his birth and death are both 
unknown. A teſtimony of his induſtry. is given by Kirk- _ 
man, which may ſerve to confirm our author's own aſſer- 
tion of the number of his works: that writer ſays {, he had 
been informed that he (Heywood) was very laborious ; 
for he not only acted almoſt every day, but alſo obliged 
« himſelf to write a ſheet every day for ſeveral years to- 
« gether ; but many of his playes being compoſed looſely 
« in taverns, occaſions them to be ſo mean, that, except 
o Dedication of The Ars Vindication, Ato. N. D republiſhed by 
W. C. i.e, William Cartwright, who was both a bookſeller and actor, 
according to Oldys. He gave to Dulwich College a fiae collection of 
od plays, none of which now remain there. e 3 
+ Addreſs to the reader, prefixed to The Englifh Traveller. 
To account for this ſmall number only being printed, he affigns theſe 
_feaſons ; (That many of them, by ſhifting and change of companies, 
ve beene negligently loſt ; others of them are ſtill retained in the 
* Hands of ſome actors, who thinke it againſt their peculiar profit co 
© have them come in print; and a third, that it never was any great 
ambition in me, to bee, in this kind, voluminouſly read.“ And in 
the preface to The Rape of Lucrece, he gives another reaſon, which 43% 
that he uſed to ſel} his copies to the players, and therefore ſuppoſed he 
"Ie $I 


no right to print them without their conſent. 


|| Advettiſement to the reader, at the end of the 2d edition of hie 
catalogue of plays, | 85 : 
A : . Bi 


JETTY £ : 
i » * 


«« but ſmall eſteem for any others. I could ſay ſomewhat 
. more of him, and of all the old poets, having taken 
*« with them.” Mr. Kirkman has not Thewn much judg. 
ment in ſelecting his favourite pieces; but it is much, 
be lamented, that he did not communicate to the world 
that information which he boaſts of being able to os 

concerning the old poets, whoſe memory, for want of fuck 
intelligence, is nov / almoſt wholly loſt to the world. 
Thomas Heywood was the author of the following un- 


matiek pieces: > | 

1 and 2. The death of Robert Earle of Huntington, 
e otherwiſe called Robin Hood, of Merrie Sherwodde: 
« with the lamentable tragedie of chaſte Matilda, hi 
faire maid Marian, poyſoned at Dunmowe, by King 
« John. Acted by the Earl of Nottingham's- ſervants, 
oF Two parts.“ L. Ato, 1601. . N 
Fand. 4. The firſt and ſecond parts of King Edward 
ce the Fourth. Containing his merry paſtime with the 
4c tanner of Tamworth; as alſo his love to fair miſtreſz 
Shore, her great promotion, fall and miſery ; and 
<c; laſtly, the lamentable death both of her and her huſ. 
„ band. Likewiſe the beſieging of London, by che baſtard 
% Falconbridge, and the valiant defence of the ſame by 
& the Lord Mayor and the citizens.“ to. B. L. N. P. 
Ato. 1626. 4th impreſſion. f 
5. If you know not me you know nobody, or The 
ce Troubles of Queen Elizabeth. 4to. 2606. 4to 1008. 
Ato. 1613. 4to. 1632. 105 
* 62. _ know _— me you know nobody. The ſecond 
part, with the building of the Royall Exchange, and 
2 the Famous victory © agen Elizabeth, anno 1588. « 7. 

to 1606. :4to- 1623. 4to 1633. 
rhe laſt editions bs both theſe pieces are conſiderably 
enlarged. | = pe. | : EEE 
_—_ - . The Fayre. Mayde of the Exchange, with - 

© Humours of the Cripple of Fanchurch : very deleQtadic 


<< andfalb of mirth,” 410. 1607. 410 4635. fl. , BW "i 


VC „„ 
3. “ The Golden Age, or The Lives of Jupiter and 
« gaturne, with the defining of the Heathen s. Acted 
« at the Red Bull, by che Queen's ſervants ”? 4to. 1611. 

9. © The Silver Age: Including the Love of Jupiter to 
« Alcmena; the Birth of Hercules; and the Rape of 
« Proſerpine : concluding with the Arraignmenr of the 
« Moon,” 4to. 1613. 3 „ 

o.“ The Brazen Age. The firſt act containing, 

«« The Death of the Centaur Neſſus. The ſecond, The 
Tragedy of Meleager. The third, The Tragedy of 
« Jaſon and Medea. The fourth, Vulcan's Net. The 
« ffth, The Labours and Death of Hercules,” 4to. 
613. . b | : 8 

+ e The Four Peutifes of London, with os Ci. 
« queſt of Jeruſalem: as it was acted at the Red Bull.“ 
u _—_ 

11. A Woman Kilde with Kindneſſe: acted by the 
« Queen's ſervants. 3d. Edition.“ 4to. 1617. 

This had been acted before the year 1604, being men» 
tioned in The Black Book, printed in that year. - 

13. © The Rape of Lucrece : a true Roman Tragedy; 
& with the ſeveral ſongs in their apt places, by Valerius 
* the merry lord amongſt the Roman peers. AQed by 
* her Majeſties ſervants, at the Red Bull. 4th impreſ- 
* fon.” 4to. 1690. | 4to. 1638. | 

14. * The Life of the Dutches of Suffolke, as it hath 
1 * divers and ſundry times ated with good applauſe.“ 
„„ 3 2 

65 *« The Fair Maid of the Weſt“, or A Girl worth 
* Gold. The firſt part. Acted before the King and 
„Queen, by the Queen's comedians.” 4Ato. 1631. 

16. The Fair Maid of the Weſt, or a Girl worth Gold. 
** The ſecond part. Acted before the King and Queen, by 
* the Queen's comedians.” to. 1631. ; 

17. © The Iron Age: contayning the Rape of Hellen: 


The Siege of Troy: the Combate betwixt Hector and 
% Ajax : Hector and Troilus ſlayne by Achilles: Achilles 


Her name Beſs Bridges 3 he lived at an inn in Plymouth, when 
de Earl of Eſſex went the iſland voyage in 1597. Oldys's MSS, 


Vor. VIE, 8 A ſlaing 


| & ated ar the Cock-pit, Drury Lane.” ' 4to. 1633, 


ED, WS ©. 
% Haine by Paris: Ajax and. Uliſſes contend for the 4.. 
5 — Achilles : The Death of Ajax, &c.” qa.” 
18. The ſecond part of the Iron Age: which con. 
i tayneth the death of Penthiſilea, Paris, Priam, aud 
««  Hecuba : Tae burning of Troy: The deaths of Apt 
« memnon, Menelaus, Clitemneſtra, Hellena, Orche, 
cc Egiſtus, Pillades, King Diomed, Pyrhus, Cethus, 


. 


_ ««. Synon,. Therſites; &c.“ 4t0. 1632. EY 
19. «© The Engliſh Traveller, as it hath been publickl 


I. 


— 


16,27 «© A pleaſant comedy, called A Mayden-head vel 
- loſt : acted at the Cock-pit, Drury-Lane, by her Ma. ”7 


c jeſties ſervants,” Ato. 1634. 

21. The late Lancaſhire Witches, a well received 
© comedy: acted at the Globe, on the Bankſide, by the 
«© King's ſervants.” 4to. 1634. Richard Broome joined 
neee Ss 


232: Love's Miſtreſs, or The Queen's Maſque ; as it vu 
«© three times preſented before their Majeſties, within the 
4 ſpace of eight days, in the preſence of ſundry foreign 
«« ambaſſadors, by the Queen's comedians, at the Phony, 
* Drury Lane.” 4to. 1626, 4to. 16410. 

23. A Challenge for Beauty: acted at Black Fryen, 
4 and at the Globe, on the Bankſide.“ 4to. 1636. 

24. The Royal! King, and the Loyall Subjed: 
t acted by the Queen's ſervants.” 4to. 1637, 
25. The Wiſe Woman of Hogſdon, C,: added with 
% applauſe.” 4to. 1638. | . 
26. Fortune by Land and Sea. T. C.: added by the 

N ſervants,” 4t0. 1655. William Royle) 
joined in this play. | 5 
fe alſo publiſhed . Pleaſant Dialogues and Drammi, 
c ſelected out of Lucian, Eraſmus, Textor, Ovid, Ke. 
He was alſo the author or tranſlator of many otbe 

works, and amongſt the reſt the following: == 

„ The Pageants on the Elections of Lord Mayor, 

4. the years 1632, 1633, 1637, 1638, and 1639 
„ A Tranſlation of Saluſt.“ Folio, 1608." 

% Great Britain's Troy, a Poem.” Folio, 1609. | 

6 5 4 | N | 


4 * 8 . d. 
; So 48: NS 5 
\ , | 255 


„ An Apology for Actors: containing three briefe 
« Treatiſes, 1. Their Antiquity. 2. Their ancient 
« Dignity. 3. The true uſe of their quality.” 4to. 1612. 

« A Funerall Elegie, upon the Death of the late moſt 
« hopefull and illuſtrious Prince Henry, Prince of Wales.“ 
10. 1013 N 5 
. Fügland's Blizabeth.” 8b. 1631. 

« Eromena, or Love and Revenge. Folio, 1632. 

« The Hierarchy of the Bleſſed Angels, with Notes.“ 
/ ( "8 
* A — Deſcription of his Majeſty's Royal Ship, built 
« this Year, 1637, at Woolwich in Kent, to the great 
1 Glory of the Engliſh Nation, and not parellelled in the 
© whole Chriſtian World. Publiſhed by authority. 4to. 
3637. See Gough's Anecdotes of Britiſh Topography, 
bl. 1. - 1. * 9 ; | 
6 The 13 Lives and Acts of Nine Women 
Worthies; three Jews, three Gentiles, and three 
( Chriſtians,” Ato. 1640. e | 
« The Life of Merlin,” 4to. 16714. 
The General Hiſtory of Women; of the moſt Holy 
' and Profane, the moſt Famous and: Infamous, in all 
„Ages.“ gvo. 1657. | Bah es 

In the addreſs to the reader, prefixed to The Brazen 
xe, be ſays: What imperfection ſoever it have, having 
' a brazen face, it cannot bluſh ;”much like a pedant 
about this towne, who, when all trades fail'd, turn'd 
pedagogue, and once infinuating with me, borrowed 
rom me certaine Tranſlations of Ovid, as his three 
books De Arte Amandi, and two De Remedio Amorit, 
which ſince, his moſt brazen face hath moſt impudent- 
ly challenged as his own; wherefore, I muſt needs 
proclaim it as far as Ham, where he now keeps ſchool, 
Hut ego verſiculos frci, tulit alter honores ; they were 
things which, out of my juniority and want of judge- 
nent, I committed to the view of ſome private friends, 
but with no purpoſe of publiſhing or further com- 
auncating them, Therefore I would entreate that 
difin, for ſo his name is, to acknowledge his wrong ta 
ne, in ſhewing them, and his owne impudence and ig - 
Vue. challenging them.“ = | 
82 D R As. 
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DRAMA TIS PERSONA. 


M E N. 


IR Francis Acro. 
hy ' Sir CHARLES MounTrorD. 
- Mr. FaANEKTORD. 
Mr. MALEBV. 


Mr. WE NDOIL TL. Li 
Mr. CrRanwELL. 
RookR BrickBAT. , 
go SLIME. 
ICHOLAS. 0 
IENEkIR. 
| Sharif, with Officers. A 
F A Butler. 0 
. Roo. ; 
SandY. " 
Rover. ; 
| Ord MounTroRD, 
 SHAFTON. 


SpiGoT, Muficians, F. alconer, Huntſman, Serjeant 
K oper Coachman, Garters, 8 &, 


W O M E N. 


Mrs. FRANK ORD. 
Mrs. AN N. 
| SusAN, 
; "DI9LY . 
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ſ Cone but as a harbinger, being ſent 
To tell you what theſe preparations mean: 
Luk for no glorious ftate, our Muſe is bent 
Upon a barren ſubjef, a bare ſcene. © 
Wi could afford this twig a timber tree, 
Whoſe ſtrength might boldly on your favours build ; 
Our ruſſtt, tiſſue 3; drone, à honey-bee ; 
Our barren plot, a large and ſpacious field ; 
Our coarſe fare, banquets ; our thin water, wine ; 
Our brook, a ſea ; our bats eyes, eagles figbt; 
Our poet's dull and earthy Muſe, divine; © 4 
Our ravens, doves ; our crows black feathers, white : 
But gentle thoughts, when they, may give the foil, 
bare them that yield, and ſpare where they may ſpoil. 
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Fater My, Jobn Frankford, Miſtreſs Anne, Sir Front 
Ado, Sir Charles Mountford, Maſter Malty, Maſir er 
Wendoll, and Mr. Cranwell. 1 Roe WO © | 


IRE Sir Francis. | 
OME muſick there: none lead the bride a dance} 
W * = * Bir Charter. © | 
Yes, would ſhe dance the ſhaking of the ſheets *; 
But that's the dance her huſband means to lead her 
| Wendell, . is 2 
That's not the dance that every man muſt dance, 
According to the ballad. 1 


* Of this play I have ſeen no earlier edition than that of 1617, d. 
though it certainly appeared before the year 1604, being mentioned in 
Tbe Black Book, n after the republication vf it, in the former ei- 
tion of the preſent collection, Mr. Victor being, as he ſays, ſtruck with 

the beauties of it, made it the ſubject of a play called The Fatal Erro, 
which was publiſhed in the ſecond volume of his Miſcellanies, priate 


I wo 
ban n 
h as 


in 8vo, 1776. = | dey ſi 
1 the ſhaking of the ſheets, ] This was the name of a dance, frequent!) b five 


mentioned in ancient plays, and generally, as here, with a double _— 


mak 


; — 
- 


„ 
2 Fog 
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lack, de SIDED yoo: ng 2197 e 
your leave, ſiſter , | your huſband's leave, . a | 

{ould have ſaid: the hand that but this day N 

74 given. you in the church T'll borrow : ſound z 

his marriage muſick hoiſts me from the ground, DET. 

Fra. 1 | 
Aye, you may caper, you are light and free; 
lage hath yok'd iny heels, pray pardon me. 
W ot cob 
[ll have you dance too, brother, | 
„„ ©" CAR. 


- 735 


* 
4 


Maſter Frankford, ; wo” 
ou are a happy man, fir; and much joy ies 
veceed your marriage mirtk; you have a wife HA 


qualified, and with ſuch ornaments 
ith of the mind and body. Firſt, her birth 
noble, and her education ſuch 
might become the r of a prince: | 
er own tongue ſpeaks all tongues, and her own hand 
u teach all ſtrings to ſpeak in their beſt grace, 
m the ſhrill treble to the hoarſeſt baſs, | 
0end her many praiſes in one word, 
e's beauty and perfection's eldeſt daughter, 
bly found by your's, though many a heart hath ſought her. 
Fad rant ford. | 
but that T know your virtues and chaſte thoughts, 
ſtould be jealous of your praiſe, Sir Charles. 
| © Cranwell. 
lle ſpeaks no more than you approve, 
| Malby, © | 
Nor flatters he that gives 0 her her due. 
= Mer. Anne. : 
[would your praiſe could find a fitter theme 
un my imperfect beauties to ſpeak on: 
bes they be, if they my huſband pleaſe, 
le) ſuffice me now I am married: | 
b ſweet content is like a flatt'ring glaſs, 
make my face ſeem fairer to mine eye: 


* 


m 


TR 


* 


But the leaſt wrinkle from his ſtormy brow 
Will blaſt the roſes in my cheeks that grow. 

| „ OF ABA: 3 
A perfect wife already, meek and patient: 
Ho ſtrangely the word Huſband fits your mouth, 
Not married three hours ſince !. Siſter, tis good; 
You that begin betimes thus, muſt needs prove 
Pliant and duteous in your huſband's love. 
Gramercies brother, wrought her to 't already: 
Sweet huſband, and a curt'ſy, the firſt day! 
Mark this, mark this, you that are batchelors, 
And never took the grace of honeſt man ; | 
Mark this, againſt you marry, this one phraſe ; 
In a good time * that man both wins and wooes, 
That takes his wife down in her wedding ſhoes, 

Frankford. 

Your ſiſter takes not after you, Sir Francis ; 
All his wild blood your father ſpent on you : 
He got her in his age, when he grew civil; 
All his mad tricks were to his land intail'd, 
And you are heir to all : your ſiſter, ſhe 
Hath to her dower her mother's modeſty. 

Sir Charles. | 

Lord, fir, in what a happy ſtate live you ! 
This morning, which (to many) ſeems a burden, too 
Heavy to bear, is unto you a pleaſure. 
This lady is no clog, as many are; 
She doth become you like a well-made ſuit, 
In which the taylor hath us'd all his art : 
Not like a thick coat of unſeaſon'd frize, 
Forc'd on your back in ſummer. She's no chain 
To tie your neck, and curb ye to the yoke ; 
But ſhe's a chain of gold to adorn your neck. 
You both adorn each other, and your hands, 
Methinks, are matches; tnere's equality 
In this fair combination ; you are both | 
Scholars, both young, both being deſcended nobly. 


2 In a good time, be. This is till a proverb in 1 bert 
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There's muſick in this ſympathy, it carries 
Conſort, and expeQation of much Joy, 
Which God: beſtow on you, from this firſt day 
Until your diſſolution; that's for aye. a 

Sir F. raucis. | 
| We keep you here too long, good brother Frankford. 
Into the hall; away; go chear your gueſts. | 
What, bride and bridegroom both withdrawn at once ? 
If you be miſs'd, the gueſts will doubt their welcome, 
And charge you with unkindneſs. 

| | Frankford. 7R 


To prevent it, + 4 

ll leave you here, to ſee the dance within. 
| Mrs. Anne. | 
And ſo will J. |  [Exenmt, 
i Sir Francis. | 

To part you, it were ſin, 
Now, gallants, while the town-muſicians 
Finger their frets within ; and the mad lads 
And country-laſſes, every mother's child, 
With noſegays and bridelaces in their hats, 
Dance all their country meaſures, rounds, and jigs, 
What ſhall we do? Hark, they're all on the hoigh ; 
They toil like mill-horſes, and turn as round, 
Marry, mot on the toe. Aye, and they caper, 
But not without cutting ; you ſhall ſee, to-morrow, 
The hall-floor peck'd and dinted like a mill-ſtone, 
Made with their high ſhoes : though their ſkill be ſmall, 
Yet they tread heavy, where their hob-nails fall. 
| = : Sir Charles. | 

Well, leave them to their ſports : Sir Francis Acton, 
Ill make a match with you; meet to-morrow, 
At Chevy.chaſe, Il ly my hawk with your's. 

a Francis, 
For what ? For what? 
Sir Charles. 

Why, for a hundred. pound, N / 
| Sir Francis, 

Pawn me ſome gold of that, 


| Sir 
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Sir Charles. 
Here are ten angels; 
I'll make them good a hundred pound to-morrow. 


Upon my hawk's wing. 
- Sir Francis... 


n ad tis done: | 
Another hundred pound upon your dogs; ; 
Dare ye, Sir Charles? 

| Sir Charles, 4 


I dare: were I ſure to loſe, 
J durſt do more than that: here's my head; 
'The firſt courſe, for a hundred pound. 


Ge Francis, & 


"endoll. 
Ten angels on Sir Francis AQon's hawk ; 
As much upon his dogs. 


A match. 


1 
Fam for Sir Charles Mountford : I have ſeen 
His hawk and dog both tried, What, clap ye hands ? 


Or is't no bargain ? 
Wendell, 


This. and ſtake "Yai down : 
Were they five hundred, they were all my own. 
Sir Francis. 
ee ſtirring early with the Jark-to-morrow ; 
I'll riſe into my ſaddle ere the ſun 
| Riſe from his bed, | 
Sir Charles. | 


If there you miſs me, ſay 
I am no gentleman : I'll hold my day. 
Sir Francis. | 
It holds on all fides ; come, to-ni ght let's Sams; 
Early to-morrow let's prepare to rie 
We had need be three hours up — the bride. Ex. 


Enter Nicholas and Jenkin, Fack Slime, Roger Brickbat, with 


country awenc bes » and two or three muſicians. 


Fenkin, 


Come, Nick, take you Joan Miniver to trace nia 


z 9 58 . A ky T. - 4 p 12 3s, ; 2 5 Fe * p 15 + | 
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lime. traverſe you with Siſly;Milk-pail :: I will-take ' 
Jock N | ud Bagh Brickbat ſhall have Iſabel . 
ria} and now that they are buſy in the parlour, 
ame, firike up 3 we'll: have a craſh here in the-yard ?. 
. 8 eee 5 * 11 22 32 
- hamour is not compendious ; dancing I profeſs 
4 00 I can foot it! yet, fince I am fallen into che 
hands of Siſly Milk-pail, I conſent. ET trot Sed 
Jacl Sine. 
Truly Nick, tho' we were never brought up like 
ſerving courtiers, yet WE have. been brought up with 
ſerving creatures, aye, and God's creatures too; for we 
have been brought up to ſerve ſheep, oxen, horſes, hogs, 
ad ſuch like; and tho” we be but country fellows, it 
may be in the way of dancing we can do the horſe - trick 
4 well as the ge 6 =, | | 
„ 1 * ger Brickbat. 8 1 
Aye, and the croſs- point too. | 
| Rh Oh | enkin. ; 1 v9 * WIS 
O Slime, O Brickbat, do not you know that compariſons 
ue odious ? now we are odious ourſelves too, therefore 
there are no compariſons to be made betwixt us, 
: — e wy 
Iam ſudden, and not ſuperfluous ; 
| am quarrelſome, and not ſeditious ; 
| am peaceable, and not contentious z 
[am brief, and not compendious, 
| Fact Slime. | 
Foot it quickly; if the muſick overcome not my me- 


ell have a craſh bere in the yard.] Sir Thomas Hanmer ſays, 

that craſh in ſome counties is uſed for a merry bout. So in Eraſnus 

Praiſe of Folie, 1549, Sign. N 2, ſpeaking of Fryers, he ſays, . Thei 

ite maiſters of mens ſecrettes, by vertue of that thei call confeſſion; 

s vhiche ſecrets thei compt it great ſinne to diſcover, unleſſe at ſome 

„ines, having taſted a little of the ale, thei thinke good to recreate 

8 theimſelves with ſportyng tales a croſbe onely by conjectures and 
Hkeliboods, to poincte you to the thyng, ſuppreſſing et mens names 


" of their modeſtie.” e 
Naſ' Lenten Stuff,, 1599. | 
. f Theſe rubs removed, on with our — as faſt as we may, and, to 
the gain of the Red Herring again, another craſb. = 
lancholy, 


* . 


GE firike up, I ſhall preſently ſtrike them down, 
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lancholy, I ſhall quarrel; and if they do not ſuddenly 


enkin. 
No quarrelling, for God's ſake : only; if you do, I 
* ſer ; a knave between ye. 
Tack Slime. 


'T come to dance, not to quarrel ; come, what ſhall it 
be? Rogero * ? 
Fenkin. 


Rogers, no; we will 2 The beginning of the * 
T love no dance ſo well, as John come kiſs me now. 

| Nicholas. 
I ww; ere now deſerv'd a cuſhion ; ; call for the Cuſtion. 
dance. 
| Roger Brickbaz. | 
For my part I like — well as Tom [na | 

Enkin. 

No; we'll have The hunting of the fox. 
| Tack Slime, | 

The hay, The hay; there's nothing like The hay, 
Nicholas. 

1 have ſaid, do ſay, and will ſay again. 

enkin, 
Every man agree to have it, as Nick ſays, 


Content. 
| | Nicholas. 
It hath been, it now is, and it ſhall be, - 
Sify. 

What ? Mr. Nicholas, What ? 

| Nicholas. 
Put on your ſmock a Monday. 

Tenkin. | 


[Sf ») 


So, the dance will come cleanly off: come, for God' 
fake agree of ſomething : if you like not that, put it to 
the muſicians ; or let me ſpeak for all, and mou have 
Sellenger's round 5, | 


4 Rogero.] Naſh mentions this among ſeveral other ballads, dee 


note on Twelfth Night, vol. 4. p. 195. edition 1778. S, | 
5 Sellenger's round. ] See note 66 to Lingua, vol. 5. P. 189. Fr 


. 
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| \ + 7 = ' All. | FA 
T0 oy | Nicholas. ; a | 


No, I am reſolv'd, thus it ſhall be; 
Firſt take hands, then take ye to your heels. 
| | Fenin. 
uld ye have us run away? 
e Nicholas. 
No; but-I would have you ſhake your heels. 


Maſick, ftrike up. 255 
Dey dance. Nick dancing, ſpeaks Hately and ſeurvily, 
| the reſt after the country faſhion, 4 


Fenin. | | 
Hey; lively, my laſſes; here's a turn for thee. [Exeunt. 


Wind horns. Enter Sir Charles Mountford, Sir Fran- 
cis Afton, Malby, Cranwell; Wendell, Falconer, 
and Hunt/men. | 

Sir Charles. . 


So; well caſt off: aloft, aloft ; well flown. © | 
O, now ſhe takes her at the ſowſe “, and ſtrikes her down 
To th' earth, like a fwift thunder-clap, | 
| :  #Wendell. 
She hath ſtruck ten angels out of my way. 
Sir Francis. | 


A hundred pound from me. 

| Sir Charles. 
What, falc'ner ? 
At hand, fir, 


3 Fal coner. 


e Sir Charles. : 
Now ſhe hath ſeiz'd the fowl, and *gins to plume her, 
Rebeck her not ; rather ſtand ſtill and check her. 
So, ſeize her gets, her jeſſes, and her bells: 
Away. | 555 5 | 
| Sli Francis, 


My hawk kill'd too! 


* 0, now ſhe takes ber at the ſowſe.] The phraſes here, and in the 
ollo wing part of this ſcene, are wholly taken from falconry. 


Sir 
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7 Sir (Charles, 
| — but *twas at the querre,, 
Not at the mount, like mine. 
| L Francis. 
udgment, m "RE 

1 . 4 Cat, 

Your's miſs'd her at the ferre, 

 _Wendll. 

Aye, but our Merlin firſt had plum'd the fowl, 
And twice renew'd her from the river too; 
Her bells, Sir Francis, had not both one weight, 
Nor was one ſemi-tune above the other: 

Methinks theſe Milain bells do ſound too full, 
And poll the nen of your hawk. | 
- Sir C barles. 
"Tis loſt. 


| Sir F rancis. 
To grant it not. Mine likewiſe ſeiz'd a fon! 
4 Within her talons; and you ſaw her paws 
3 Full of the feathers : both her petty fingles, 
| And her long ſingles grip'd her more than other; 
* The terrials of her legs were ſtain'd with blood; 
1 Not of the fowl only, ſhe did diſcomfit 
Some of her feathers ; but ſhe brake away, 
Come, come, your hawk is but a rifler, 
Sir Charles. 
How ! | 
Sir Francis. 
Aye, and your dogs are trindle- trails and curs, 
; Sir Charles. i 
You ſtir my blood. 


Von keep not one good bnd in all your kennel, 
| Nor one good hawk upon your perch. 


Sir Francis. 
How ! Enight ' 
Sir Charles. 
So, knight : you will not ſwagger, fir? 


Sir Francis, 
Why, ſay I did 5 
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| | tir Charles, 255 | | "MY : 
I fay you PD gain as much by fongy 1 29 
As you have got by wagers on your dogs ; e 
You will come ſhort in all things. e * 
Sir Francis. ba „ «1 
Not i in this ; ; now I'll ſtrike home.” „„ 
Sir Charles. | 
Thou ſhalt- to 17 long home, or E will want r will 
FFP 
All they that love Sir Francis, follow me. 
Sir Charles. 3 
Al that affect Sir Charles, draw on wy part. „ 
Cranwell. e 
On this fide heaves my hand. 
| Wendall. 


Here goes my heart. [Tay divide, 1 


Sir Charles Mountferd, Cranwell, F. alconer, and Hunt/mas, 
cbt againſt Sir Francis Aon, Wendoll, his Falconer, and 
Huntſman ; dnd Sir Charles hath the better, and beats 5 
them aways billing both of Sir Francis his men. 


i Charks. © 

My God ! ke e [ done ? what have I doug > 
My rage bath plung'd i into a ſea of blood. a 
In which my ſoul lies drown'd. Poor innocents, 
For whom, we are to anfwer! Well, 'tis done. 
And I 3emain the victor. A great conqueſt; | 
When I would give this right hand, nay, this head, 
To breathe in them new life whom I have ſlain ! 
* me, God, 'was in the heat of blood, 

anger quite removes me from myſelf: _ 

lt was not I, but rage, did this vile murder; 
Jet I, and not my rage, mult anſwer 1 wut 
dir Francis Acton he is fled the field; 5 
Vith kim all thoſe that did partake his quarrel, 
And I am left alone, with ſorrow dumb, = 
and in my height of e 5 


| Eater 


a © 
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Euter 22 5 a 
Su/an. | 7 | 


| Oh God 1 my 3 wounded 3 the dead! 
| Unhappy jeſt, that in ſuch earneſt ends: 
The rumour of this fear ſtretch'd to my ears, 
And Jam come to know if you be wounded, 
Sir Charles. | 
Oh! fiſter, ſiſter, wounded at the heart, 


0 
e . ˖———— RE 6» v1 bl ET Ar 9: EE of EA BAER: tn (7 0 
j ? I 7 7. OB OE 03 9 „ 9 
a . * . a £ ry - 7 
* J . , N ; 
p { FR. 
s ; , | 5 5 | 1 4 
; p I 
/ " 1 


| Suſan, Ni 

My God forbids | ſy 

Sir Charles. : 1 

In doing that thing which he forbad, 1 

I am wounded, ſiſter, 4 or 

| Suſan. © 

1 nou not at the heart. 1 

| | Sir C harles, | | 1 

oh Yes, at the heart. | | | Jr 

4 Suſan. 

oy O God! a Curgeon + there. | or 

Sir Charles. 


| Call mea | ſurgeon, ſiſter, for my ſoul ; 
The fin of murder it hath pierc'd my heart, 
And made a wide wound there: but for theſe ſcraches, 
They are nothing, nothing. 

Suſan, 

Charles, what have you done? | 
Sir Francis bath great friends, and will purſue you 
Unto the utmoſt. danger of the law. * 


Sir Charles. 
| My conſcience is become mine enemy, 0 
And will purſue me more than Acton can, 5 10 
Suſan. TT I ut. 


O fly, ſweet brother. 7s 

Sir Charles. | | 

Shall I fly from thee ? eh 
Why, Sue, art weary of my company ? 

: Suſan. 

Fly from your foe, . 


deen Sti ure | 


71. od Net: 2 5 45 8 . nt; 4 e ; | WR” 15 4 | 33 5 158 Wa - . 
1 SIT 1 — 3 A 1 ? 5 5 : 
15 ther are 7. 25 3 A „ 2 e 2 


8 wt enter 


Your pay 2 28 my De bal unc 40 15 E62 40 
ing far from you, na bm ort can be near; 8 
et fly to ſave your lifes. what gyould I berpden A 
0 ſpend my 1 in black deſpair, 2418 =» 1. 0 14041 1 2 45 
on were. ſafe aug vet to live one week! 15 
Fithout my brother Chatles, thro' either ik 
ſy ftreaming tears would downwards ran ſo rank, XR EY 
il they would ſet on either nde a bank, . 
nd in the midſt a channel ſe m faer ade ds 
a two falt-water brooks ſhall Rill find place. 
en 

Thou ſhalt not weep do much, for I will 997 
0 ſpight of danger's teeth: P'il live BR e 
pr I'll not live at alles po Lell e Nin ni 366" 


4 
® - 
4 


her 85 , 
2 118 ni } : Sheriff. - 3 

Fir : Charles; Jam made the anvilling ir infrument,. 22 
f your attach and apprehenſion: l 
n forry that the blood of innocent men 

ould be of you exacted /. It was told me 81 

That you were guarded with a ms of friends. bY: is 
Ind therefore came thus arm'd.': 1 BA 

3 Sir Charles: | 2 
0, Maſter Sheriff, - 
came into the field rh many Nidads, 

ut ſee, they all have left me; only one 

ings to my Jad misfortune; my dear fiſter. 
know you for an honeſt eee . 

yield my weapons, and ſubmit to you ; ; 

mvey me where you pleaſe. . e 


. 0 
* 


, 5 
120989 
- 1 * 


| F ae The quarto x reads inafted; . 
Vol. * 


8 


„„ A woMNN XL eme Kan, 
riſon then, _ 
To ner for the lives of theſe dead m men, 


Oh God ! Oh God! 
. Sir C 


Sweet fiſter, every ſtrain 
Of ſorrow from your heart augments 


Four grief abounds, and hits 5 Aker 


J 


2 wm Ye. and Yann 


Sir, will 5 7 
„ 1 
Even where it likes you beſt. 
 Buter My. Frankford in @ Pulp, : 
Frankford. © f 
How happy am I amongf other men, 0 


That in my mean eſtate embrace content! 

Pam a gentleman, and, by my birth, 
Companion with a. king; a king's no more. 

Tam poſſeſsd of many fair revenues, | 

Sufficient to maintain a- gentleman. 

Touching my mind, Tam ſtudied in all arts; 

The riches of my thoughts, and of my time, 

Have been a good proficient:: but the chief 

Of all the — felicities on earth, 

T have a fair, a chaſte, and loving wißt z. 
Perfection all, all truth, all ornament; 

If man on earth may truly happy be, 

Of theſe at once poſſeſt, ſure I am he. 


Enter Nicholas. 
Nicholas. © 


Sir, there's a gentleman attends withous 
Jo ſpeak with you. 


| Frankford. x 
On horſe-back Ee 
' Nicholas. n 
Ves, on horſe-back. 
F. i, ankfor. 4. . 


_— bim-to _— and I'll attend- him. 


hd 
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Lnow'ſt thou him, Nick * | 


Know him! yes; his FO g * 2 
ſt ſeems he comes in haste hig horſe is booted 
V9 to the flank in mire; {elf all ſported 
And ſtain'd with plating: ſure he rid in far; 
Or for a wager 3 orſe and man both ſweat, 

I ne'er ſaw two in ſach 2 ſmokin heat, | 


kutreat him in; about ĩt fügen. [Exit Nicholas. 
This Wendoll I haue noted. ang Hi is carriage 
Hath ety me work by obſervation. 
| have noted MAT, BOY in kim: 
He's affable, at ſeen in may Sings. 5 
Diſcourſes well, a h 
And tho? of ſmall 8080 » Jet 5 „ 
(f a good houſe, ; praſs'd by want: 
] have preferr d him re a ſecond: place 
h my opinion, and my beſt regard. 


bauer Webdoll, Mis: Fraxkford, and Nicholas. 


Mr. Aue. 
0 Mr. Fiankfard, Mr. Wendoll here 
Inngs you the ſtran 1. news that &er vou heard. 


* wr ben be What news, good Mr, 


Fog, 
You knew the match a ir Frangiy Acton 
id Sir Charles mach ma * * 

Frankford. | 
Trae, with their hounds and hawks. | 

 Weridall. 

The matches were both play'd. 
F. raxkford. 


Ha! and who won ? 


= in mony things, ] i. e. intiuQted, In ancient 1:nguage, to be 
il ſeen in any thing, is ta underſtapd it perfectly. 


T 2 Fuel. 
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Sir F. ee, had _ 

ir Francis, your, wife's the 

And loſt the "wager. 8 ll 
Frankford. 


Why, the worſe his chance: 
Perhaps the fortune of ſome other day 
Will change his luce. 

0 e Mrs. 7. Anne. 
Oh, but you hear not all. 8 
Sir Francis "$99 and yet was loath to yield 
At length 25 two knights grew to diference, 
From words to blows, Tad 10 to banding ſides; 
Where valorous Sir Charles flew in his ſpleen 
Two of your brother's men; his falc'ner, 
And his good huntſman, whom he lov'd ſo well: 
More men were wounded, no more flain outright, 
| Frank ord, i 
Now truſt me, I am ſorry for the knight; 
But 1s my brother ſafe? 5 


- All whole and ſound, 
His body not being blemiſh'd with one wound: 
But poor.Sir-Charles is to the priſon led, 
0 anſwer at th* aſſine for them that's dead, 
Frankford. . 
* ant your? pains, fir : had the news been better 
Your will was to have brought it, Mr. Wendoll. 
Sir. Charles will find hard friends: his caſe is heinous, WW 
And will be moſt ſeverely cenſur'd on ; ney 
I'm ſorry for him. Sir, a word with you: Coun 
I know you; fir, to be a gentleman 
In all things; your poſſibility but mean: 
Pleaſe you to uſe my tadle, and my purſe, 3 
They are your's. 85 


25 cenſur'd on]. To 1 in ancient language, ſignifies to pal ur ho 
(7 legal ſentence. So in Othello, A. 5. S. 2. deli 


'-< - to you, Lord Governor, 
„ Remains the cenſure of this helliſh villain,” OF Io 


| Lee note on this s paſſage, vol. 10. p. 628. edition 1778. _ 


Pounds, I could fight with him, yet know not why: 
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3 3 . 3 
fir, 1 ſhall never deſerve it. 
ha 5 J tr 
0 fir, diſparage not your worth too much; 
ou are full of quality, and fair deſert : | 
hooſe of my men which ſhall attend you, fir 
ind he is your's. I will allow you, fir. 
Your man, your gelelngy. and your table, 
l at my own charge: be my companion. = 
5 2 „ „ on --. 5 
Mr. Frankford, I have oft been bound to you 
/ many favours : this exceeds them all, 
That I ſhall never merit your leaſt favour. 
ju when your laſt remembrance I forget, 
Jeayen at my ſoul exact that weighty debt. 
There needs no proteſtation: for I know you 
irtuous, and therefore grateful. Pr'ythee, Nan, 
{ him with all thy loving'ſt courteſy, GE 
x TL... 
As far az modeſty may well extend. 
tis my duty to receive your friend. 
A rankford. | 5 7 
To dinner: come, fir, from this preſent day, 
Nelcome to me for ever: come away, 
[Exeunt Frankford, Mrs. Frankford, and Wendoll. 
BED Nicholas, © | 
[do not like this fellow by no means: 
never ſee him but my heart ftill yearns: 


SY 


— 


4 


: 
1 


[he deril and he are all one in mine eye. 


Enter Tenkin, 

: T! 45 Hot Mt T7 

0 Nick, what gentleman is that that comes to lie at 

r houſe ? my maſter allows him one to wait on him, and 

believe it will fall to thy lot. 2585 
Nicholas. 5 

Ilove my maſter; by theſe hilts I do: 5 | 

| 1 But 


- 


5 o cle. x12» wrrlt wii 


|  - But rather than I'll ever cbm w ſerve him, 
I'll turn away my maſter. _ 


Fuer Si. 


Niclas, Whets are 50e, u ? you mat come in 
Nich las, and help the 3 5 or with his boo. 


If I pluck off his bvots, PH eat tire pur, 
And they mall ſtick faſt in —4 throat * burs. 


Then, Jenkin, come you. 
FJenkin. 
Nay, 'tis no boot for ine to deny it. 17 maſter bath 
given me a coat here, but he takes pains himſelf to brat 
it once or twice a day, with a hol} and. 


Come, come, make halt, chat you may waſh you 

hands again, and help wn! in dinner. 

kit. 

You may ſee, my maſt>rs, though it be 2fternvon with 

you, *tis but early days with us, for we have not din'd 

yet: ſtay a little, P11 but go in and hel my. bear up the 
reſe 


= 


firk courſe, and come to you again p Lan 7 
Eutor 8 - Crazevell. . 

0 

This i is the — ; p 25 ran you tell dae 
How young Sir Charles hath ſped ? Is he : avquit, 1 


Or muſt he try the laws ſtrict 0 ? 
ak — o 


He- 1 clear d of all, ſpight of bis enemies, 
Whoſe earneſt labour was to take his life: 
Burt in this ſuit of pardon he hath ſpent 
All the revenues that his father left him; 
And he is now texn'd a plain pountryman, 
Reform'd in all things : ſee, fir, here he comes, 


Enter Sir Charles, and his Keeper« 


Keeper. 
T your fees, and you are then at freedom. pF 


th 
U 


Jan glad to fee you & 
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pie" 
ere, Mr. K Poor rem 

Trp de » have : my heavy foes 
Hare made MY 3 lights but, alas! to me 
Tis wealth enough as eee 


ve you joy of your delivery ; | 
222 broad, Sir Charles. | 

Sir Charles. | 
The pooreſt knight in England, Mr. Malby : 
ol life hath coſt me all my patrimony | 


Nat gre the authors of my penury. 


Tau Shafton, 

ä F. 
kr Okarles! a hand, a hand ; at liberty ? 
Now, by the faith T owe, I am glad'to ſee it. 
Nhat want you ? *. 2 4 n 


o ne! O moſt — ye IP 
{ am not worthy to have ſtirr'd up, 
Whoſe hands may help me in this plunge ef want, | 
{would I were in heaven, to in there 
Th' immortal birth-right which my Saviour keeps, 
And by no unthrift can be bought and fold; 
For here on earth what — ſhould we truſt ? 
a 

To rid you from theſe contemplations, 
Three hundred pounds you ſhall receive of me; 
Nay five for fail : Come, fir, the fight of gold 
ls the moſt ſweet receipt for melancholy 1 
And will revive your Giri pirits. You ſhall hold law 
— your prou — Tuſh, let Frank Acton 

oy his knigthood-like expence with me, 
And a“ will flak, he will: nay, e Sir Charles, 
Applaud your _—_ and your fair eſcape - - 


From all theſe 
Sir Charles. 


on, they have undons me: > = 
. Gs 4 Wo 


E 8 Two: SR 1 — . ay 
My father, It his eath e ee f * * 
3 25 * All Which the envious Acton made me — 


And, notwithſtanding All- this large expence, jr bem od 
_ T had much ade to gain my ret e 25 47 on 
, N And J have only now a houſe * ure, 


With ſome five hundred x ounds, e rd: nor eto hel 
"Both to maintain mie an 7 hy loving After. 351 of fe 6; 
That matt: ter u it lies Aberdeen for i ine Tien: 7 8 
15 Lcan faſten em zone fin nger on him, * 4.6 01 of 
With my füll hand PI gripe him'tg the heart. 
Tis not for love I profferid au ary 21 546 
But for my gain and pleaſure. — we, Sir Charles, 
pn know you have need 0 money ; oe my offer, 
> SiC barles. | 
pa Sir, I accept : 1 and remain indebted” © Why 
Even to the beſt of my unable power. 
"FOG; gentlemen,” and ſee it tender d down, [Ext 


"Saf: Wendell molanchoh.. 0 fan 
1 am-a villain if Ia ED 

But ſuch a thought: ah 505 = t the, « deed, 

Slave, thou art damn'd without rei a ; 

. PII drive away this paſſion with a ſongn : 

A ſong I ha, ha: [a foul as if, fond man, 

1 eyes could ſwim in laughter, when thy ht 

Lies drench'd and drowned" in red tears of blood. 

Pu pray, and ſee if God within my heart 

Plant better thoughts: why, prayers are meditations; 4 

And when ] meditite (0 Gol eg m me apt 

It is on her divine per fections. e 

- I ill forget her; I will arm myſelf 0 1 

Not t' entertain a thought of love to ber: 2 2 

Ag when TLeome by chance into her proſence,. 

* PH hale theſehalls: until my eye: ſtrings crack, 

Fran being OY and ran to pw that me 


- 


* 


o 


4a 


Yr 


” 
2 

up 

1 


L 
» 
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0 God !*O'God? Wien den 
I'm ar 


There ocft 31 . * Wo 
That a Engl 40d bred a gentlema n;- dy: 918222 6 


„ * 
* 


OF 


4 


4 villain, 725 a traitor to his friend ad, 5 


* N. 
F WOT oo wx MOSS 
* — * . - : 


 Windill.. 5 
He doth main Gs me, he an he me largely. 


** 


Money to ſpend * us ; 


lll „ 
$0 do not you me; 1 cannot get {bs 7 bad Zeb ed 
A croſs of you. . e 


„ . 1 Wk 
My gelding; and my man. 


That“ Sorrell. and. I. F 
Fi os 0 ini I 
175 m kindoefs gr grows of: alas wit 92 ; 
29 enktin. e „ 
Nor is my ſervice of 5 any: great acquaintance, e 
„ . Wendel. © 3 „ 4 0 4 
Ineyer bound bim to me by Aietert: | 
of a mere Rranger, a poor gentleman; * A* 
A man by whom in no kind he could gain: | 
And he hath plac'd' me in-his higheſt t oughts, 
ade me companion with the beſt and chiefeſt 
In Yorkſhire, - He cannot eat without 1 ka 
Nor laugh without me: I am to his bod/ 
Az neceſſary as his digeſtion, _ 


And equally do. make him whole or ak: of tek 1 


9 


. GOES * 88 g I a 
hn, 1 * g 


Ore. ry $91} var $7.0} 


to m irs 
16h" "the" moſt peffect man by IT Sec, 97 
: ” 


And mall I wer Fer bell? Thou Gd of hides r 

thoughts of 'vengeance and of wrath, A 4 1 NE UNS 
ty, and att: ſadging hand rf my hat 
From feta execution on a'viſlain'z 554 2 ntfs 2 


* þ 1 ; 7 — — 1 | | 
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4 - #5 wa & #& » > 7 * Fe 7 1. F 1 I. * 2 4 bs 
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enkin, * © "21> „ 2 #58 
. x 4 — * © --% <4 
Did our tk call 5 „ rf. 8 
y . * 


4 1 77 0 We,” £6 
* . > — r a 5 ＋ as, 
es — en ee 9 DO EN 


* 
of takin, ER > - =. ll 


* . 


Any fhall I wrong this man? Baſe man I ingrate 
Haſt thou the power ſtraight with thy goary ha L 
To rip thy image from hu bleedi + any _ 

To ſcratch thy name from out the holy hook 

f his remembrance g and to wound his name 

That holds thy name ſo dear? or rend his heart 

To whom thy heart was knit and join'd together? 
And yet I muſt : Then, Wendoll, be content; 

Thus villains, when they would, cannot repent, 


What a ſtrange humour is my new maſter in? pray: 
he be not mal: if he ſhould be ſo, 1 —— 
any mind to ſerve him in Bedlam, Jt may be he's nad 
for miſſing of me. 


What, Jenkip, where's your 


” 


miſtreſs ? 
emtin. 
Is your worſhip. married ? 


Why doſt thou aſk ? 
| 255 | Tekin, | | 
Becauſe you are my maſter; and if I have a miſtreſs, [ 


would be glad, like a good ſervant, to do my duty © 


her . | | 5 
I mean Miſtreſs Frankford, | 
- _=—_— 
Marry, fir, her huſband is riding out of town, and tte 
went very lovingly to bring him on his way to horſe **. 
Do you ſee, fir here ſhe 28 and here I go. 


| Vaniſh, „„ { Exit alis. 


v' are well met, fir ; now in troth, my huſband, 
Before he took horſe, had a great deſire 


10 bring im on bis way to Borſe.] i, 8. accompany him. 4 phraſe 
gery common in our ancient writers, e 8 A 


. 


m— 1 2 
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ak with you t we fought about the houſe, 
But could not meet you : therefore re he enjoin'd me 
To do unto you his moſt Kind commends, 
Nay more; he wills you, as you prize his love, - 
Or hold in eſtimation his kind friendſhip, | 
To make bold in his abſence, and command 
Eren as himſelf were preſent in the houſe : 
For you maſt keep his table, uſe his ſervants, 
And be a preſent Frankford in his abſence, 

[ thank him for his love, 
Give me a name, you whoſe infectious tongues 
Are tipp'd with gall and poiſon 3 as you would 
Think on a man that had your father ſlain, 
Murdered your children, made your wiyes baſe ſrampets, 
80 call me, call me ſo: print in my face FIN 
The moſt ſtigmatick title of a villain, 
For hatching treaſon to ſo true a friend, 


| Mrs. Ame. ö 

dir, yon are much beholden to my huſband; 

You are a man moſt dear in his regard. 
Wendell, 

I am bound unto your huſband, and you too. 
I will not ſpeak to wrong a gentleman 
Of that good eſtimation, my kind friend: 
I will not; zounds, I will not. I may chaſe, 
And I will chaſe. Shall T be fo miſled ? 
Or ſhall I purchaſe to my father's creſt 
The motto of a villain ? If I ſay "2 
I will not do it, what thing can inforce me? 
What can compel me? What ſad deſtiny 
Hath ſuch command upon my yielding thoughts f 
I will not.—Ha ! ſome fury pricks me on, 
The ſwift fates drag me at their chariot-wheel, 
And hurry me to miſchief. Speak I muſt ; 
Injure myſelf ! wrong her! deceive his truſt ! 


| Ow. 3. Anne. | | 5 
Are you not well, fir, that you ſeen thus troubled ? 
There is ſedition in your countenance. 5 
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dagegen to give my life into your hand; 
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„ "Wendell. 
And i in my 48 fair angel, chaſte PR wiſe; 
J love you: ſtart not, ſpeak not, anſwer not. a 
J love you: nay, let me ſpeak. the reſt; 
Bid me to ſwear, and I will call to record. 
The hoſt of heaven. 1 5 8 
| Mrs. Aw, Y 


The hoſt of heaven forbid 


Wendoll ſhquld hatch ſuch, a diſſoyal chought. 


N endoll. f 
Such is my fate; to this ſuit I was born, 


f 


T o wear rich . s crown, or fortune's ſcorn, 


Mrs. ants 
My huſband loves you: | 
WITS Wendall. | 
* know i it, 1 
| 3 Vr. Anne. . FR 
He efteems you, 0 
Even as his brain, his K or his heart. 
Mendoll. 


Mrs. as. ; 
His purſe is your exchequer, and his table 


Wendell, 


I have tried it. 


5 Doth freely ſerve you. 


Sol have faund it, | 
Mrs. fans, 
O! with whay Face of braſs, what brow of ſteel, 
Can you, unbluſhing, ſpeak this to the face, 
Of the eſpous'd wife of ſo dear a friehd ? 
It is my huſpand that maintains your ſtate, 
Will you diſhonour him ? I am his wife, 
That in your power hath left his whole affairs; ; 


It 3 is to me ”—_ ſpeak. 
5 | Wendall. 
O ſpeak no more! 
For more than this I know, and have recorded 


Within the red-jeav'd table of my heart. 
Fair, and of all belov'd, I was not fearful 


| k WOMAN xD with OY as. 


at one hazard all my earthly means. 10K 
* tell your huſband ; he will turn me off, 81 1 
4nd I am then undone: I care not, * 
Twas for your ſake. Perchance i in rage he'll kill mes 
I care not, *twas fe for you. Say I i incur _ 
The general name villain through tlie world, EY 
of traitor to my friend; Tcare not, JJ. 
Bepgary, ſhame, death, ſcandal; and reproach, NED 
For you II hazard all: why, what care I ? 77 41248 24.6 

For you PH love, and 1 in your love III dic, 
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Me. Anne. ul run == 
von move me, fir, to paſſion and to pity 10 1 U — 
The love I bear my huſband, is as precious 2 
As my ſoul's health. © 
Wendell. | 
[ love your- huſband too, | 1 : 
And for his love I will engage my ute 7 
Miſtake me not, the aug mentation Es 
Of my fincere affection born to you en 1 
Doth no whit leſſen my regard of hin. "> 
Iwill be ſecret, lady, cloſe as night ; 3 2 OR 1 
And net the light of one ſmall glorious tar N WL 
ſhall ſhine here in my forehead, to ea "og 
That act of N . i ' 
5 Mrs. Amie. | 12 - RY 
What ſhall I ſay? T 554 | : — 
My ſoul is 3 and hath loſt her way . _—_ 
Ob, Mafter Wendoll! Oh! 8 .- © 
Wendell. + 85 _— 
Sigh not, ſweet ſaint z = = 


For every figh you breathe, draws from 85 be 
A drop of blood. 
Mrs. Lone, 


I ne'er offended yet: 
My fault (I fear) will in my brow be writ. . 
Women that fall, not quite bereft of grace, 
Have their offences noted in their face; 
_ and am aſham'd. Oh, Maſter Wendoll, 
Pray God I be not born to curſe . tongue, 


a 
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That hath inch nted me. | 
I fear will {prone Naa of ne 


Eiter Nicholas. . 
Mendoll. 
e 


| The path of pleaſure, and the 
on your lips 1 _ at . 


I'll kill the rogue. p 
Your huſband is from . you bed's 5 no bla 
Nay look not down and bluſh. 
| [Exeunt Wendell and les Au 
icbolas. Pl 
4 22 — PlI tab. a Ye 
Aye Nick, was it thy chance to come jult in the nick? Ar 
I love my maſter, and I hate that me j : $0 
1 love my miſtreſs ; but thaſe tricks I like 101. by 


My maſter ſhall not pocket up this wrong 
III eat niy fingers firſt. What ſay'ft has. „ 
Does not that raſcal Wendell go on leg 
That thou muſt cut off? Hath he not am-ſtripgs 
That thou muſt hough ** ? Nay, nietal, thou ſhall fand 
To all I ſay. I'll henceforth turn a ſpy, 
And watch them in their cloſe conveyances. 
I never look'd for better of that raſcal, 
Since he came miching firſt into our houſe : 
It is that Satan hath corrupted her; 
For ſhe was fair and chaſte ; P'll have an eye 
In all their geſtures. Thus E think of them, 
(If they proceed as they have done before) : 
Wendoll's a knave, my miſtreſs. is a IExi. 


Euter Sir Charles Mount ford and Salas. 


Sir Charles. 
Siſter, you ſee we are driven to hard ſhift, 0 
To keep this poor houſe we have left unſold; 
1 am now inforc'd to follow huſbandry, : 
21 That "ng muſt hragh.] To tough is the term for cutting the bun. 
: = = Aud 


* 
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to milk 3 and do we: nes live well? 

aur 

And Sir Charles died in our father's houſol = 

All things on 


Content's a kingdom, and I wear that crown. 
Enter Shafion woith a ſerjeants 


Good morrow, morrow, Sir Charles : what, with your 


ſiſter, 5 85 Tf 7 
Fying your huſbandry ?—Serjeant, ſtand off 
15 Sas a pretty houſe here, and a garden, 
And goodly ground abaut it. Since it lies 
80 near a lordſhip: that I lately bought, - 
I yould fain buy it of you.. I will give you 
Sir Charles. | 

0, pardon: me: this houſe ſacceſlively £ 
Hath lon ge " me- and = progenitors 
Three hundred years. y great great- grandfather, 
He in whom firſt our gentle ſlile began, : 


Dvelt here; and in this nd, increas'd this mole- hit | 


* 


Vato that mountain which my father left me. 
Where he the firſt of all our houſe begun, 
I now the laſt will end, and keep this houſe ;- 
This virgin title, never yet deflower'd | 
by any unthrift of the Monntfords' line, 
Jn brief, I will nat (ell it for more gold 
Than you could hide er pave the ground withal. 
K 
Ha, ha; a proud mind and a beggar's purſe ! 
Nhere's my three hundred pounds, befides the uſe ? 
bare brought it to execution 8 
I courſe of law: what, is my monies ready? 
| Sir Charles. 
An execution, fir, and never tell me 
You put my bond in ſuit ! you deal extremely. 
| Shafton. 


Lell me the land, and I'll acquit you ftraight. 


earth thus: change, ſome up. ſome dawn x 


— 


— — 8 — —U— EIS 
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If this were ſold, our names ſnould then be quite 0 
15 eu ho quite" 
5 — 7 what hard ſhift we hare made to keep it 
| All 


Labour hath glow'd within ; her filyer „ 


| Without a maſk or fan, 
: Defy « cold winter, and his ſtorms ont 


And our facceivn this ſmall plot of ground; N * 5 | 


That 1 proteſt I ſearcely can remember 
What a new faſhion is; how ſilk or ſattin 
Feels in my hand: Why pride is grown to us 


A mere, mere ſtranger, I have 9 forgot 8 


1 keep this | ang I have chang'd wen away. 


Shall keep thee in continual bondage faſt. : 
| Nay more, J'll ſue thee by a late appeal, 
| And call- thy former life in queſtion. 


And I will ſerve him truly. My kind ſiſter, 
Thy tears are * no force to NY 


LEW; 1 5 3 A G! 
. A 105 all trouble hath leſt. me Sed 25 
To cheriſh me and my poor fiſtör's life, 


1012 1 


the bed-roll 12, f gentilityanc 5 $8 dio 5: 


veil 


fill to our own name: this palm, you ſee; © 


"w 


That never taſted a rough l 8 ee 
0 a 


GN» 3 we. op n ** * 28 15 + Suſan 3 r 1 or. 4 55 SN : $ 
Sir, we feed 3 2 = we labour ble, 22 
We lie uneafy erve to j ß 


e 25 eee e 
I have ſo bent my thoughts'to huſbandry, - 2 


The names of all that ever waited on me. 

I cannot name ye any of my hounds, 

Once from whoſe ecchoing months T 'eard all nuch 
That e'er my heart deftred. What ſhould I ſay ? 


md wel e 


8 


© Shafton. . © 4 
Arreſt kink at my fete z ; actions and: 05 


The keeper is my friend, thou malt have i irons, 
And 3 ſuch as'Pll deny to dogs: Ty with him. 
e Bru ou ir Cbuarlis. 
'Ye are too timorous ; but trouble is my maſter, | 


12 be bed: yall. 1 See note 12 to cri, vol 5 2. p. 26i. | This 
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This flinty man. Go to my father's brother, 
My kinſmen and allies ; intreat them for me, 
To ranſom me from this injurious man, 
at ſeeks my run. 
Come, irons, irons 3 come away, 
P11 ſee thee lodg'd far — fight of day, [Exeunt. 
| duſan. : 0 e 
My heart's fo harden'd with the froſt of grief, | 
Death cannot pierce it through: Tyrant too fell, 
$0 lead the fiends condemned ſouls to hell. 
Enter Sir Francis Acton and Malby. 
| . 
Again to priſon? Malby, haſt thou ſeen 
r ſlave better tortur'd ? Shall we hear 
The muſick of his voice cry from the grate, 
| Meat for the Lord's ſake ? No, no, yet I am not 
Thoroughly reveng d. They ſay he hath a pretty wench 
To his fiſter : Shall I, in my mercy-ſake , 
To him and to his kindred, bribe the fool 
To ſhame herſelf by lewd diſhoneſt luſt ? 
1! proffer largely; but, the deed being done, 
Ill ſmile to ſee her baſe confuſion. 3 
| _  Malby. | 


Methinks, Sir Francis, you are full reveng'd ' 
For greater wrongs than he can proffer you. 
dee where the poor ſad gentlewoman ſtands. 
„„ Sir Francis. 
Ha, ha ; now will 1 flout her poverty, 
Deride her fortunes, ſcoff her baſe eſtate ; 
My very ſoul the name of Mountford hates. 
But ſtay, my heart; oh what a look did fly 
To ſtrike my ſoul through with thy piercing eye ! 
I am inchanted, all my ſpirits are fled, | 
Aud with one glance my envious ſpleen truck dead. 
Suſan. | | 


Acton |. that ſacks our blood. IE an a 


o dale 28 fair | Sir Francis. 
Vor. VII. 5 Maly. 
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| Mally, 


Sir Francis, why, Sir Francis, in a trance ? 
Sir Francis, what chear man ? Come, come, hoy is; 
Sir Francis. N 
Was ſhe not fair? Or elſe this judging eye 
Cannot diſtinguiſh beauty. e 


She was fair. 


\ 


Sir Francis. 
She was an angel in a mortal's ſhape, . 
And ne'er deſcended from old Mountford's line. 
But ſoft, ſoft, let me call my wits together. 
A poor, poor wench, to my great adverſary. 
Siſter ; whoſe very ſouls denounce ſtern war 
Each againſt other. How now, Frank, turn'd fool 
Or madman, whether ? But no; maſter of 
My perfect ſenſes and directeſt wits. | 
Then why ſhoyld,I be in this violent humour 
Of Ne and of love ? and with a perſon 
So different every way, and ſo oppos d 
In all conſtructions, and ftill-warring actions? 
EFie, ſie; how I diſpute againſt my ſoul! 5 
Come, come, Fll gon. hex 3 or 1 fair queſt 
Purchaſe my ſoul free and immortal reſt. [ Exeant, 


Enter three or four ſerving-men, one with a voider and a 
avooden knife, to take away ** ; another the ſalt and bruad; 
another the table-c.oth and naphins ; another the carpet; 
Fenkin with two lights after them, 

So, march in order, and retire in battle array. My 
maſter and the gueſts have ſupp'd already, all's taken 
away: here, now ſpread for the ſerving-men in the hall. 
Butler, it belongs to your office. | 

T know it, Jenkin. | : 
What d' ye call the gentleman that ſupt here to-night ? 


13 a woider and a wooden knife, to take away.) The evoeden krife ys 
anciently uſed to ſweep the broken meat from the table into the 


void * S. g * 


r i dt 2 Ls be” 
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| Fenix. | 
maſter ? | 

es 42 Butler. 9 


No, no, Maſter Wendoll, he's a daily gueſt; I mean 
the gentleman that came but this afternoon. | 
| | enkin. _ | 2 
His name's Mr. Cranwell. God's light, hark, within 
there, my maſter calls to lay more billets upon the fire. 
Come, come: Lord, how we that are in office here in the 
hoſe are troubled ! One ſpread the carpet in the parlour, 
and ſtand ready to ſnuff the lights; the reſt be ready to 
prepare their ſtomachs, More lights in the hall there. 
Come, Nic'las © [ Exeunt all bat Nicholas. 
_ "1, 2. 
[ cannot eat, but had I Wendoll's heart 
I would eat that; the rogue grows impudent. 
0h, I have ſeen ſuch vile notorious tricks, 
Ready to make my eyes dart from my head. 
Il tell my maſter, by this air I Wil 
Fall what may fall, III tell him. Here he comes. 


Enter Maſter Frankford, as it were bruſhing the crumbs from 
bis cloaths with a napkin, as newly riſen from ſupper. 
: : E Frankford. y | i 
| Nic'las, what makes you here ? why are not you. = 
| At ſupper in the hall among your fellows ? | 


Maſter, I ſtay'd your rifing from the board, 4 
To ſpeak with you. , | 
| | Frankford. 


| Be brief then, gentle Niclas, 
My wife and gueſts attend me in the parlour : | 
1 doſt thou pauſe ? Now, Nic'las you want money, | 
And, unthrift-like, would eat into your wages . 
Ere you have earn'd it; here, fir, s half a crown; | 
Play the good huſband, and away to ſupper.. | | 
| 5 Nicholas. 3 
; By this hand, an honourable gentleman ! I will not ſee nn 
im wrong'd,-—Sir, I have ſerv'd you long; you enter- i 
"OREN tained - 


I. 
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tained me ſeven years before your beard. You knew ne 
fir, before you knew my miſtreſs. 5 TD 
- | Frankford. 
What of this, good Nie'las? 
| LE Nicholas. 
I never was a make-bate , or a knave; 
I haye no fault but one; I'm given to quarrel, 
But not with women. I will tell you, maſter, | 
That which will make your heart leap from your breaſ, 
Tour hair to ſtartle from your head, your ears to tingle, 
| e  Frantford: © | 
What preparation's th's to diſmal news? 
85 Nicholas. . 
*Sblood, fir, I love you better than your wife; 


T'll make it good. 
| | Frankford. 


You are a knave, and I have much ado, 
With wonted patience to contain my rage, 


— K oo > no =Q@=» 


And not to break thy pate. Thou art a knave; T 
I'll turn you, with your baſe compariſons, H 
Out of my doors. 85 | 4 Y 
| Nicholas, M 
Do, do. 41 5 Is 
There is not room for Wendoll and me too M 
Both in one houſe. Oh maſter, maſter, W 
That Wendoll is a villain. + W 

| Frankford. 
Aye, ſaucy! | 

| Nicholas. 


Strike, firike, do ſtrike; yet hear me, I am no foo], 
I know a villain, when I ſee him act 
Deeds of a villain : maſter, maſter, that baſe ſlave 
Enjoys my miſtreſs, and diſhonours you. 

OM E Frankford. | : 

Thou haſt kill'd me with a weapon, whoſe ſharp Point 
Hath prick'd quite through and through my ſniv nag 
EE. heart. | Es CL, | 
Drops of cold ſweat fit dangling on my hairs, 

14 moke-bate,] one who promote quarre!s. See Mr. Steevens's note 

ve Te Merry N. ves of Windſor, A. 1. 3. 4. Like 
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Like morning dew upon the golden flowers ; we 
And I am plung'd into ſtrange agonies 

What didſt thou ſay ? If any word that touch'd 


His credit, or her reputation; 
ſt is as hard to enter my belief, 


As Dives into heaven. 195 
| Nicholas. - 


I can gain nothing; they are two 
That never wrong'd me. I knew before 
'Twas but a thankleſs office, and perhaps 
As much as is my ſervice, or my life is worth. 
All this I know ; but this and more, 
More by a thouſand dangers, could not hire me 
To ſmother ſuch a heinous wrong from you; 
I aw, and I have ſaid. | 
| 5 5 Frankford. | | 
'Tis probable ; though blunt, yet he is honeſt ; 
Tho! I durſt pawn my life, and on their faith 
Hazard the dear ſalvation of my foul; | 
Yet in my truſt I may be too ſecure. 7 
May this be true? O, may it? Can it be? 
Is it by any wonder poſſi ble ? | 
Man, woman, what thing mortal can we truſt, 
When friends and boſom wives prove ſo unjuſt ?: 
What inſtance haſt thou of this ſtrange report? 
33 DS 3 


| | . Frankford, | | " 
Thy eyes may be deceiv'd, I tell thee : | iii 
For, ſhould an angel from the heavens drop down, 
And preach this to me that thyſelf haſt told, 
He mould have much ado to win belief, - / 
In both their loves I am ſo confident, 8 
EET Nicholas. | 
Shall I diſcourſe the ſame by circumſtance ? ] 
Frankford. | 

No more: to ſupper, and command your fellows 

To attend us and the ſtrangers. Not a word, 


| charge thee on thy life ; be ſecret then, 
For I know nothing. . 
| WU 3 Nicholas, 


by = 


Eyes, maſter, eyes. 
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Iwill go fill my ſtomach. . [Exit 


But he, that Judas that hath borne my purſe, 
Shall I put up theſe wrongs ? No. Shall J truſt 


Diſtraction I will baniſh from my brow, 


| Maſter Cran well. 


And often baulk my houſe ; faith, y' are a churl; 
Now we have ſupp'd, a table, and to cards. | 


table. Where's Siſly with her counters and her bor! 


Well aid, Nick. 
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5 | Nicholas. | : 
I am dumb; and, now that I have eas'd my flomach, 


| 9 Frankford. 
Away ; be gone. „ 

She is well born, deſcended nobly; 
Virtuous her education,, her repute 

Is in the general voice of all the country | 
Honeſt and fair; her carriage, her demeanour, 
In all ker actions that concern the love | 
'To me her huſband, modeſt, chaſte, and godly, 
Ts all this ſeeming gold plain copper ? 


Hath ſold me for a fin. Oh God, Oh God, 


The bare report of this ſuſpicious groom, . 
Before the double- gilt, the well-hatch ore | 
Of their two hearts ? No, I will loſe theſe thoughts: 


And from my looks exile ſad diſcontent, 

Their wonted favours in my tongue ſhall flow; 
Till I know all, Þ11 nothing ſeem to know. | 
Lights and a table there. Wife, Mr.:Wendoll, and gentle 


Enter Miſtreſs Frankford, Maſter Wendell, Mafter Crus. 
avell, Nicholas, and Fenkin, with cards, carpets, ul. 
and other neceſſaries, © PE. 

| Frankford. | 
O Maſter Cranwell, you are a ſtranger here, 


| Jenlin. 
A pair of cards , Nic'las, and a carpet to cover the 


Candles and candleſticks there. Fie, we have ſuch 1 51 
houſhold of ſerving creatures! unleſs it be Nick wy 
there's not one amongſt them all can ſay bo to a gol 


[7 2% ſpread a carpet, ſet down lights and cards, 
25 4 pair of targs.] * old term for a pack of cards. 1. — 
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| Mrs. 1 
Come, Mr. Frankford, who ſhall take my part? 
. 83 oO . | 
that will I, ſweet wife. 
Many an e 


' No, by my faith, when you are together I fit out; it 
muſt be Miſtreſs Frankford and I, or elſe it is no match. 
| Frankford. N 
I do not like that match. | Wo 
| Nicholas. 
You have no reaſon, marry, knowing all. [Hfoae.. 
2 Frantford. | | PF 
'Tis no great matter neither. -Come, Maſter Cranwell, 
ſhall you and I take them up? 
Cranwell, 


At your pleaſure, fir. | 
I muſt look to you, Maſter Wendoll, for you'll be play- 
ing falſe ; nay, ſo will my wife too. s 

1 PE ns 8 = 
I will be ſworn ſhe will. | Afede.. 
| 1 — Mrs. Anne. 5 , on | 
Let them that are taken falſe, forfeit the ſet. 
e Frankford, — 
Content; it ſhall go hard but Ill take you. 
Cranwell, 
Gentlemen, what ſhall our game be? 
| | Wendoll. Fa 
Mafter Frankford, you play beſt at noddy **. 
Franiford. SOON 
You ſhall not find it ſo; indeed you ſhall not. 
; M.,. Anne. 
I can play at nothing ſo well as double ruff *7, 


2% neddy.] This I believe to have been the ſame game we now call 
cribbage, It appears fr: m the Cempli at Gameſter, 1680, 2d edition, p. 76. 
- dave noddy, were words uſed to denote the knave in playing that 

e. | 

7 double ruff.) From The Compleat Cameſte-, p. $1, we learn that in 
the laſt century there were two games much played at, one called Englifp. 
105 and Honours, the other French Ruff. They differed very lutle 
rom V bi, and are probab ly the games here mentioned by the names of 
duble ruff, and aide ruff with bonours, | | a 


U 4 5 Frankford. 


a 
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1f Mater Wendall and e cate 
| endoll and my wi 1 ether, D 
playing againſt them at able en 28 * I 
| Nicholas. 7-1 
I can tell you, fir, the game thit Maſter wal i 
beſt Us. | 
1 5 Wendell... | 
a What game is that, Nick? „ 
a MNMicbolat. 4 
Marry, fir, knave out of doors. 5 
. '_ Wendall. 5 | 
4 She and I will take you at lodam **, i 
| Anne. 1 | 
Huſband, ſhall we play at ſaint 7 
Frankfort. = | | 
My ſaint's turn'd devil. No, we'll none of ſaint ; Tt 
You are beſt at new-cut, wife ;. you'll play at that. 
Wendell, t 
If you play at new-Cuit, I'm ſooneſt hitter of any here 
for a wager. | 
F rankford. 
'Tis me they play on. Well, you may dews © out, 
For all your cunning ; twill be to your ſhaine ; 
I'll teach you at your new- cut, a new game. 
Come, come. 


Cranavell. 
If you cannot agree upon the game, to poſt and pair " 
Wendoll. 
We ſhall be ſooneſt pairs; and my good hoſt, 
nn he comes late, he muſt kiſs the poſt. 
| Frankford. f 
| Whoever wins, it ſhall be to thy coſt. 
Cranwell. 
Faith, let it be wide-ruff, and let's make hohours, 


15 adam, ] a game not yet entirely diſuſed, 

19 ſaint.] Ste note 12 to The Wits, vol. 8. p. 419, and to The Danh 
Kright, vol. 4. 

20 poſt and pair, ] © a game on the cards, very much play'd in the 
« weſt of England, as All Fours is play'd i in Kent, and Fives in Ireland.“ 
Compleat Gameſter, 25 106. It appears in a great meaſure to reſemble 


5 * 
* Franijird 
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_ F rankford.. 2 


an make honours, one thing let me crave, Aga : 
Honour the king and queen; 2 "Sb the knave.. 
Wen 


Well; as you pleaſe for that. Lift who ſhall deal. 

; Mrs. Anne. . 

The leaſt in ſight: what are you, Matter Wendoll "i 
33 7 


I am a knave. 
PII ſwear it, | 7 

Mr 4. Anne. 5 $4 
Lam queen. 

F. N 


A quean thou ſkould'ſt ſay: well, che 1 are e mine 3 
They are the groſſeſt pair that e'er I felt, 


Mrs. Anne. 
Shuffle, PII cut ; would I had never dealt, 
F rankft ord. ut: | 
[ have loſt my —_— 


Sir, the fault's in me; By 
This queen I have more than mine own, you ſee. 


we me the ſtock. 
5 | Frankford, | 

My mind's not on my game 
Many a deal I have loſt ; the-more's your ſhame. - 
You have ſerved me a bad trick, Matter Wendoll. 

5 Wendell, 

dir, you muſt take your lot. To end this rife, 

I know I have dealt better with your wife, 


Frankford. 
Thou haſt Jeale falſely then. 7 
Mr fs n. 3 
What' s trumps ? 
Wndoll, 
Hearts; partner, I rub. 
F A auk for A . 


Thou robb'ſt me of my ſoul, of her poſe love ; 
In thy falſe dali g thou haſt robb'd my heart. 


* 
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| Booty you play, [ like a Yofer Rand, 
_ _ Having no heart, or hete, or in my hand, 
1 will Sire Wer Be Sts 1 Mn not Well z 
Come, who will hold my cards ? 
| ” 74. Arne. 
Not well, e Mr. Aa ee 
Alas, at | q-? me ſudden nalm, 
ha Wendell. I 


How long have you _ 4 Maſter Frankford! 


Sir, I was luſty, and I had my health, 
But I grew ill when you begun to deal. 
Take hence this table. Gentle Maſter Cranwell, 

Y” are welcome; ſee your chamber at your pleaſure, | 
Im forry that this megrim takes me fo; 
I cannot fit and bear you company, 
Jenkin, ſome lights, and ſhew him to his chamber. 
| Mrs. Anne. 
A night-gown for my huſband; ; quickly there : 
It is ſome rheum or cold. 
Wendell. 
Now, in good faith, this illneſs you have got 
By fitting: late without your gown, 
Frankford, 
wo know i it, Mr. Wendoll. 
Go, go to bed, leſt you complain like me. 
Wife, pr 'ythee wife, into my bed-chamber, 
The niche! is cold and raw, and rheumatick ; 
Leave me my gown and light ; I'll walk away my fit, 
Wendoll. | 

Sweet fir, good night. 

Frankford, | 

Myſelf, good night. [Exit Heudil. 

Mrs. Anne. 

Shall I attend you, huſband ? * 

F rant ford. 

No, gentle wife, thou'lt catch cold! in thy head; 
Pr'ythee be gone, ſweet, Ill make haſte to bed. 

D Mrs. Anne. 

No ſleep will faſten on mine * you know, 
Until you come. 


[Extt, 
F rankford, 


\ 
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beet Nan, © pe DON, degrees, 

e ou : t me, x 

2 of all my doors ; which I will mould 

| vax, and take their fair ampreſſion, _ 

To have by them new keys. his being compaſt, 
ta ſet hour a letter ſhall be brought me: 8 
nd when they think they may ſecurely play, 

They neareſt are to danger. Nick, I muſt rely 

pon thy truſt and faithful ſecrecy. . 


Nicholas. 


Frankford. 
To bed then, not toreſt; 1 
xe lodges in my brain, grief in my breaſt. [Exeuat, 


Enter Sir Charles his fifter, old Mountford, Sandy, Roder, 
0 - and Tyay. | 2 g 


Build on my faith. 


Ola Moumntford. 
You ſay my nephew is in great diſtreſs: 
bo brought it to him but his own lewd life ? 
] cannot ſpare a croſs. I muſt confels _ | 
He wag my brother's ſon : why, niece, what then ? 
This is no world in which to pity men. | | 
was not born a beggar, tho”. his extremes 
Inforce this language from me: I proteſt 
No fortune of mine own could lead my tongue 
To this baſe key. I do beſcech you, uncle, 
For the name's ſake, for chriſtianity, 
Nay, for God's ſake, to pity his-diftreſs 2: . 
tle is deny'd the freedom of the priſon, 
And in the hole is laid with men condemn'd ; 
Flenty he hath of nothing but of irons, 
And it remains in you to free him thence. 
ws | Old Mount furd. CR 
Money I cannot ſpare: men ſhould take heed; _ 
lle loſt my kindred when he fell to need, [ Exit. 
: | Suſan. | 
Cold is but earth, thou earth enough ſhalt have, 


When. 


* 
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When thou haſt once took meaſure of thy grave, 
You know me, Maſter Sandy, and my ſuit, 


1 eine, . 
I knew you, lady, when the old man liv'd, 
IT knew you ere your brother ſold his land; 
Then you were Miſtreſs Sue, trick'd up in jewels 
Then you ſung well, play'd ſweetly on the Jute; 
But now I neither know 25 nor your ſuit. [by 
| rate / 5 
You, Maſter Roder, was my brother's tenant, 
| Rent-free he plac'd you in that wealthy farm, 
Of which you are poſſeſt. 


Noder. . 
True, he did; 5 | | | 
And have I not there dwelt fill for his ſake ? = 
I have ſome buſineſs now; but, without doubt, F 
They that have hurl'd him in, will help him out, [Exi 
rtr . wo * 
Cold com fort ſtill: what ſay you, couſin Tydy? | 
parry _—_ 1 
I ſay this comes of royſting, ſwaggering. 78 
Call me not couſin : each man for himſelf; * 
Some men are born to mirth, and ſome to ſorrow, * 
I am no coulin unto them that borrow. [Gut a 
| 4 9 Suſan. 2 | Wel 
Oh charity! why art thou fled to heaven, 11 
And left all things upon this earth uneven? N 
Their ſcoffing anſwers I will ne'er return; hs 
But to myſelf his grief in ſilence mourn, he 
Eater Sir Francis and Malby, + E 


FX : > Str Francis, 
she is poor, I'll therefore tempt her with this gold, 
Go, Malby, in my name deliver it, 
And I will ſtay thy anſwer. - 
| „C 3 E 
Fair miſtreſs, as I underſtand, your grief 
Doth grow from want, ſo I have here in ſtore 
A means to furniſh you, a bag of gold, c 
Which to your hands I freely tender you, Sola 
ts 5 
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; DN nr A 
I thank you, Heavens; I thank you, gentle fir: 
pd make me able to requite this favour, . 


5 ay. Y | 
This gold Sir Francis Acton ſends by me, 
Ind prays ou | 1 
nd pray Y | Suſan. ee, 
Addon! O God ! that name I'm born to curſe: _ 
ence, bawd ; hence, broker: ſee, I ſpurn his gold. 
y honour never ſhall for gain be fold, 

Rok Sir Francis. 


gay, lady, ſtay. 


Suſan. | 1 
From you P11 poſting bie „ 
hen as the doves from feather'd eagles ff. [E. 


| Sir Francis. 1 
the hates my name, my face, how ſhould I wooe ? 
am diſgrac'd in every thing I do. 

The more ſhe hates me, and diſdains my love, 

The more I am wrapt in admiration | 

If her divine and chaſte perfections. 

ove her with gifts I cannot, for all gifts 

zent in my name ſhe ſparns ; with looks I cannot, 

or ſhe abhors my fight ; nor yet with letters, 

or none ſhe will receive. How then, how then ? 
Well, I will faſten ſuch a kindneſs on her, 

$ ſhall o'ercome her hate and conquer it. 

I Charles, her brother, lies in execution 

or a great ſum of money: and, beſides, 

he appeal is ſued ſtill for my huntſmen's death, 
Vhich only I have power to reverſe : _ 

In her I']1 bury all my hate of him, pu 

0 ſeck the Keeper, Malby, bring him to me: 

0 fave his body, I his debts will pay; | 
0 ſave his life, I his appeal will ftay.,  _ [ Exeunt. 


Enter Sir Charles Mountford in priſon, with irons, bis 
feet bare, his garments all ragged and torn, 


PWW 
Of all on the earth's face moſt miſerable, 


Breathe 


— 


_ q by Ct * 
3 
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Breathe in this helliſh dungeon thy laments: 
Thus like a ſlave ragg'd, like a felon gywd, 
That hurls thee headlong to this baſe eſtate. 
Oh unkind uncle ! Oh my friends inprate ! 
Unthankful kinſmen ! N outttfords uff tod baſe, 
To let the name be fetter'd in diſgrace; 
A thouſand deaths here in this grave I die: 
Fear, hunger, ſorrow, cold, all threat my death, 
And join together to deprive my breath. 
But that which moſt torments me, my dear ſiſter 
Hath left to viſit me, and from my friends 
Fath brought no hopeful anſwer : therefore I 
Divine they will not . my miſery. | 
If it be fo, ſhame, ſcandal, and contempt 
Attend their covetous thoughts; need make their graves; 
Uſarers they live, and may they die like ſlaves. 


Enter Keeper. 
Fee. 

Knight, be of comfort, for I bring thee freedom 
From all thy troubles | 
| | Sir Charles. 

Then J am doom'd to die; 
Death is the end of all calamity. 
" | Kar. 

Live : your appeal is ſtaid ; the execution 
Of all your debts diſcharg'd; your creditors 
Even to the utmoſt penny ſatisfied. | 
In fign whereof, your ſhackles I knock off; 

You are not left ſo much indebted to us 
As for your fees; all is diſcharg'd, all paid: 
Go freely to your houſe, or where you pleaſe ; 
After long miſeries, embrace your eaſe. 

| Os. 

Thou-grumbleſt out the ſweeteft muſick to me 
That ever organ play'd. Is this a dream? 

Or do my waking ſenſes apprehend CO 
The pleafing taſte of theſe applauſive news? 
Slave that I was, to wrong ſuch honeſt friends ; 


My loving kinfmen, and my near allies : 


| Tongue, 


Tongue, I will bite thee for the ſcandal breath 
Againſt ſuch faithful kinſmen-: they are al! 
Compos'd of pity and by n IEEE 4 
Of melting charity, and moving ruth. 

That which I ſpake before was in my rage; 
They are my friends, the mirrors. of this age: 


er bred a covetous thought, or humour baſe- 
25 : Enter Suſan, 
| Suſan 
[ cannot longer ſtay from viſiting- | 
My woeful brother: while I could, I kept 
My hapleſs tidings from his hopeful ear. 
| Sir Charles. E 
Siſter, how much.am I indebted to thee; 
And to thy travel 7 | 
| Szſan. 


What! at liberty! 


— 


Sir Charles, 

Thou ſeeſt I am; thanks to thy induſtry : 
0h ! unto which of all my courteous friends 
An I thus bound ? My unele-Mountford, he 
Ben from an infant lov'd me; was it he? 
do did my couſin Tydy; was it he ? 
do Maſter Roder, Maſter Sandy too: ö 
Which of all theſe did this high kindneſs do? 

FS | . 

Charles, can you mock me in your poverty, 
Rowing your friends deride your miſery ? 
Now [ proteſt I ſtand ſo much amazed 5 | 
To ſee your bonds free, and your irons knock'd off, 
That I am wrap'd into a maze of wonder: ET 
The rather, for I know not by what means 
This happineſs hath chanc'd. 2 | 

Sir Charles. 

Why, by my uncle, 
My couſins, and my friends; who elſe, I pray, 
Would take upon them all my debts to pay 7, | 

. e nan. 
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Rounteous and and free. The noble Monntfords" race. 
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O brother, they are men all of flint, T 
Pictures of marble, and as void of pity _ 
As chaſed bears. I begg'd, I ſued, I kneel'd, 
Laid open all your griefs and miſeries; | 
Which they derided. More than that, deny'd us 
A part in their alliance; but, in pride, 
Said that our kindred with our plenty dy'd. 
| Sir Charles. | 
Drudges ! too much; what did they? oh known evil! 
Rich fly the poor, as good men ſhun the devil: 
Whence ſhould my freedom come ? of whom alive, 
Saving of thoſe, have I deſerv'd ſo well? 
Gueſs, ſiſter, call to mind, remember me: | 
Theſe I have rais'd, they follow the world's guiſe; 
Whom rich in honour, they in woe deſpiſe, 2 


Suſan, reds 
My wits have loſt themſelves, let's aſk the keeper, 
ver __ Sir Charles. NV 
Jaylor! 3 
| ; Keeper, 
At Band; 0h: 2 
Sir Charles. 


Of courteſy reſolve me one demand. 
What was he took the burthen of my debts 
From off my back, ftaid my appeal to death, 
Diſcharg'd my fees, and brought me liberty ? 
Keeper. 
A courteous knight, and call'd Sir Francis Acton. 
Sir Charles. 7 
Ha! Acton! Oh me, more diftreſt in this 
Than all my troubles ! hale me back, 
Double my irons, and my ſparing meals 
Put into halves, and lodge me in a dungeon 
More deep, more dark, more cold, more comfortleſs. 
By Acton freed ! not all thy manacles 
Could fetter ſo my heels, as this one word 17 5 
Hath thrall'd my heart; and it muſt now lie bound 
An more ſtrict priſon than thy ſtony jail. 
Eo am 


1 


© 3 * 
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au not free; I go but under bail. 

My charge is done, fir, now I have my fees z 
hs we get little, we will nothing leeſe. | 

Sir Charles. 

By Acton freed, my dangerous oppoſite * 
Why, to what end ? or what occaſſon? ha! | 
Let me forget the name of _— | | th 
And with indifference — this high favour : ha! 

„ e | 

His love to me; upon my ſoul tis ſo : | 

That is the root from whence theſe ſtrange things grow. 


; [ Afides 
| Sir Charles. EY 

Had this. proceeded from my father, he 
That by the law of nature is moſt bound 
In offices of love, it had deſerv*d 
My beſt employment to requite that grace. 

Had it proceeded from my friends or allies, 

From them this action had deſerv'd my life: 

And from a ſtranger more; becauſe from ſuch 

There is leſs expectation of good deeds. 

But he, nor father, nor ally, nor friend, 

More than a ſtranger, both remote in blood, 

And in his heart oppos'd my enemy; 

That this high bounty ſhould proceed from him, 

0 there I loſe myſelf ! What ſhould I ſay, 

What think, what do, his bounty to repay ? 
Suſan. ' 

You wonder, I am ſure, whence this ſtrange kindneſs 
Proceeds in Acton. I will tell you, brother: | | 
He doats on me, and oft hath ſent me gifts, 

Letters and tokens : I refus'd them all. 
„ Sir Charles. 3 
Lhave enough, tho? poor; my heart is ſet, 
la one rich gift to pay back all my debt. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Frankford, and Nicholas with keys and a letter 
| in his hand.  _©— | 


5 = Frankford. | 
„bis is the night that I muſt play my part 
„ 


- 


7 


You, VII, | 


We f 


* TIED = 
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* 70 try two ſeeming angels, Where's. my keys ? 
Nicholas. 
They are made according to your mould in wax: 
T bade the ſmith be ſecret, gave him money, 
And here they are. The letter, fir, 
F rant ford. 
True, take i it, there 1 it 153 
And when thou ſeeſt me in my pleafanr't v vein, 
Ready to (it to ſupper, IE x it me. 
Mobo 
I'll do't, make no more queſtion but I'Il do't. [Ei 


Entor Mrs. Frankford, Cranwell, Wendoll, and Jai 


Mrs. Anne, 
Sirrah, "tis fix a'clock already ſtruck ; 
Go bid them ſpread the ya? and "og in ſupper, 
' 4/1 
It ſhall be done, forſooth. Miſtreſs, where's 
Spiggot, the butler, to give us our ſalt and trenchers? 
endoll, 
5 We that have been 2 hunting all the day, 
1 Come with prepared ſftamachs : Mr. Frankford, 
3 We wiſh'd you at our ſport. | 
Frankford. 
My heart was with you, and my mind was on you. 
Fie, Mr, Cranwell, you are ſtill thus fad. 
A ſtool, a ſtool. Where” s Jenkin, and where's Nick? 
* [is ſupper-time at leaft an hour ago. 


What's the beſt news abroad ? 
Wendoll, - 
. how none good. 
„ raukfard. 
But I know too much bad. * 


E- ater Butler and Fenkin with a zable-chth, kink 
#renchers, and ſalt. 


Cranwell. 
Methinks, fir, you might have that intereſt 
In your wife's brother, to be more remiſs 
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hi hard dealing a ainſt poor Sir Charl on. 
Fo, as I hear, ltes * Vork eaſtle, needy g 
And in great want. | ; 
| Frant ford. 
Did not more weighty buſineſs of mine on 


Hold me away, I would have labour'd peace 
getwixt them, with all care; indeed I would, fir, 


| Mrs. Anne. 
P11 write unto my brother earneſtly 
Ir that behalf. . | 
Wendo oll, 


Att pe 
A charitable deed, 3 | 
And will beget the good opinion TR” 
f all your friends that love you, Mrs. Frankford. 
| F. 4 ankfor d. | | 
That's you for one ; I know you love Sir Charles, 
And my wife, too well, 
= Wendell, 
He deſerves the love | | 
Of all true gentlemen ; be yourſelyes judge. 
: 7 4 : Frankfor 4. : | 
But ſupper, ho, Now as thou lov'ſt me, Wendoll, 
Nhich I am ſure thou doeſt, be merry, pleaſant, 
Ind frolick it to-night: ſweet Mr. Cranwell, 
Do you the hike. Wife, I proteſt my heart 
a ne er more bent on ſweet alacrity. 
here be thoſe lazy knaves to ſerye in ſupper ? 


Enter Nicholas. 


Here's a letter, fir. 


Frankford. | 
Whence comes it ? and who brought it ? 
5 


Aſtripling that below attends your anſwer, 
Aud, as he tells me, it is ſent from York. 
Frankford. 
Have him into the cellar, let him taſte. | 
cup of our March beer: go, make him drink. 
8 X 2 Nicholas, 
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Micbolas. 
I'll make him drunk, if he be a Trojan, 
F rankford. | 

My boots and ſpurs : where's Jenkin ? God forgive ne 
How I negle& my buſineſs ! Wife, lock here; ; 
I have a matter to be try'd to-morrow , 
By eight a'clock ; and my attorney writes me, 
I muſt be the betimes with evidence, 
Or it will againſt me. Where's my boots? 


Euter TFenkin with boots and ſpurs. 


Mrs. Anne. 
p” hope your buſineſs craves no ſuch diſpatch, 
That you muſt ride to- 3 | 
endoll. 


Ih it doth. | Ahh. 
hf Frankford. - 4 

Gods me ! no ſuch diſpatch ! ** 

Jenkin, my boots: where's Nick? Saddle my Roan, 

And the gray dapple for himſelf: content ye, 

It much concerns me. Gentle Maſter Cranwell, 

And Maſter Wendoll, in my abſence uſe 

The very-ripeſt pleaſures of my houſe. 

Wendoll. | 

Lord, Maſter Frankford, will you ride to-night? 


The ways are dangerous. But 
Frankford. c 

Therefare will I ride * 
Appointed well; and ſo ſhall Nick my man. — 
Mrs. Anne. F 

_ Pl call you up by five o'clock to-morrow. * 
F ran ford. * 


| No, by my faith, wife, I'll not truſt to that; 
Tis not ſuch eaſy riſing i in a morning 
From one [ love ſo dearly : no, by my faith, 
I ſhall not leave fo ſweet a bedfellow, 
But with much pain : you have made me a duggard 
Since I firſt knew you. 
Mrs. ave; 


Then, if you needs will go 


G This 


tt, 


19 
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is dangerous evening, Maſter Wendoll, 
let me entreat you bear him company. 
' © Wendell. 
With all my heart, ſweet miftreſs : my boots there. 
| Frankford. a 
Fie, fie, that for my private buſineſs 
T ſhould diſeaſe my friend, and be a trouble 
o the whole houſe. Nick !— 
Anon, fir, 
TERS  Frankfard. | 
Bring forth my gelding—As you love me, fir, 
Uſe no more words: 'a, hand, good Maſter Cranwell. 
_ Cramwell. | „ 
Sir, God be your good ſpeed. | 
| Frau ford. 1 
Gcod-night, ſweet Nan; nay, nay, a kiſs and part. 
Diſembling lips, you ſuit not with my heart. [{fde. Exit. 
. Wendoll. | 1 
How bufineſs, time, and hours, all gracious prove, 
And are the furtherers to my new-born love ! 
lam huſband now in Maſter Frankford's place, 
And muſt Command the houſe. My pleaſure is 
We will not ſup abroad ſo publickly, 85 
But in your private chamber, Miſtreſs Frankford. 
5 Mrs. Anne. PE | 
0, fir, you are too publick in your love, 
And Maiter Frankford's wife. 
2 ___ Cranwell. 
Might I crave favour, | 
I would entreat you I might ſee my chamber ; 
lam on the ſudden grown exceeding ill, 
And would be ſpar'd from ſupper. 
Wendoll. 
Light there, ho. | 
* you want nothing, ſir; for if you do, 
You injure that good man, and wrong me too. 
: 5 | Cranwell. 
I will make bold: good-night. [Exit, 
X 3 Wendall. 


* 
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How all conſpire _ 5 
To make our boſom ſweet, and full entire ! 
Come, Nan, I pr'ythee let us ſup within. 

Mes. Anne. 
O!] what a clog unto the ſoul is ſin; 
We pale offenders are ſtill full of fear; 
Every ſuſpicious eye brings danger near; 
When they whoſe clear hearts from offence are free, 
Deſpiſe report, baſe ſcandals do outface, 
And ſtand at mere defiante with diſgrace, 


W, enth!l. 
Fie, he ; you talk too like à puritan, 
Mrs. Anne. 


| You have tempted me to miſchief, Mr. Wendoll; 
I have done, I know not what. Well, you plead cuſton; 
That which for want of wit J granted erſt, 
I now mult yield through fear, Come, come, let's in; 
Once o'er ſhoes, we are ſtraight o'er head in fin. 
| Wendell. 
My jocund ſoul is joyful above meaſure, 
T'll be profuſe in Frankford's richeſt treaſure, ¶ Lau. 
| Enter Siſly, Fenkin, and Butler. 
| enkine : 1 
My miſtreſs, and Mr. Wendoll, my maſter, ſup in her 
chamber to-night : Siſly, you are preferr'd from being 
the cook, to be chambermaid : of all the loves betwut 
thee and me, tell me what thou think'ſt of this ? 
* N 
Mum; there's an old robert, When the cat's away, 
the mouſe may play. | _ 
Now you talk of a cat, Silly, I ſmell a rat. 
| = 
Good words, Jenkin, leſt <4 be call'd to anſwer them. 


enkin. 


Why, God make my miftreſs an honeſt woman; ae 


21 of all the loves,] Seg note to Sammer Garton's Needle, vol. 2. * 
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ot theſe words ? Pray God my new maſter play nat 
he — my old maſter: is there any Fart fi mis f 
od ſend no villainy intended: and if they do ſup to- 
ther, pray God they do not lie together. God make 
py miſtreſs chaſte, and make us all his ſervants : what 
arm is there in all this? Nay more; here is my hand, 
hou ſhalt never have my heart unleſs thou ſay Amen. 
Amen, I pray God, I fay. 
Enter Serving-mon. 
| = Gerwing-man. 3 
My miſtreſs ſends that you ſhould make leſs noiſe, to 
ock up the doors, and ſee the houſhold all got to bed: 
you, Jenkin, for this night are made the porter to ſee the 
bates ſhut in. | ; 
TFenkin. | 
Thus, by little and little, I creep into office. Come, to 
kennel, my maſters, to kennel ; tis eleven a'clock already. 
 Serwing-man. 5 
When you have lock'd the gates in, you muſt ſend up 
the keys to my miſtreſs, 490 | | 
| 2 0 
Quickly, for God's fake, Jenkin, for I muſt carry 
them: I am neither pillow nor bolſter, but I know more 
than them both. 5 | | 
| Fenkin. 


To bed, good Spiggot, to bed, good honeft ſerving 
creatures; and let us fleep as ſnug as pigs in peaſe-ftraw, 
N | 85 [Exeunt, 


0 8 | | 
Enter Frankford and Nicholas, 
5 Frankford. 7 
Soft, ſoft; we have tied your geldings to a tree, two 
fight ſhot off *, leſt by their thundering hoofs they blab 
ar coming, Hear'ft thou no noiſe ? 


22 1900 flight ſhot H,] i. e. the diſtance of two ſhots with 4 fighe 


ow, Mr. Malone ſays, „ The fligbt, which, in the Latin of the 
| one lays, x 77 t, which, in pn 


Nicholas. © 
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| Nicholas, 
I hear nothing but the owl and you. 
„% , | 
So: now my watch's hand points upon twelve, 
And it is juſt midnight : where are my keys ? 
1 Nicholas. | 
Here, fir. Ho 


Frankford. | 

This is the key that opes my outward gate; 
This is the-hall-door ; this the withdrawing chamber; 
But this, that door that's bawd unto my ſhame ; 
Fountain and ſpring of all my bleeding thoughts, 
Where the moſt hallowed order and true knot 

Of nuptial ſanity hath been profan'd ; | 
It leads to my polluted bed- chamber, 
Once my terreſtrial heaven, now my earth's hell; 
The place where fins in all their ripeneſs dwell. 

But I forget myſelf : now to my gate, 
| icholas. Es 

It muſt ope with far leſs noiſe than Cripple-gate, 
Or your plot's daſh'd, | 

: Frankford. 85 
So, reach me my dark lanthorn to the reſt; 
Tread ſoftly, ſoftly. h 
> Nicholas. 

I will walk on eggs this pace. 

| | Frankford. 

A general ſilence hath ſurpriz'd the houſe, 
And this is the laſt door. Aſtoniſhment, 
Fear, and amazement, beat upon my heart, 
Even as a madman beats upon a drum. 

O keep my eyes, you heavens, before I enter, 
From any ſight that may transfix my ſoul : 
Or, if there be ſo black a ſpectacle, 


t middle ages, was called flef#a, was a fleet arrow, with narrow feathers, 


cc yſually employed againſt rovers. See Blount's Ancient Tenures, 1679. 
This ſpecies of arrow is mentioned in Ben Fonſon's Cynthia's Revti 
A. 5. S. 10. © O yes, here be of all ſorts, fights, rovers, and but ſhafts 
ce But I can wound with a brandiſh, and never draw bow for the mit- 
« ter,” See alſo Dr, Farmer's note on Much Ado about Nothing, A. 1. S. . 
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0h ſtrike mine eyes ſtark blind; or if not ſo, 
Lend me ſuch patience to digeſt my grief, 
That I may keep this white and virgin hand 
From any violent outrage, or red murder e OS 
And with that prayer I enter. | [Exit 
3 Micbolas. ä | 

Here's a circumſtance indeed, a man may be made a 
cuckold in the time he's about it. And the caſe were 
mine, as 'tis my maſter's, ('ſblood, that he makes me 
ſwear,) I would have plac'd his action, enter'd there; I 
would, I would. 1 1 


| Re-enter Frankford, 


| F. rankford. 
Oh! oh! 1 
Nicholas. 
Maſter, *ſblood ! maſter ! maſter ! 
| Frankford. | 


Oh me unhappy ! I have found them lying 

Cloſe in each other's arms, and faſt aſleep. 

But that I would not damn two precious ſouls, 

Bought with my Saviour's blood, and ſend them, laden 
With all their ſcarlet fins upon their backs, | 

Unto a fearful judgment, their two lives 

Had met upon my rapier. 
Maſter, what have ye left them ſleeping ſtill ? 


Let me go wake em. 
Frankford. | 


Stay, let me. pauſe a while, 
O God! O God! that it were poſſible | 
To undo things done; to call back yeſterday ! 
That time could turn up his ſwift ſandy glaſs, 
To untell the days, and to redeem theſe hours! - 
Or that the ſun | | 
Could, riſing from the weſt, draw his coach backward ; 
Take from th' account of time ſo many minutes, 
Till he had all theſe ſeaſons call'd again, 
Thoſe minutes, and thoſe actions done in them, 
Even from her firſt offence ; that I might take her | 
= As 


S, 
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A As ſpotleſs as an angel in my arms! 

| _ _ - talk of things impoſſible, : 
And caſt beyond the moon *3, God give me patiene 
For I will in and wake them. Fn N 

| Nicholas, 
Here's patience per force *+, | 

He needs muſt trot afoot that tires his horſe, 


(Exit, 


Enter Wendoll running over the frage in a Ale ene 


Frankford after bim with a ſword drawn, the maid in 


her ſmock flays his hand, and claſps hold on him. He 
pauſes for a while, vis | 


Frankford. 55 
I thank thee, maid; thou, like an angel's hand, 

Haſt ſtay d me from a bloody ſacrifice. 

Go, villain, and my wrongs fit on thy ſoul - 

As heavy as this grief doth upon mine. 

When thou record'ſt my many courteſies, 

And ſhalt compare them with thy treacherous heart, 

Lay them together, weigh them equally, 

*T will be revenge enough. Go, to thy friend, 

A Judas; pray, pray, leſt I live to ſee | 

Thee, Judas-like, hang'd on an elder-tree. 


Enter Miftreſs Frankford in her ſmock, night-gown, 
| - and night-attire. | 


Mrs. Anne. | 
O by what word, what title, or what name, 
Shall I intreat your pardon ? Pardon | oh! 


23 But, ob I talk of things impoſſible, | on; 

E And cafi beyend the moon.] . Tocaft beyond the moon, is an erpreſſion 
< uſed in Hinde's Elioſto Libidinoſo, 1606. Again, in Mother Bonbie, 
« 2594+ Riſio hath gone beyond himſelf, in cofling beyond the moon. 

Mr. Steevens's note to Titus Andronicus, A. 4. S. 3. 


24 Here's patience per force.] This expreſſion ſeems to have been 
proverbial. © Patience per force is a medicine for a mad dog.“ 
| Ray's Proverbs, p. 14). 
Again, in Gaſcoigne's Fable of Feronimi, p. 277. ; 
„ to determine that if he might eſpie evident proofe of hi 
« miftres frailtie, hee would ſtand content with patience perforce, aud 
4 geve his miſtreſſe the Bezalas manes," 


5 | | | Tam 


gy DO >) c-=H 


am as far from hoping ſuch ſweet grace, 
1 from heaven. To call you huſband ! 
(0 me, moſt wretched !) I have loſt that name, 


no more your wife. a 


'Shlood, fir, ſhe ſwoons. 
OE Frankford. Ss” 
| Spare thou thy tears, for 1 will weep for thee 2 
And keep thy countenance, for I'll bluſh for thee. 
Now, I proteſt, I think, *tis I am tainted, 
For I am moſt aſham'd ; and *tis more hard 
For me to look upon thy guilty face, 
Than on the ſun's clear brow : | 
What would'ſt thou ſpeak ? . 
| | Mrs. Anne. 

I would J had no tongue, no ears, no eyes, 
No apprehenfion, no capacity. 
When do you ſpurn me like a dog ? when tread me 
Under feet? when drag me by the hair ? | 
Tho' I deſerve, a thouſand thouſand fold, _ 
More than you can inflict: yet, once my huſband, 
For womanhood, to which I am a ſhame, 128 
Though once an ornament ; even for his ſake 
That hath redeem'd our fouls, mark not my face, 
Nor hack me with your ſword : but let me go 
Perfect and undeformed to my tomb. 
lam not worthy that I ſhould prevail _ 
In the leaſt ſuit 5 no, not to ſpeak to you, 
Nor look on you, nor to be in your preſence ; 
Yet, as an abject, this one ſuit I crave, 
This granted, I am ready for my grave. 

| Frankford, © 

My God, with patience arm me! Riſe, nay rile, 
And PII debate with thee: Was it for want 
Thou play*dft the ftrumpet ? Was't thou not ſupply'd 
With every pleaſure, faſhion, and new toy; 
Nay even beyond my calling ? 
Mrs. Anne. 


I was, | 
| | F rant ford. 
Was it then diſability in me ? 
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Or in thine eye ſeem'd he a properer man? 
* * ; Mrs. Anne. . 93 5 
| Frankford, 
Did not I lodge thee in my boſom? 


Wear thee in my heart ? | 
. Mrs. Anne. 


. 8 | 4 | Frankford. 

I did indeed, witneſs my tears I did. 
Go bring my infants hither. O Nan, O Nan; 
If neither fear of ſhame, regard of honour, 
The blemiſh of my houſe, nor my dear love 
Could have with-held thee from ſo lewd a fact: 
Yet for theſe infants, theſe young harmleſs ſouls, 
On whoſe white brows thy ſhame is character'd, 
And grows in greatneſs as they wax in years; 

Look but on them, and melt away in tears. 
Away with them; leſt, as her ſpotted body 
Hath ftain'd their names with ſtripe of baſtardy, 
So her adulterous breath may blaſt their ſpirits 


With her infectious thoughts. Away with them. 
| Mee. Anne. | Ne 
In this one life I die ten thouſand deaths, n 
: Frankford, 


Stand up, ſtand up, I will do nothing raſhly : 
J will retire a while into my ſtudy, . 
And thou ſhalt hear thy ſentence preſently. [Exit. 
Art. Aune. | 
- "Tis welcome, be it death. O me, haſe ſtrumpet; 

That, having ſuch a huſband, ſuch ſweet children, 
Muſt enjoy neither! oh to redeem mine honour, 

I would have this hand cut off, theſe my breaſts ſear'd, 
Be rack'd, ſtrappado'd, put to any torment : 
Nay, to wipe but this ſcandal out, I would hazard 
The rich and dear redemption of my ſoul. 

Hie cannot be ſo baſe as to forgive me; I 
Nor I ſo ſhameleſs to accept his pardon. 
O women, women, you that yet have kept 
Your holy matrimonial vow unſtain'd, 


| 
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Make me your inſtance; when you tread awry, | © | 
Your fins, like mine, will on your conſcience lie. 


1 


Fur dh. Spiggo, ll the Jeving-men, and Jenkin, as | 
newly come out of bed. 


| Mk; . > few Mo 
0 miſtreſs, miſtreſs, what have you done, miſtreſs ? 
| Nicholas. 2 
What a caterwauling keep you here? 
"JE Tenkin, 

0 lord, miſtreſs, how comes this to paſs? my maſter is 
run away in his ſhirt, and never ſo much as call'd me to 
bring his cloaths after him. | | 

„„ JP, f 

See what guilt is! here ſtand I in this place, 

Aham'd to look my ſervants in the face. 


Enter Mr. Frankford and C ranwell ; hom ſeeing, B. 
Sal on her knees. n on | 


Frankford. 

My words are regiſter'd in heaven already, 
With patience hear me. I'll not martyr thee, 
Nor mark thee for a trumpet ; but with uſage 
Of more humility torment thy ſoul, 

And kill thee even with kindneſs, 


| _ Cranwell, 

Mr. Frankford, 
Fran ford. | __ 

Good Mr. Cranwell. Woman, hear thy judgment; 
Go make thee ready in thy beſt attire ; | 
Take with thee all thy gowns, all thy apparel : 
Leave nothing that did ever call thee miſtreſs, 
Or by whoſe ſight, being left here in the houſe, 
| may remember ſuch a woman was. 
Chuſe thee a bed and hangings for thy chamber; 
Take with thee every thing which hath thy mark, 
And get thee to my manor ſeven mile of; 
Where live, *tis thine, I freely give it thee, 
My tenants by ſhall furniſh thee with wains *5 4 
. *5 epains,] i. e. waggons. See Skinner and Minſbieu. So in The 
Srrond part of King Edward the Fourth, by Heywood, 1626, Sign. = 4. 
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To carry all thy ſtuff, within two hours; 

No longer will I limit thee my fight, 
Chuſe which of all my ſervants. thou lik'ſt beſt, 
And they are thine to attend thee. 


| Mrs. Anne. 
A mild ſentence, _—_ 
: | Frankford. 

But as thou hop'ſt for heaven, as thou believ'ſt 
Thy name's recorded in the book of life, 
I charge thee, never, after this ſad day, 

To ſee me, or to meet me ; or to ſend 
By word or writing, gift, or otherwiſe, 
To move me, by thy ſelf, or by thy friends; 
Nor challenge any part in my two children. 
So, farewel, Nan; for we will henceforth be 
As we had never ſeen, ne'er more ſhall ſee 

| | Mrs. Anne. | 

How full my heart is, in mine eyes appears ; 
What wants in words, I will ſupply in tears. 

LE Frankford, „ 


Come, take your coach, your ſtuff; all muſt along: 


Servants and all make ready; all be gone, 


It was thy hand cut two hearts out of one. | Exeunt, 
Enter Sir Charles Mountford, gentleman-like, and his 
after, gentlewoman-like. T 
Suſan. 


Brother, why have you trick'd me like a bride, 
Bought me this gay attire, theſe ornaments ? 

Forget you our eſtate, our poverty? | 
PO Sir Charles 
Call me not brother, but imagine me 

Some barbarous ont-law, or uncivil kern : 

For if thou ſhut'ſt thy eye, and only heart 

The words that I ſhall utter, thou ſhalt judge me 

Some ſtaring ruffian, not thy brother Charles. 

O ſiſter !— 7 | . 


4. then ſhall you returne, | 
« And of your beſt proviſion ſend to us 
Thirty waine loade, beſides twelve tunne of wine,” 


Sur, 
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Suan. | 
brother, what doth. this ſtrange language mean ? 
: TNT Sir Charles. | 8 
Doſt love me, ſiſter ? would'ſt thou ſee me live 
A bankrupt beggar in the world's diſgrace, 
And die indebted to mine enemies? | 
Would' thou behold me ſtand like a huge beam 
la the world's eye, a bye-word and a ſcorn ? 
|: lies in thee of theſe to acquit me free, 
And all my debt I may a by thee. 


By me? why 1 have nothing, nothing left, 
[ owe even for the cloaths upon my back ; 


| am not worth 

O ſiſter, ſay not ſo; | 7 
It lies in you my down-caft ſtate to raiſe ; | 
To make me ſtand on even points with the world. 
Come, ſiſter, you are rich; indeed you are: 
And in your power you have, without delay, 
Acton's five hundred youu _ to repay. 

* ot | 

Till now I had thought y' had lov'd me, By my honour 
(Which I have kept as ſpotleſs as the moon) 
I ner was miſtreſs of that ſingle doit 
Which I reſerv'd not to ſupply your wants: 
And d' ye think that I would hoard from you ? 
Now, by my hopes in heaven, knew I the means 
To buy you from the flavery of your debts / 
(Eſpecially from Addon, whom 1 hate) 
I would redeem it with my life or blood. 

| 5 Sir Charles. | 

[ challenge it; and, kindred ſet apart, 
Thus (ruffian-like) I lay fiege to thy heart. 
What do I owe to Addon 3 | 

| Solan. 


Why ſome five hundred pounds; 
Towards which, I ſwear, | 
In all the world I have not one denier, 
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Sir Charles, 
It will not prove ſo. Siſter, now reſolve me, 
What do you think (and ſpeak your conſcience) 
Would Acton give, might he enjoy your bed? 


He would not ſhrink to ſpend a thouſand pound, 


To give the Mountfords' name ſo deep a wound. 
„%% Or Chor; © 1 5 
A thouſand pound! 1 but five hundred owe; 
Grant him your bed, he's pay'd with intereſt ſo, 


2 | Suſan. 8 
O brother! | | 
| x | Sir Charles. 
O ſiſter, only this one way, 
With that rich jewel you my debts may pay : 
In ſpeaking this my cold heart ſhakes with ſhame ; 
' Nor do I wooe you in a brother's name, 
But in a ſtranger's. Shall I die in debt 
To Acton, my grand foe, and you ſtill wear 
The precious jewel that he holds ſo dear? 
* Suſan. 
My honour I eſteem as dear and precious 
As my redemption. e 
| Sir Charles. 


1 eſteem you, ſiſter, as dear, 
For ſo dear prizing it. 
| Suſan. 


Will Charles | 
Have me cut off my hands, and ſend them Acton: 
Rip up my breaſt, . and with my bleeding heart 
Preſent him, as a token? 5 


| | Sir Charles. 

Neither, ſiſter; Hs 
But hear me in my ſtrange aſſertion. | 

Thy honour and my ſoul are equal in my regard; 
Nor will thy brother Charles ſurvive thy ſhame, 
His kindneſs (like a burden) hath ſurcharg'd me, 
And under his good deeds, I ſtooping go, 
Not with an upright ſoul. Had I remain'd 
In priſon ſtill, there doubtleſs I had died: 
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Then unto kim that freed me from that priſon, 
still do I owe this life. What mov'd my foe 
To infranchiſe me? *T'was, ſiſter, for your love, 
With full five hundred pounds he bought your love; 
And ſhall he not enjoy it? Shall the weight 
Of all this heavy burden lean on me, 
And will not you bear part? You did partake 
The joy of my releaſe, will you not ſtand. 
Jn joint bond bound to ſatisfy the debt? 
Shall 1 be only charg'd ? | 

But that I know . 
Theſe arguments come from an honour'd mind, 
As in your moſt extremity of need 3 
Scorning to ſtand in debt to one you hat 
Nay, rather would engage your unftain'd honout 
Than to be held ingrate, I ſhould condemn you. 
[ ſee your reſolution; and aſſent; 
So Charles will have me, and I am content. 


For this I trick'd you up. 
Sa/an. 


| But here's a knife, 3 5 FS. 
To fave mine honour; ſhall flice out my life, 
ä : 
Aye, now thou pleaſeſt me a thouſand times 
More in thy reſolution than thy grant. be 4 
Obſerve her love; to ſodth it to my ſuit, ; - 
Her honour ſhe will hazard (though not loſe :) 
To bring me out of debt, her rigorous hand 
Will pierce her heart. Oh wonder! that will chuſe; 
Rather than ſtain her blood, her life to loſe, 3 
Come, you ſad ſiſter to a woeful brother, 
This is the gate: I'll bear him ſuch a preſent, 
duch an acquittance for the knight to ſeal; 
As will amaze his ſenſes, and ſurprize 
With admiration all his fantaſies. 


Vor. VII. Y 7 , | Enter 


* 
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Enter Sir Francis Acton and Malhy, 
| Suſan. 7 
| Before his unchaſte thoughts ſhall ſeize on me: 
*Tis here; ſhall my impriſon'd ſoul ſet fre. 
| Sir Francis. 3 | 
How ! Mountford with his fiſter, hand in hand! 
What miracle's afoot ? | 
Malty. 
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It is a fight 
Begets in me much admiration. - 
8 Sir Charles. 
Stand not amaz'd to ſee me thus attended: 
Acton, I owe thee money, and being unable 
To bring thee the full ſum in ready coin, 
Lo! for thy more aſſurance, here's a pawn : 
My ſiſter, my dear ſiſter, whoſe chaſte honour 
I prize above a million: here, nay, take her; 
She's worth your money, man, do not forſake her. 
| : | Sir Francis. © 
I would he were in earneſt, 
Suſan. 
Impute it not to my immodeſty, 
My brother being rich in nothing elſe 
But in his ce, that he hath in me; 
According to his poverty hath brought you 
Me, all his ſtore; whom howſoe' er you prize 
As forfeit to your hand, he values highly, 
And would not ſell, but to acquit your debt, 
For any emperor's ranſom. | 5 
| Sir Francis. 
Stern heart, relent, | 
Thy former cruelty at length repent. 
Was ever known, in any * age, 
Such honourable wreſted courteſy? 
Lands, honours, life, and all the world forego, 
Rather than ſtand engag'd to ſuch a foe. 
| Sir Charles. 
Acton, ſhe is too poor to be thy bride, 
And I too much oppos'd to be thy brother. 
There, take her to thee : if thou haſt the heart 
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ize her as a rape, or luſtful prey; 
To lr our houſe, "that never yet was ſtain'd ; 
To murder her that never meant thee harm ; | 
To kill me now, whom once thou ſav'dſt from death, 
No then, at once'on her; all theſe rely | 
And periſh with her ſpotted chaſtity, | 

Sir Francis, © 5 
You overcome me in your love, Sir Charles; 
I cannot be ſo cruel to a lady ä 
[ love ſo dearly. Since you have not yur 
To engage your reputation to the world, 
Your fiſter's honour, which you prize ſo dear, 
Nay, all the comfort which you hold on earth, 
To grow out of my debt, being your foe : 
Your honour'd thoughts, lo! thus I recompenſe. 
Your metamorphos'd foe receives your gift 
In ſatisfaction of all former wrongs. 
This jewel I will wear here in my heart : 
And where before I thought her for her wants 
Too baſe to be my bride, to end all ſtrife, 
I ſeal you my dear brother, her my wife. 
| Suſan. 

You ſtill exceed us; I will yield to fate, 
And learn to love, where I till now did hate. 

55 Sir Charles. 
With that enchantment you have charm'd my ſoul, 
And made me rich even in thoſe very words; 
Ipay no debt, but am indebted more, 
Rich in your love, I never can be poor. 

„ Sir Francis. | 

All's mine is yours; we are alike in ſtate, 
Let's knit in love what was oppos'd in hate, 
Come, for our nuptials we will ftraight provide, 
Zleſt only in our brother and fair bride, [Exeunt. 


Enter Cranwell, Frankford, and Nicholas. 


| Cranwell. : 
Why do you ſearch each room about your houſe, 
Now that you have diſpatch'd your wife away ? 
Y 2 Frankford. 


= 
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O fir, to ſee that nothing may be left _ 
That ever was my wife's : I lov'd her dearly, 
And when I do but think of her unkindneſs, 
My thoughts are all in hell; to avoid which torment, 
I would not have a bodkin or a cuff, 
A bracelet, necklace, or rebato wire; 
Nor any thing that ever was called her's, 
Left me, by which I might remember her. 
Seek round about, „ 


£ Nicholas. 
*Sblood, maſter, here's her lute flung in a corner. 
F. rankford, w3] 


Her lute ? Oh God ! upon this inſtrument 
Her fingers have ran quick divifion, 
 Swifter than that which now divides our hearts, 
Theſe frets have made me pleaſant, that have now 
Frets of my heart-ſtrings made. O Mafter Cranyell, 
Oft hath ſhe made this melancholy wood 
(Now mute and dumb for her diſaſtrous chance) 
Speak ſweetly many a note, found many a ſtrain 
To her own raviſhing voice z which being well ſtrung, 
What pleaſant ſtrange airs have they jointly rung? 
Poſt with it after her. Now nothing's left ; | 
Of her and her's, I am at once bereft. 
OS Es Nicholas. | 
I'll ride and overtake her; do my meſſage, 
And come back again” [Exit 
26 rebato,] or rabato, © an ornament for the neck, a collar band, 
cc or kind of ruff, Fr. rabat. Menage ſaith, it comes from rabatte, 
| © to put back, hecavſe it was at firſt nothing but the collar of the ſir: 
ce or ſhift, turn'd back towards the ſhoulders.” Mr. Hawkins's note to 
Much ado about Nothing, A. 3. S.& 3 
This article of dreſs is often mentioned in our ancient writers; as in 
Ben Jonſon's Cynthia's Revels, A. 4. S. . © Pray thee fit down, Phi- 
& lantia, that rebatu becomes thee ſingularly. 
| Deter Satyromaſtrix. 
6e Fye upon't ! what a miſerable thing tis to be a noble bride ! there! 
ce ſuch delays in riſing, in fitting gowns, in tiring, in pinning rebatots, 
« in poking, in dinner, in fapper, in revels, &c.” „„ 
J5id. & — his reaſon was, that a rebate was worn out with pit- 
« ning too often.“ : NT 
Sce allo Mr. Steevens's note on Much ado about Nothirge 
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„ 
Mean time, ür, i you pleat, 
pll to Sir Francis Acton, and inform him 
of what hath paſt betwixt you and his ſiſter, 
Do as you pleaſe. How ill am ] beſted, | 
To be a widower ere my wife be dead | IErxeunt, 
Exter Mrs. Frankford, with Fentin, her maid Siſy, her 
C.oachman, and three Carters. | 
Mrs. Anne. | 


Bid my coach ſtay : why ſhould I ride in ſtate, 
Being hurl'd ſo low down by the hand of fate? 
A feat like to my fortunes let me have; 
Earth for my chair, and for my bed a grave. 

_ Jenkin. | 

Comfort, good miſtreſs ; you have watered your coach 
with tears already: you have but two miles now to go ta 
your manor. A man cannot ſay by my old maſter Frank- 
ford as he may ſay by me, that he wants manors; for he 
hath three or four; of which this is one that we are going 


to now, 

Good miſtreſs, be of good chear ; ſorrow you ſee hurts 
you, but helps you not: we all mourn to ſee you ſo ſad. 

| Carter. | | 
Miſtreſs, I fee ſome of my landlord's men 
Come riding poſt ; *tis like he brings ſome news. 
F | 
Comes he from Mr. Frankford, he is welcome; 
$ is his news becauſe they come from him. 
Enter Nicholas. 
: Nicholas, 

There, | TT 

| . Mrs. Anne. 
I know the lute ; oft have I ſung to thee: 
We both are out of tune, both out of time. 

Nicholas. | 

Would that had been the worſt inſtrument that e'er 
jou play'd on. My maſter commends him unto ye; 
deres all he can find that was ever yours: he hath no- 
V8 thing 


- 
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thing left that ever you could lay claim to but his own 
heart, and he could not afford you that. All that! have 
to deliver you is this ; he prays you to forget him, and 6 


he bids you farewel. - | 

| 155 . Mrs. Anne. 

I thank him; he is kind, and ever was. 

All you that have true feeling of my grief, 

That know my loſs, and have relenting hearts, 

' Gird me about; and help me with your tears 
To waſh my ſpotted fins : my lute ſhall groan; 

It cannot weep, but ſhall lament my moan. 


Enter Wendell. 


| Wendoll. | 

Purſu'd with horror of a guilty ſoul, RY 
And with the ſharp ſcourge of repentance laſh'd, 
I fly from mine own ſhadow. O my ſtars! 
What have my parents in their lives deſerv'd, 
That you ſhould lay this penance on their ſon ? 
When I but think of Maſter Frankford's love, 
And lay it to my treaſon, or compare 
My murdering him for his relieving me, 
It ſtrikes a terror like a lightning's flaſh 
To ſcorch my blood up. Thus I, like the owl, 
Afham'd of day, live in theſe ſhadowy woods, 
Afraid of every leaf or murmuring blaſt, 
Vet longing to receive ſome perfect knowledge 
How he hath dealt with her. Oh my ſad fate, 
Here, and ſo far from home, and thus attended! 
Oh God ! I have divorc'd the trueſt turtles 
That ever liv'd together; and, being divided 
In ſeveral places, make their ſeveral moan ; 
She in the fields laments, and he at home. 
So poets write, that Orpheus made the trees 
And ſtones to dance to his melodious harp, 
Meaning the ruſtick and the barbarous hinds, 
That had no underſtanding part in them: 
So ſhe from theſe rude carters tears extracts, 
Making their flinty hearts with grief to riſe, 
And draw down rivers from their rocky eves, 
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95 . | Mrs. Anne. 
If you return unto my maſter, ſay 
Tho' not from me; for I am all unworthy 
To blaſt his name ſo with a ſtrumpet's tongue) 
That you have ſeen me weep, wiſh myſelf dead. 
Nay, you may ſay too (for my vow is paſt) _ 
Laſt night you ſaw me eat and drink my laſt. - 
This to your maſter you may ſay and ſwear : 
For it is writ in heaven, and decreed here. 
a VMoicbolas. 55 
I'll ſay you wept: Pl ſwear you made me ſad. 
Why how now, eyes ? what now ? what's here to do? 
I'm gone, or I ſhall ſtrait turn baby too. 
| Bb, Wendell. 
cannot weep, my heart is all on fire; 
Curſt be the fruits of my unchaſte deſire. 
Mrs. Anne. 
Go, break this lute upon my coach's wheel, 
As the laſt muſick that 1 e'er ſhall make; 
Not as my huſband's gift, but my farewel 
To all earth's joy; and ſo your maſter tell. 
c Nicholas, . 5 , 
If I can for crying. | EP. 
Grief, have done, | 
Or like a mad-man I ſhall frantick run. 
0 i 
You have beheld the woefull'ſt wretch on earth; 
A woman made of tears : would you had words 
To expreſs but what you ſee. My inward prief 
No tongue can utter : yet unto your power 
You may deſcribe my ſorrow, and diicloſe 
To thy ſad maſter my abundant woes. 5 
| ne Nicholas. | | 
I' do your commendations. 
Mrs. Anne. 
O, no : 5 
dare not ſo preſume ; nor to my children; 
lam diſclaim'd in both; alas, Il am: | | 
O never teach them, when they come to ſpeak, | 
e . To 
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To name the name of mother: chide their tongue, 


If they by chance light on that hated word; © 
Tell them "tis nayghe : for when that word they name, 
(Poor pretty ſouls) they harp on their own ſhame, * 
To recompenſe her wrongs, what can'ſ thou do? 
Thou haft made her huſbandleſs and childleſs too. 
Mr. Anne. 8 
T have no more to ſay. Speak not for me; 
Vet you may tell your maſter what yay ſee. 


Wendell, 
I'll ſpeak to her, and comfort her in grief, 
Oh! but her wound cannot be cur'd with words: 
No matter tho', I'll do my beft Will 
To work a cure on her whom I did kill. 
| 8 . Mrs. Anne. Oe 
So, now unto my coach, then to my home, 
So to my death-bed ; for from this ſad hour, 
I never will nor eat, nor drink, nor taſte 
Of any cates that may preſerve my life : 
I never will nor ſmile, nor fleep, nor reſt: 
But, when my tears have waſh'd my black foul white, 
Sweet Saviour, to thy hands I yield my ſprite. 
8 Wendoll. . 
O Mrs. Frankford —- | | 
14 M.. Anne. | 
O for God's ſake fly ; 5 | 
The devil doth come to tempt me ere I die. | 
My coach : this fiend, that wr an angel's face 
Conjur'd mine honour, 'till he ſought my wrack, 
In my repentant eye ſeems ugly black. 
; ; [ Exeunt all, except Wendoll and Jenkin ; (it 
a Carters whiſiling. | 
„„ . 
What, my young maſter that fled in his ſhirt ! hon 
come you by your cloaths again ? You have made our 
houſe in a ſweet pickle, ha' ye not, think you What, 


ſhall I ſerve you ſtill, or cleave to the old houſe ? 


FI as, - [Exig, 


| Marry, and von will not, another will : farewel and 


| Gotten thoſe perfect tongues, and that theſe rumours - 
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| Wendell. = 
Hence, ſlave, away with thy unſeaſon'd mirth ; 
Unleſs thou canſ ſhed tears, and fgh, and howl, 
Curſe thy ſad fortunes, and exclaim on fate, 
Thou art not for my turn. "MY 
1 Tenkin, 


be hang'd ; would you had never come to have kept this 
quoil within our doors; we ſhall ha* you run away like a 


ite again | I[Eait. 
* Wendcll. = C 


She's gone to death; T live to want and woe; 
Her liſe, her ſins, and all upon my head. 
And | muſt now, go wander, like a Cain, 

In foreign countries and remoted climes, 
Where the report of my ingratitude : 
Cannot be heard. I'll over firſt to France, 
And ſo to Germany and Italy; ; 
Where when I have recover'd, and by travel 


May in their heighth abate, I will return: 

And I divine (however now dejeted) 

My worth and parts being by ſome great man prais'd, 

At my return I may in court be rais'd. [ Exit. 


Emer Sir Francis Acton, Sir Charles Mountford, Cranwoll, 

8 Malby, and Suſan, © | 
| Sir Francis. 

Brother, and now my wife, I think theſe troubles 

Fall on my head by jultice of the heavens, Rx 

For being ſo ſtrict to you in your extremities : 

But we are now aton'd. I would my fiſter 

Could with like happineſs o'ercome her grief, 

As we have our s. | 

| : Suſan. 

You tell us, Mr. Cranwell, wond'rous things, 
Touching the patience of that gentleman, | 
With what ſtrange virtue he demeans his grief, 

. Mr. Cranwell. | 

I told you what I was a witneſs of; | 

it was my fortune to lodge there that night. 
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Z ws | 
O that ſame villain, Wendoll ; *twas his tongue 
That did corrupt her ; ſhe was of herſelf | 
Chaſte, and devoted well. Is this the houſe ? 
” | Cranwell. = 
Ves, fir, I take it here your ſiſter lies, 
g | ' Sir Francis. | 
My brother Frankford ſhew'd too mild a ſpirit 
In the revenge of ſuch a loathed crime; | 
Leſs than he did, no man of ſpirit could do: 
I am fo far from blaming his revenge, 
That I commend it. Had it been my caſe, 
Their ſouls at once had from their breaſts been freed ; 
Death to ſuch deedz of ſhame is the due meed. 


Enter Tenkin and Siſy. 
_______ cw -.-* 
O my miſtreſs, miſtreſs, my poor miſtreſs. 
Alas ! that ever I was born; what ſhall I do for my 
poor miſtreſs ? . | | | 
9 Sir Charles, 
Why, what of her? 
Fenin. 


O lord, fir, ſhe no ſooner heard that her brother and 
her friends were come to ſee how ſhe did, but ſhe, for very 
ſhame of her guilty conſcience, fell into ſuch a ſwoon, that 
we had much ado to get life in her. 

„„ Siſan. | 
Alas ! that ſhe ſhould bear ſo hard a fate; 
Pity it is repentance cqmes too late, 
| ; Sir Francis. 
Is ſhe ſo weak in body ? | 
„ al.. 8 5 | 
O fir, I can aſſure you there's no hope of life in her, 
for ſhe will take no ſuſtenance : ſhe hath plainly ſtarv'd 
herſelf, and now ſhe's as lean as a lath. She ever looks 
for the good hour. Many gentlemen and gentlewomen 
of the country are come to comfort her. | 
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Enter Mrs. Frankford in her bed. 
ROE © Maly. | 
How fare you, Mrs. Franktord ? * 
| Mrs. Ame. | 
Sick, fick, oh fick : Give me ſome air. I pray 
Tell me, oh tell me, where is Mr. Frankford; 
Will he not deign to ſee 2 Ide? _. 
Yes, Mrs. Frankford: divers gentlemen, 
Your loving neighbours, with that juſt requeſt 
Have e þ and told him of your weak eftate : 
Who, tho' with much ado to get belief, 
Examining of the general circumſtance, 
Secing your ſorrow and your penitence, 
And hearing therewithal the great defire 
You have to ſee him ere you left the world, 
| He gave to us his faith to follow us, 
And ſure he will be here immediately.” 
FT Mee. Anne. fy 
You have half reviv'd me with the pleaſing news: 
Raiſe me a little higher in my bed, : 
Bluſh I not, brother Acton? Bluſh I not, Sir Charles ? 
Can you not read my fault writ in my cheek ? | 
Is not my crime there f tell me, gentlemen. 
VVV 
Alas! good miſtreſs, ſickneſs hath not left you 
Blood in your face enough to make you bluſh. | 
| VM. Anne. | 5 
Then ſickneſs, like a friend, my fault would hide. 
Is my huſband come ? My ſoul but tarries | 
His arrive, then J am fit for heaven. 
| Sir Francis. 
| Teame to chide you; but my words of hate 
Are turn'd to pity and compaſſionate grief. 
came to rate you; but my brawls, you ſee, 
Melt into tears, and I muſt weep by thec. 
Here's Mr. Frankford now. | 


Enter 
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Enter Frankford. 

5 Frankford. | 
SGood-morrow. brother; morrow, gentlemen : 
God, that hath laid this croſs upon our heads, 
Might (had he pleas'd) have made our cauſe of meeting 
On a more fair and more contented ground : = 
But he that made us, made us to this woe. 

IE Mrs. Azne, 
And is he come? Methinks that voice I know. 
e Frankford. e 
How do you, woman ? | 
5 Mr.. Anne. EE 
Well, Mr. Frankford, well ; but ſhall be better, 
T hope, within this hour. Will you vouchſafe 
(Out of your grace, and your humanity) 
To take a ſpotted trumpet by the hand ? 
. Frankford. 
This hand once held my heart in faſter bonds 
Than now *tis grip'd by me. God pardon them 
That made us firſt break hold. 

= Mrs. Anne, 

Amen, amen. 5 : 
Out of my zeal to heaven, whither I'm now bound, 
I was ſo impudent to wiſh you here ; e 
And once more beg your pardon. Oh! good man, 
And father to my children, pardon me. 55 
Pardon, O pardon me: my fault ſo heinous is, 
That if you in this world forgive it not, 
Heaven will not clear it in the world to come. 
Faintneſs hath ſo uſurp'd upon my knees, 

That kneel I cannot : But on my heart's knees 

My proſtrate ſoul lies thrown down at your feet 
To beg your gracious pardon : Pardon, O pardon me 

Frankford. 

As freely from the low depth of my ſoul 
As my Redeemer hath forgiven his death, 
J pardon thee : I will ſhed tears for thee; 
Pray with thee ; and, in mere pity of thy weak eſtate, 
Lell wiſh to die with thee, N 
| | All, : 
So do we all. : Nicholas. 
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Nicholas. 

80 will not 1; 8 f 

P11 figh and ſob, but, by my faith, not die, 
Sir Francis. 

O Mr. Frankford, all the near alliance 

Iloſe by her, ſhall be ſupply'd in thee : 

You are my brother by the neareſt way; 

Her kindred hath fall'n off, but your's doth ſlay, 
| F rankford, 

Even as I hope for pardon at that day, 
When the great Judge of heaven in ſcarlet ſits, 
So be thou pardon'd. Tho' thy raſh offence 
Divorc'd our bodies, thy repentant tears 
Unite our ſouls, e 
. | Sir Charles. 

Then comfort, Miſtreſs Frankford, 

You ſee your huſband hath forgiven your fall; 
Then rouze your ſpirits, and cheer your faiating ſoul, 
"= i | 
How is it with you? 
Sir Francis, 

How d' ye feel yourſelf ? | 

Mrs. Anne, 


Frankford. 

I ſee you are not, and I weep to ſee it. 
My wife, the mother to my pretty babes ;. 
Both thoſe loſt names I do reſtore thee back, 
And with this kiſs I wed thee once again : 
Tho' thou art wounded in thy honour'd name, 
And with that grief upon thy death-bed lieſt, 
Honeſt in heart, upon my ſoul, thou dieſt. 

| Mrs Anne. | | 

Pardon'd on earth, ſoul, thou in heaven art free 

Once more; thy wife dies thus embracing thee. [ Dies. 
| Franiford. 1 

New married, and new widow'd ; oh! ſhe's dead, 
And a cold grave muſt be her nuptial bed. 7 

: | Sir Charles. | 
Sir, be of good comfort; and your heavy ſorrow 


Not of this world. 
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Part equally amongſt us: ſtorms divided, 
Abate their force, and with leſs rage are guided. 
3 TCiranabell. . 
Do, Maſter Frankford; he that hath leaſt part, 
Will find enough to drown one troubled heart. 
| 1 Sir Francis. | 
Peace with thee, Nan. Brothers, and gentlemen, 
(All we that can plead intereſt in her grief) 
Beſtow upon her body funeral tears. | 
Brother, had you with threats and uſage bad 
Puniſh'd her fin, the grief of her offence | 
Had not with ſuch true ſorrow touch'd her heart. 
5 Frankford. | 
I ſee it had not: therefore on her grave 
Will I beſtow this funeral epitaph, 
Which on her marble tomb ſhall be engrav'd. 
In golden letters ſhall theſe words be fill'd, 
Here lies ſhe whom ber huſband's kiridneſs Rill'd. 
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IM honeſt crew, diſpoſed to be merry, 
Came to a tavern by, and call'd for wine : 
The drawer brought it (ſmiling like a cherry) 
And told them it was pleaſant, neat, and fine, 
Taſte it, quoth one : he did; O fie! (quoth he) 
This wins Was good ; now *t runs too near the lee. 
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Another fip'd, to give the wine his due, 
And ſaid unto the reſt it drunk too fat; 
The third ſaid, it was old; the fourth, too new ;; 
Nay, quoth the fifth, the ſharpneſs likes me not. 
Thus, gentlemen, you ſze, how in one hour, 
The wine was new, old, flat, ſharp, ſweet, and four. 


Unto this wine we do allude our play; 
Which ſome will judge too trivial, ſome too grave 
You as our gueſts wwe entertain this day, 
And bid you welcome to the beft we haue 
Excuſe us then ; good wine may be diſgrac'd, 
When every ſeveral mouth hath ſundry taſte. 
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ILLIAM ROWLEY flouriſhed about the 

middle of James the Firſt's reign, though he was 
an author of a much earlier date, ſuppoſing him to be 
the fame, * Maiſter Rowley, once a rare ſcholar of Pem- 
« broke hall in Cambridge, mentioned by Meres , as 
one of the heſt writers of comedy in ys. He ap- 
pears, by the extracts which Mr. Vertne tranſcribed + from 
ſome accounts of Lord Harrington, Treaſurer of the Cham- 
bers to the before-mentioned monarch, to have been one 
of the company of players belonging to the Prince of 
Wales, ſeveral payments ing ſet down as made to him 
and his fellows, for the performance of plays at court 
upon public occaſions. We alſo find, that as an actor he 
excelled more in comedy than in tragedy. He joined 
with other writers in the ſition of ſeveral plays, and 
was the author of a pamphlet, intitled, A Search for 
* Money : or, The lamentable Complaint for the Loſſe of 
* the wandring Knight, Mounſieur I' Argent: or, Come 
20 along with Me, I know thou loveſt Money. Dedicated 
to all thoſe that lack money.“  4to. 1609, and addreſ- 
- to his entire and deare eſteemed friend, Maiffer Thouas 

0BBS, | 

In the Dramatis Perſon, prefixed to his own play of 
All; oft by Luft, the part of Jaques, a Gmple clowniſh 
gentleman, is ſaid to have been perſonated by the poet; 
and in Middleton's Inner Temple Maſque, 1619, he performe 
ed the part of Plumb-porridge. . | 

He was the author of the following dramatick pieces: 

I. *© A New Wonder, A Woman never vext. A plea- 
* fant conceited Comedy: ſundry times acted : never be · 
fore printed,” gto. 1632. | 


Second part of Wit's Commonwealth, 1598. p. 283. * 
T Oldys's MS, Notes on Langbaine. 1 


L 2 | 2.9 A Tragedy, 


_ daubtful. 


( 340 1 


2. A Tragedy, called, All's Loſt by Luft, Written 
« by William Rowley: divers times acted by the Lady 
« Elizabeth's ſervants. And now lately by her Majeſties 
« ſervants, with great applauſe, at the Phoenix in Drury 
* Lane,” 4to. 1633. 85 8 TO 

3. A Match at Midnight. A Pleaſant Comedie: 
be as it hath beene acted by the children of the Revell. 
<« Written by W. R.“ 4to. 1633. 

4. A Merrie and Pleaſant Comedy: never before 
c printed, called A Shoo-maker a Gentleman: as it 
tc hath beene ſundry times acted at the Red Bull and 
ce other Theaters, with a generall and good applauſe, 
6 Written by W. R. Gentleman.” 4to. 1638. 

5. The Witch of Edmonton, A known True Story, 
c . Compoſed into a TOY by divers well-efteem- 
ce ed. Poets, William Rowley, Thomas Dekker, John 
% Ford, &c. Acted by the Prince's Servants often, at 
ce the Cock-pit, in Drury Lane, once at Court, with 
ce ſingular applauſe : never printed *till now.“ 4to. 1658, 
6. The Birth of Merlin: or, The Childe hath found 
Le. his Father: as it hath been ſeveral times acted with 
* great applauſe. Written by William Shakeſpear and 
« William Rowley.“ 4to. 1662. N 
Shakſpeare's having any concern in this piece, is ven 


William Rowley wrote other plays, which were never 
printed. Mr. Malone * mentions the following: 
1. The honoured Loves.“ 
2. The Parliament of Love.“ 
3. Nonſuch, A Comedy.“ 


* Attempt to aſcertain the order in which the plays attributed to 
Shakſpeare were written, p. 331. as 


DRAMATIS 


E 


DRAMATIS PERSON K. 


IR MarManuxE Many-uinDs, 

Sir Janus AMBODEXTER. | 

Captain CaxvEGuUT. | 

Lieutenant Borrou. 

Ancient Youns. 

ee a Uſurer. 

AlzXANDb ER BLooDHOUND, 72. 8 
Tin. Boop OUD, © bis two font. 
RATDALL, a Welchman. 

EAR-LAck, @ Scrivencr. 

Stu, the Clown. 

Joux, Servant to the Widew, 

| 72 the Widow's Huſband, enifed like her Shes 
A mit . 


Buss ix, 2 CH 
Watch, 0 


W Oo N A N. 


Widow Waces. = 
ol, Bloodbound”s Dexghtr 


idow's Maid. 
« Coorg, a B 
Sus SHORTHEELS, a FF bore: 


„0 A Match 


[41] 


* ; 
A 


Match at Midnight, 


r 


— 
—_— 8 W — _— * 


Ar F062s nr „ 


Enter, as making themſelves ready, Tim. Bloodhound, and 


| Sim. 
Ood-morrow, Maſter Tim. 
Morrow Sim; my W ſtirring, Sim? 
im. | 
Not yet, T think ; he heard ſome ill news of your bro- 
ther Alexander laſt night, that will make him lie an hour 
extraordinary. | = 
Hum: Pm ſorry the old man fhould lye by the hour; 
but oh, theſe wicked elder brothers, that ſwear refuſe 
them *, and drink nothing but wicked ſack ; a we 
a | „ 5 ſwear 


1 reſuſe them.] Refuſe ne, or God refu ſe me, appears to have been 
among the faſhionable 3 ſwearing 10 our author's time. So in 
The White Devil, A. 1. S. 1. Flamineo ſays, God refuſe me. Again, in 
A Dogge of Warre, by Taylor the water poet, folio edition, 1630, 

5. 229. | 
| « Some like Dominicall Letters goe, 


In ſcarlet from the top to toe, «Whoſe 


-e2r nothing but ni tvgyers, make a meal of a 
ſyear we have dined tiny my lord Mayor. _ l 


Here was goody Finny, the fi- woman, forel'd home 
nnn 3 _ 7 | 
You ſhould have put her money by itſelf, for fear of 
| yronging the whole ; _ 1 Ie 1 
8 1 did, fir; and waſt'd it ft in two waters. 
All theſe petty pawns, firrah, my father commits to my 
managing, b ine me in this craft, that, when he 2725 
the commonwealth may not want a good member. 
Enter Miſtreſs Mary. 
| IT Sin. 
Nay, you are curſt as much as he already. 
Mes. Map. 


0h, brother; *tis well you are up. 
| | Tit. 
Why, why? | 
| | . Mary. | 
Now you ſhall ſte the dainty widow, the ſweet widow, 
the delicate widow, that to-morrow morning muſt be our 
nother- in-law . | | 


Yes, yes, ſhe that dwells in Black-fryars; next to the 
bn of the fool laughing at a feather *. 


„ Whoſe valours talke and ſmoake all; 
© Who make (God fink em) their diſcourſe 
was Refuſe, Renounce, or Dam that's worſe : 
I wiſh a halter choake all.” '; : - 
. 2 The Gameſter, vol. 9. p. 75. Wilding ſays, “ Refuſe me, If 
* the fign of the fool laughing at a feather.] See nete I, to The Muſe's 
Lnking-Glaſe, vol. 9. Pp. 172. 


2 A | | Mrs. 


= ; 7 . 
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1 % n , ⁰·ů]à £44; + 
She, ſhe; good brother, make yourſelf handſome, ſor 
my father will bring her hither preſently. 

5 ES im. c a 
Niggers noggers, I thought he had been fick, and had 


not been up, Sim. 


„„ 
Why ſo did I too; but it ſeems the widow took him it 
a better hand, and rais'd _ ſo much the ſooner, 
| | ih, . 

While I tie my band, pr'ythee ſtroke up my foretop a 
little: niggers, an? I had but dreamed of this an hour 
before I wak'd, I wou'd have put on my Sunday cloaths: 
*ſnails, my ſhoes are as pale as the cheek of a ſtew'd pan- 
der; a clout, a clout, * | | 8 85 
MN. ore haſte the worſe yo ; here's ne'er a clout now. 

my im. 2 | 
What's that lies by the books ? 
| . Sim. 
This ? 'tis a ſumner's coat 3. 
Pr'ythee lend's a ſleeve of that; he had a noble on't la 
night, and never paid me my bill. money. 
Enter Old Bloodhound, the widow, her maid, and mas; 
Fl | | Bloodhound, 5 Re 
Look, look, up and ready; all is ready, widow, He 
is in ſome deep diſcourſe with Sim, concerning monts 
out to one or another. | N 


| Widow. 
Has he ſaid his prayers, fir? | 

5 N Bloodhound. | 
Prayer before providence ! When did ye know an) 
_ thrive and ſwell that uſes it? He's a chip o' th' old 
block; I exerciſe him in the trade of thrift, by turning 
him to all the petty pawns, If they come to me, I tell 
them I have given over brokering, moyling for muck and 


3 fumner's coat, | See note 5. to 7 he Heir, vol. 8. p. 136. traſh» 


th * q * 
OLA r 
ä eff] * 
1 2 * > 1 
bs 
* * 
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eln, and that I mean to live a life monaſtic, a praying 
is ; pull out the tale of Crœſus from my pocket, — 
ſwear tis call'd ee looking-glaſs, or an Exhorta- | 
tion to forſake the worl | | ; HA BER > 


N Maid. ä 

Dainty hypocrite! * Alt, 

bu pre! , 2 

Peace. e OE | | 
Blood bound. 


But let a fine fool that's well feather'd come, and withal 
d meat, I have a friend, it may be, that may compaſ- 
onate his wants. I'II tell you an old ſaw + for't, over my 
chimney yonder, 5 3 


A poor man ſeem to him that's poor, 
Ad prays thee for to lend; 
But tell the prodigal, not guite ſpent, 
Thou wilt procure à friend. 


| 7 Widow. 
Truſt me, a thrifty ſaw, 
1 Blooadbound. | 
Many will have virtuous admonitions on their walls, 
but not a piece in their coffers : give me theſe witty poli- 
tic ſaws, and indeed my houſe is furniſh'd with no other. 
| | Widow. | 
How happy ſhall I be to wed ſuch wiſdom ! 
| | Bloodhound. = 
Shalt bed it, ſhalt bed it, wench ; ſhalt ha't by infuſion. 
Look, look ! 8 


Enter a Smith. 
= Smith, . 

Save ye, maſter Tim, | | 

Who's this; goodman File the blackſmith ? I thought 


+ 2 4 ſato.] A proverb or wiſe ſaying, So in The Wife ef Barbet 
701, J. 6240. „ „ > 
* But all for nought, I ſette not an hawe 
Of his Proverbes, ne of his ole ſaws,” 


5 tent. 
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it had been our old collier: Did you go to bed with th 
Hlirty face, 6 2 


And riſe with it too, fir. 
Tit. 


| What have you, — out there; as, File? 


A vice, fir, that I would fain be furniſh'd with a little 
money upon. 1 5 on 
I 


Why, how will mm — — File? 
mith, 


This is my ſpare vice, not that I live by. 
zin. 


Hum: you did not . this _—_ vice of a lean cour- 
tier, did ye? 


No, fir, of a fat cook, that ſtrain'd 5 of a ſmith for's 
| | Sim. | 
Oh, hard-hearted man of greaſe ! 
Tims a 
| Nay, nay, Sim, we muſt do't ſuneridhes; 
Bloodhound. | 


Ha, thrifty whoreſon ! 
Tim. 


And what wou'd ſerve your turn, goodman File ? 
Sith, 


Tim. 
5 What, upon a ſpare vice, to lend a noble ? 
Sim. 
Why, fir, for ten groats you may make yourſelf driaky 
and ſo buy a vice outright for half the money. 
Tim. 
That is no os vice, I aſſure you. 


A noble, fir. 


5 frais d.] i. e. diſtrain'd. So in Thomas Lord Cromwell, 
« His furniture fully worth half ſo much, 
6 Which being all frain' d for the king, | 
© He frankly gave it to the An: "oy merchants, 


7 din. 


i, 8 Sim. 
How long wou'd you have it ? 
: Smith. : 3 
hut a fortnight; *tis * ſtuff, I proteſt, ſir. 
: 857 « 


ther, = Shad : 
Hz, villain, ſhalt have all. 
| Tim. 


There is five ſhillings upon't, which, at the fortni ght's 
end, goodman File, you muſt make five ſhillings and 
ſapence. CO BY. £4 


Smith, 
How, fir ? : 
Ny, an' it were not to do you a courteſ 
Bloodhound. 
Ha, boy | . 
Tim. 


And then J had forgot three pence for my bill ; fo there 
i four ſhillings and nine pence , which you are to tender 
back five ſhillings and fix pence, goodman File, at the 
end of the fortnight, 

Well, an' it were not for earneſt neceſſity Ha, boys, E 
come, I come, you black raſcals, let the cans go round, 

| of | | 1 xit Smith 
in. 


im, becauſe the man's an honeſt, man, I pray lay up 
his vice, as ſafe as it were our ow. | | 
Sim. 5 ; 

And if he miſs his day, and forfeit, it ſhall be your's 
and your heirs for ever. | 
| | Bloodhound. h 
What, diſburſing money, boy? Here is thy mother-in- 
aw, | | | 


T play, in the former editions, is very incorrectly 


fur Aly: and nine Hon] The quarto reads four Pence and 
$ 


Sia. 
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Sim. 5 
Your noſe "ARG "twill _ her ruff. 
1M. 
Pray, forſooth—what's a clock? 
Maid. 
. Oh, fie upon him, miſtreſs, I thought he had begun ty 
aſk you bleſſing. Aide, 
Widow. 
Peace, we'll have more _ t. LAlde. Walks toward: hin, 
im. 
1 tyonnct kiſs, indeed. 1 
Sim. 
An' he wounet, here are thoſe that will, forſooth, 
Bloodbound, 


Get you in, you rogue. [Exit Sin, 
Y »Y g Widew. L ! 


1 hope you will, fir: I was bred in Ireland; where the 
women begin the falutation. 


Tim. 
I wonnot kifs, _ 
Widew: 
* you muſt; | 
Tim. | 
Wou'd my girdle may break if I 1 
| idows 
I have a mind. 
Fim. 
Ni $ no rs, I wonnot. 
* Bloodhound. 


Nay, nay, now his great oath's paſt, there's no talk 1 
I like him ne'er the worſe; there's an old ſaw for't. 


A kiſs firſt, next the fetling ſenſe, 
Crack ſay the purſe-ftrings, out fly the pence. 


7 We'd irdle may break i if IT de.] So in Maſſinger's Maid f 
Honour, A. Fig » 5, Sylli fays, * The King—vbreat girdle, break!” 
Again Falſtaffe ſays, Firft Part of King Henry IV. | 


e Doft thou think, I'Il fear thee as I fear thy father? | 
* Nay, an if 1 do, let ny girdle breaks” - 5 
But 


A'MATCH AT-MIDNIGHT.- 3 
But he can talk though: 4 boy are you, Tim ? * 
| | 7 | | 


Your boy, forſooth, father. 
| Bloedbound. 


Can you turn and wind a penny, Tim? 


im. 
Better than yourſelf, forſooth, father. 
| Bloodhound. 6 
You have look'd in the church- book of late; how old 


are you, Tim? 
1 Tim. 


Two and twenty years, three months, three days, and 
three quarters of an hour, forſooth, father. 


Widow. 
He has arithmetic. 5 
B!loodbound. | 
And grammar too : 1 Latin for your head, Tim? 
| il, | 
Caput. | 
But what for the head of a block? 
| Tim. 
Caput blockhead, 
Do you hear; your ear? | - 
Aura. * | | 
| Bhoedbound. 
Your eye ? 
gs Tim. 
Oculus. : 
pe Bleodbonnd. 
That's for one eye; what's Latin for two? | 
in. 
Oculus, oculus. | | 
| Widow. ” | 
An admirable accidental grammarian, I proteſt, fir. | 
Bloodhound. 


This boy ſhall have all: I have an elder rogue, that 
fucks and draws me ; a tavern academian; one that pro- 


x \ 
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teſts to whores, and ſhares with highway lawyers ; - 


» 


fack. _ 
Sim. 
Here's a gentleman would ſpeak with you. 
Bloodbound. 
' Look, look; now he's come for more money. 


A very hopeful houſe to match into, wench ; the father 
a knave, one fon a nr” and t'other a fool. Ad. 


\ n. 
O monſter, father! Look, if he be not drunk; the 
very ſight of him makes me long for a cup of fix*, 
„ 
Pray, father, pray to to bleſs me. To Tim, 
125 aids” =) hs 
Look, look; takes his 8 for his father. 
| - | m. | 
Alas, fir, when the drink's in, the wit's out; and none 
but wiſe children know _ own fathers, | 
Why, I am none of your father, brother; I am Tin, 


do you know Tim? 
Alexaxder. 


Yes, umph—for a coxcomb. | 
p Widow. | 
How wild he looks! Good fir, we'll take our leaves. 
Shalt not go, *faith, widow : you cheater, rogue; mull 
T have my friends frighted out of my houſe by you ? Look 
he ſteal nothing to feaſt his bawds. Get you out, firrah! 
there are conſtables, beadles, whips, and the college of 
extravagants, eclipt Bridewell, you rogue; you rogue 


— 


there is, there is — mark th 


; Ts ep of fix.] 1 ſuppoſe be means ſmall-beer, which, among the 
"aſus goes by the cant najne of . 8. 2 


arrant unclarify'd rogue, that drinks nothing but wicked 


and, um 


2 


ſet it down in your & 
nn ey re mt pn or taken 


ppon the i of ? not I, 


Pp an old ſaw for't, 
PU give you ” 4 


There's a rogue, mocks his father; ; ſirrah, get u gone 
dim, go let looſe the maſtiff. * T 


dim. 
Alas, ſir, he'll tear and pull out your ſon” 3 throat. 
Blodhou 


Better pulPt out, than a halter ſtretch it: Away, out 
of wy doors; rogue, I defy thee. 
Alexazder. 
Muſt you be my mother-in-law ? 


50 your father ſays, 4 


„ | 
| You ſee the worſt of your eldeſt fon ; I abuſe no body, 
Bloodhound. bi 


The rogue will fall upon ber. 


» 


I will tell you an old ſaw. 


Widow, 
Pray, let's hear i it. 
Alexander. 
4. old max 55-4 bedful of bones, 
And who can it deny ? 


By whom (umph) a youn wwench lies and n. 
For better . * 5 


Bloodhaund. © 
Dia you ever hear ſuch a raſcal ? Come, come, let's 


ke him; I'll go buy thy wedding - ring preſently. You're 
Ae gate, Kat: ding. ring preſently 


"TP 


9 way,] highway. | 


and 


3 ark ahi ring, fir ? and there 
Can you meam upon 18 8. a erg 
, ph—mark that. 


» 
— —— — TC — r —— ꝓWẃd́ĩ — 


I am going for the conſtable, aye, 


* 0 . 
* . 
——— — —— — . — ' E43 


and one of the church-wardens ; and, now I think 081 
twelve pence ſhall go into the box, and t'other four my 


to thrift, wench ; we muſt live, we muſt live, girl, 


by to the tavern; but I'II make you ſwear I ſhall drink 


Niggers naggers, thou ſhalt not; there's thine own oath 


- e 
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he ſhall pay five ſhillings to the poor for being drunk, 


partner and I will ſhare betwixt us : There's a new 


And at laſt die for all together. | 
| Eæeunt Bloodhound, Widow, and Mail, 


Sim. 


Tis a diamond, 
os Tim. 


You'll be at the Fountain after dinner? 
1 5 ' Alexander, | 
While *twill run, boy, 


* 


Here's a noble now, and Pl! bring you t' other as I come 


nothing but ſmall- beer. 1 
| lead. a 


for thee : thou ſhalt eat nothing, an' thou wilt, but; 
poach'd ſpider, and drive it down with ſyrup of toads. 


| [Exit, 
Ah! 3 Sim, bid the maid eat my breakfaſt her. pr 
0 V 


H'as turn'd his ſtomach, for all the world like a pur. 
tan's at the fight of a ſurplice **. But your breakfaſt ſhall 
be devour'd by a ſtomach of a ſtronger conſtitution, I 


_ warrant you. | Lit. ha 
Enter Captain Carvegut and Lieutenant Bottom. | 

Os Captain. N - | | : 1. 

No game abroad this morning ? This Coxcomb park *', c 

. . a | 1: 

1 Jike @ puritan's at the fight of a lice.] The averfion of the calle 

a, to 9 is Alade to . 2 of the old comedies. Steey 

everal inftances in Mr. Steevens's note to All's well that ends 3 

A. 1. S. | £ 

( NV. 


1 Ze ; | 
21 Coxcemb part.] The park belonging to Coomb houſe, | think 
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7 think be paſt the beſt 3 I have known the time the bot- 


, un twirt thoſe hills has been better fledg'd, 
N e e conc BONN --* 7 7 
Look out, Captain, there's matter of employment at 
fat of th? hill. . N 0 . 
. Captain. 
A buſineſ?s . 
Lieutenant. 


Yes, and hopeful ; there's a morning bird; his flight 
fems for London, he halloo's and ſings ſweetly ; pr'ythee 
let's go and put him out of tune. | | 

| «„ Cams. i 

Thee and I have crotchets in our pates; and thou 

knoweſt two crotchets make one quaver * ; he ſhall ſhake 


for't, | : [Exeunt » 
Randall. 
Did bur not fee her true loves, 
q As hur came from London? 
a Ob, if hur ſaw not hur fine prave loves, 
Randall is quite undone. 5 


Well, was never mortal man in Wales cou'd have wag'd 
prayer, finers, and nimblers, than Randals have done, 
to pet ſervice in Londons: whoope, where was hur now? 
juſt upon a pridge of ſtone, between the legs of a couple 
of pretty hills, but no more near mountains in Wales, 
than Clim of the Clough's bowe, to her cozen David's 
hap, And now hur prattle of Davie, I think yonder 
come prancing down the hills from Kingſton, a couple of 
bur bother cozens, Saint Nicholas? clerks *, the morning 

| was 


'* two crotchets make one quaver.] But two quavers making one 
crotchet, this ſeems to be falſe wit, having no foundation in truth. S. P. 
Saint Nicbolas* clerks.] Highwaymen, or Robbers, were formerly 
alled Saint Nicholas* clerks, See notes by Biſhop Warburton and Mr, 
Stevens, on the Firſt Part of King Henry 4th, A. 2. S. 1. 
2 Again in Dekker's Belman of London, 1616, 
4 The theefe that commits the robery, and is chiefe clarke to Saint 
Nichelas, is called the high lawyer.” : > 
Vor. VII. A a Looke 
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 Randals, will rip Randals cuts out; and then Raney. 


us, with the ſpeed our horſes made, it ſeems we loft hin 
now I could ſtamp, and bite my horſe's ears off. 


with Saunder Bloodhound in Fleetſtreet, after dinner, 


to Hampton court. 8. 


perils, and bloody bultnefſes by reports: wagh ber fon 
was trawn ; Cod pleſs us and hur cozen Hercules waz hh 
ſtand againſt two'; which ſhall bur take ? If they ty, 


ſhall ſee Paul's fteeples no more; therefore hur will 

directly under the pridge, here was but ſtanding to knee, 
in little fine cool fair waters; and by cat, if hur ba: 
Randals out, her ſhall come and fetch Randals and hs 
will, were her nineteen Nicholas? clerks. [Im, 


Euter Captain and Lieutenant. 
cake, Toe Ihe oh Tae = 
Which way took'he? 

| ” _ Captain, 
On ſtraight, I thiak, 


Then we ſhould ſee him, man; he was juſt in ni 
eye when we were at foot o' th' hill, and, to my thinking 
ſtood here looking —_— us upon the bridge. 


& % aptam. 2 | 
So thought I; but with the cloud of duſt we rais'd about „ 


V Lieutenant. | 

Let's ſpur towards Coomb-houſe **, he ſtruck that wy 

ſure he's not upon the roae. 
VVV 2 | 

|  *Sfoot, if we miſs him, ow ſhall we keep our wort 


Looke on me London, 1613. Sign. C. 

«© Here cloſely lie Saint Nicholas Clearkes, that, with a good northen 
7 gelding, will gaine more by a halter, than an honeſt yeoman 
« with a teame of good horſes,” | ES 


14 Coomb-bt uſe. This ancient fabrick, which is now deſtroj d) : t. 
the ſeat of the N. vilt, Earls of Warwick. It ſtood about a mile fn ne 
Kingſton upon Thames, near Wolſey's Aqueducts, which cone) wal 7 


2 Olde 


ay 


b Idys's Langbaine, 
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e Fountain? he's out of caſh; and thou know'ft, by Cut- 
uy law :5, we are bound to relieve one nodes, 7 2 
Tieutenant. | 
Let's ſcour towards Coomb-houſe ; but if we miſs him ? 
| | Captain. | | 
No matter; do'ſt ſee eee barn o' th' left hand? 


What of that ? 
5 Capi uin „ 


At the weſt end, I tore a piece of board out, 
And tuft in cloſe amongſt the ſtraw, a bag 
of a hundred pound at leaft, all in round ſhillings : 
Which I made my laſt night's purchaſe from a lawyer. 

| Lieutenant. | | 

Doſt know the place, to fetch it again ? 

The torn board is my land-mark ; if we miſs this, 
We make for that; and, whilſt that laſts—oh London, 
Thou labyrinth that puzzleſt ſtricteſt ſearch, - 
Convenient inns of court, for highway lawyers, 
We'll canvas thy dark caſe ! 

| Lieutenant, 


Amy, ects per.  __T [Exeunt. 
Tae Randall. | 
 Ranidall, 
Spur, did hur call hur ? have made Randals ſtand with» - 
but poots, in fery pittiful pickles ; but hur will run as 
himbles to Londons, as creyhound after rabbits. . And 
jet, now hur remember what her cozens talkt, was ſome 
wier and ſome too. Randals heard talk of parn upon 
leſt hand, and a prave bag with hundred pounds in round 


ts Cutter's law.] A cutter was, about the beginning of the laſt cen- 
tury, a cant-word for a ſwaggering fellow. This appears in the old 
dick letter play, intitled The faire Maid of Briſtow, Sign. .iij. where 
vir Godfrey ſays of Challener: h 9 | 
3 « He was a cutter and a ſwaggerer.“ | 
He is elſewhere called a ſwaggering fellow, Sign. A 4. MS. note in 


Aa 2 | mMillin gs. 
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ſhillings, Cod pleſs us; and yonder was parns, and upon 
left hands too; now here was queſtions and demands to 
be made, why Randals ſhould not rob them would wb 
Randals ? hur will go to parns, pluck away pords, pull 
out paggs, and ſhew her cozen a round pair of heels, 

with all — round ſhillings; mark hur now. Krit. 


wy ˙ E wv 


Enter Captain and Lieutenant, 
- Lieutenant. * 

The rogue riſe right, and has outſtript us. This was 
ſtaying in Kingſton with our unlucky hoſteſs, that mu 
be dandled, and made drunk next her heart; the made 
us ſlip the very cream o' th? morning: if any thing ſtand 

aukward, a woman's at one end ont. _ 

J | 
Come, we ve a hundred pieces good yet in the barn; 
they ſhall laſt us and Saunder ** a month's mirth at leaſt, 
F Lieutenant. . | 
Oh theſe ſweet hundred pieces! how I will kiſs you, 
and hug you! with the zeal a uſurer does his baſtard 
money, when he comes from church. Wer't not for 
them, where were our hopes? But come, they ſhall be 
ſure to thunder in the taverns. I but now, juſt now, ſee 
pottle pots thrown down the ſtairs, juſt like ſerjeants and 
yeomen, one i' th' neck of another, | 
Delicate viſion ! | [Exeunt, 


E nter Randall 5 


Hur have got hur pag. and all by the hand, and hur 
| had ferily thought in conſcience, had not been ſo many | 
round fillings in whole worlds, but in Wales : 'twas time 
to ſupply hur ſtore, hur had but thirteen-pence halfpenny 
in all the worlds, and that hur have left in hur little 
white purſe, with a rope her found py the parn, juſt in 
the place hur had this. Randats will be no ſerving-mans 
now ; hur will buy hur prave parrels, prave ſwords, prave 


8 


16 Saunder, ] i.e Alexander Bloodhound. S, P. 
| | | taggers, 
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overs, and prave feathers, and go a wooing to prave 
comely pretty maid. Rob Randals ! becat, and hor 
were ten dozen of couzens, Randals rob hur ; mark hur 
OW. oats, of — bs ; [ Exit. 
Enter Captain and Lieutenant. 
Lieu*enant, 
A plague of Friday mornings ! the 
day in the whole week. 
Captain. N 3 
Was ever the like fate ? *sfoot, when I put it in, I was 
ſo wary, though it were midnight, that I watch'd till a 
cloud had maſk'd the moon, for fear ſhe ſhould have 
ſeen 't. 5 | DEE 2 


0 luck ! = 


moſt unfortunate 


o 
7 


. 


Lieutenant. 


A gale of wind did but. creep o'er tle bottom, and, be- 
cauſe I heard things ftir, I ſtayed ; twas twelve ſcore 


palt me, 
| | Lieutenant. | 
The pottle pots will ſleep in peace to-night. 
: Captain. 
And the ſweet clinks. 
The clattering of pipes. 
Captain. 
The Spaniſh fumes. 
Lieutenant. | 
| The more wine, boy, the nimble Anon, anon, fir 7. 
Captain. | | 
All to-night will be nothing ; come, we muſt ſhift. 
foot, what a witty rogue *twas, to leave this fair thirteen 
pence halfpenny, and this old halter ; intimating aptly, 
Had the hangman met us there, by theſe — "4-4 
Here had been his work, and here his wages. 


» & 3 . n 


3 nimble Anon, 25 Ar, ] i. e. the reply of drawers, when they 
| 4 Lieutenant. 


* 
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Come, come, we muſt make friends. IE. 
Enter Bloodhound, Tim, and Sim. 
| Bloodhound. 
There, firrah, there's his bond ; run into the Strand, 
tis ſix weeks fince the tallow-chandler fetch'd my hun- 


dred marks, I lent him to ſet him yp, and to buy greaſe ; 
this is his day, P11 have his bones for 't elſe, fo pray tel] 


55 Tim. 
But are a chandler's bones worth fo much, father } 


Out, coxcomb ! 


| | Sim. © 
Worth ſo much! I know my maſter will make dice of 
them; then *tis but letting Maſter Alexander carry them 
next Chriſtmas to the Temple , he*ll make a hundred 

marks a night of them, : 
a . 


15 carry them next Chriſfimas to the Temple.] It was formerly uſual 
to celebrate Chriſtmas, at the ſeveral inns of court, with extraordinary 
feſtivity. Sometimes plays or maſques were performed; and, when theſz 
were omitted, a greater degree of licence appears to have been allowed 

to the ſtudents than at other times. In ſocieties, where ſo many young 
men, poſſeſſed of high ſpirits, and abounding with ſuperfluous ſums of 
money, were aſſembled, it will not ſeem wonderful to find the liberty 
granted at this ſeaſon ſhould be productive of many irregularities, 
Among others, gaming, in the reign of James the Firſt, when this play 
was probably written, had been carried to ſuch an extravagant height, 

as to demand the interpoſition of the heads of ſome of the ſocieties, to 
prevent the evil conſequences attending it. In the 12th of James J. 
orders for reformation and better government of the inns of Court and 
Chancery were made, by the readers and benchers of the four houſes of 
court; among which is the followings For that diſorders in the 
% Cbriflmas-time, may both infe& the minds, and prejudice the eſtates 
© and fortunes, of the young gentlemen in the ſame ſocieties : it is 
ce therefore ordered, that there ſhall be commons of the houſe kept, in 
«© every houſe of court. during the Chriſimas ; and that none ſhall play in 
« their ſeveral halls at the dice, except he be a gentleman of the ſame 
<6 ſociety, and in commons; and the benefits of the boxes to go to the 
4 butlers of every houſe reſpeQively.” Dugdale's Orig. Jurid. p. 318. 
In the 4th of Car. I. (Nov. 17.) the ſociety of Gray's Inn direct, © that 
r all playing ax dice, cards, or otherwiſe, in the hal), buttry, or butter? 


& chambet, 


— IEG | —-—E . ⏑ . ⏑—⏑— er Os. 
* 


4 
L 
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Maſs, that's true. 
bh Blooabaund. „„ 
And run to Maſter Ear-lack's the informer, in Thieving- 
lane, and aſk him what he has done in my buſineſa. He 
eis abundance; and if he carry my cauſe with one falſe 


uk, he ſhall have Moll; he will take her with a little. 
Are you gone 3 ſir ? 7 | . | 
' 0 


No, forſooth. | | ; 
As you come by W make a ſtep to th Devil. | 


To the Devil, father ? 


. My maſter means the fign of the Devil : . 
And be cannot hurt you, fool ; there's a ſaint holds him 


by the noſe. " 


« chamber, ſhould he thenceforth barred and forbidden, at all times of 
« the year, the twenty days in.Chriftmas only excepted.” Ibid. p. 286. 
And in the 7th of Car, I. (7 Nov.) the ſociety of the Inner Temple made ſe- 
reral regulations for keeping good rule in.Chriftmas-rime, two of which 
will hew how much gaming had been practiſed there before that time. 
© $, That there ſhall-not be any knocking with boxes, or calling aloug, 
« for gameſters, 9. That no play be continued within the houſe upon 
* — ee night, or upon Chriſtmas- eve at night, after twelve of 
the clock.“ | | | ö | 

Sir Simon Dewes alſo, in the Ms. life of himſelf, in the Britiſh Mu- 
eum, takes notice of the Chriſtmas irregularities about this period. 
P. 52, Dec. 1620. At the ſajed Temple was a lieutenant choſen, and 
much gaming, and other exceſſes during theſe feſtivall dayes, by his re- 
* fiding and keeping a ſtanding table ther; and, when ſometimes I turned 
Vin thither to behold ther ſportes, and ſaw the many oaths, execrations, 
* and quarrels, that accompanied ther dicing, I began ſeriouſly to loath 
it, though at that time I conceived the ſporte of itſelfe to bee lawfull. 
P. 67. * The firſt day of Januarie i. . 1622-2 3] at night, I came into 
® commons at the Temple, wheere ther was a leiftenant chooſen, and 
"all manner of gaming and vanitie practiced, as if the church bad 
* not at all groaned under thoſe heavie deſolations which it did, 
" Wherefore 1 was verie gladd, when, on the Tueſday following, being 
the ſeventh day of the ſame moneth, the 2 upp ther Chriſt- 
mas, and added an end to thoſe exceſſes.” : 3 

be ſign of the devil.] This tavern, with the ſame ſign as above 
keſcribed, fill remains. | | 2 | 

4 a 4 Fi. 


| whoſe ſon Jam. = . 
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A 
Sniggers, what does the _ and a faint both in 1 fign? 
i, © 
What a queſtions that ? what does my maſter. and hi 
prayer-book, o* Sunday, both in a pew ? 
| «+ Bloodhound. + 
Well, well, ye gipſy, _ do we both 5 in a pew ? 


Why, make a fair ſhew ; and the devil an the faint 


does no more, | 
_ »» Bloodhound. 
Tou 0 witty, you *re witty; call to the man o' th' 
Houſe, bid him ſend in the bottles of wine to-night, they 
will. be at hand i“ th — e you run, fir? 
im. 


To the Devil as faſt as I _ firs the world ſhall know 


Let me ſee now, for a hf for the ring: 
Never an end of an old faw? Tis a quick wide, Sim, 
And wou'd have a witty oy. 

zm. | 
If the be quiek, ſhe's with child; ; whoever got it, you 
muſt father 1 57 ; ſo that 

You come o' th' nick, 

For the widow's aick "Y | 
There's a witty poeſy for your quick widow. 

. | Bloodhound, | 
No, no; I'll have one _ ſavour of a ſaw. 


Why then, "twill ſmell br the painted cloth“. 
| Bloodhound, 
Let me ſee, A widow witty— 
Sim. 
Is atime retty; — put in that for the ſport's ſake, 
4 N wg: ' Bhodboand, a 
No, no, I can make the ſport. Then an old man. 
Him. 
Then will me anſwer, If you cannot, a younger can. 


20 painted cloth.] See note 67 to 7 be Honeft Whore, vol. 3. p. 1 1 


28 
nn > 


| A MATCH AT MIDNIGHT, 36. | 


And look, look, fir, now I talk of the younger, 
Yonder's Ancient Young come over again, that 
Mortgag'd fixty pound per annum before he went; 
I'm deceiv'd if he come not a day after the fair, 


* N 
Mine almanack. | 
er- book, fir ? 
APR F 


A prayer-book 3 for devout gars I hate ; look T "mY 
ſeech thee. Fortune now befriend me, and I will call the 
plaguy whore in. Let me ſee, fix months. 


Emer Ancient V. dung. 


| Ancient, 
Yes, 'tis he certain; this is a duſineſ muſt not be 
lackened, ſir „ ; 85 ; 
m. 0 


Look, I beſeech thee ; we ſhall have oatmeal in our 
pottage ſix weeks after. 
Bloodhound. | 
Four days too late, 9 four days too late, Sim. 

„ 

Plumbs in our pudding a Sunday, plumbs in our 
pudding. 

Ancient, 

Maſter Bloodhound, as I take it. 

Bloodhound, © | 

You 're a ſtranger, fir, you ſhall be witneſs, I ſhall be 
rald at elſe, they will call me devil; I pray you how | 


many months from the firſt of May to the ſixth of No- 


vember following ? 
Ancient. 
Six months and four days, juſt, | | 
Blood bound. 
Lak, becauſe the firſt of May laſt, a noble gentleman, 
one Ancient Young— | 


Ancient - 


lam the man, fir.. 
1 Bloodhcund. 
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Bloodbound. 
My ſpeRtacles, Sim: mm ra is this Ancient Young? 
Twas Ancient Young, fir. 
- Bloodhound. 
And is 't not Ancient Young ? 
L | Sim. 
No fir, you have _— him a young ancient, 222 
ho 9955 
Oh Sim, a chair; I know him now, but I tal not 
tive to tell him, 
Ancient. 
| How fare you, fir. 
| Sim. 8 e 
The better for you ; he thanks you, fir, Il. 
| Bloodhound. | 
Sick, ſick, exceeding ſick. 
5 Ancient. 
O' ch ſudden ? range! 
Sim. 

A qualm of threeſcore pounds 0 year come over his 

ſtomach, nothing elſe. Aldt. 
Bloodhound. 

That you, beloved! you, who, of all men i” th' world, 
my poor heart doated on! whom I loved better than fa- 
ther, mother, brother, ſiſter, uncles, aunts ; what would 
you have? that yon ſhould ſtay four days too late 

Ancient. | 

1 have your money ready; | 
And, fir, 1 hope your old love to my father 
| loodhound. 

_ Nay, nay; I am noble, fellow, very noble, a very rock 
of friendſhip ; but, but, I had a houſe and barn burnt 
down to the ground, ſince you were here. 
Ancient. 
How? 


; Bloodhound. 
How, burn'd! 2 aſk Sim. 


„„ ĩ ðͤ 
re E 1 e. | 
"F . . Bloodbound. 
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* 

To build 1 , am a poor man, a poor man, 
f was forced by courſe of law to enter upon your land, 
and ſo, for leſs money than you had of me, I was fain to 
{ell it to another, That by four days ſtay, a man ſhould 
Joſe his blood! our livings ! our blood: O my heart! O 
wy head! | | | 


Pray take it not ſo heinous, we'll go to him: I'll buy it 
2gain of him, he won't be too cruel. 

4 2 | | * 
A dog, a very dog; there's more mercy in a pair o 
unbrib? bailiffs. | To ſhun all ſuch follicitiogs, ks rid 
to Vork; a very cyt-throat rogue! But P11 ſend to him. 

| | Ancient. | 
An honeſt old man, how it moves him ! This was my 
negligence. Good Sim, convey him into ſome warmer 
oom; and I pray, however Fortune (ſhe that gives ever 
with the dexterity ſhe takes) ſhall pleale to faſhion out my 
ſufferings, yet for his ſake, my deceas'd father, the long 
friend of your heart, in your health, keep me happy. 


Oh right honeſt young man! Sim. 
| 3 
dir. | | 
Bloadhound. 
Have I done 't well? _  _ 
IT - Sim. | 
The devil himſelf could nat have done't better. 
 Blood-hound,. 


| tell thee an old ſaw, ſirrah; - 
He that difſembles in wealth ſhall nat want ; 
' They ſay dooms-day is coming, but think you not on t. 
This will make the pot ſeethe, Sim. 

Good, fir, talk no more, my mouth runs over | Exexnt 
Bludbound and Sim.] Sleep, awake, worthy beggar, wor- 
thy indeed to be one, and am one worthily — How fine it is 
to wanton without affliction ! I muſt look out for fortunes 
oer again; no, I have money here, and 'tis the curſe of 

”— Rs : 1 merit, 


* 
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merit, not to work when ſhe has money. There wa; 
handſome widow, whoſe wild, mad, jealous huſbang deg 
at ſea ; let me ſee, I am near Black-friars, I'll haye one 
ſtart at her, or elſe . 


Enter Blood bound s daughter Moll, with a bowl of beer, 
1 | - . 1 VV 
y my troth *tis he! Captain Young's ſon, I 
loved him even with lan ain s, ever * I was a ory 
but ſhould he know it, ſhould run mad, ſure, What 
handſome gentlemen travel and manners make ! my fi- 
ther begun to you, fir, in a cup of ſmall-beer, 
et eg A Ancient. 5 

How does he, pray? : 
8 Moll. 
Pretty well now, ſir. | 
; 1 Ancient. | 18 
Maſs, tis ſmall indeed - you'll pledge me? 
| | Lg TT. 


Ancient. 


Yes, fir. Ru 
| Ancient . 
Pray will you tell me one thing ? | 
Moll. : 
What is t? . 
: | Ancient * : 
Which is ſmaller, this beer or your maidenhead ? 
Moll. 5 
The beer a great deal, fir. 
i Ancient. 
Aye, in quality. 
Moll. 
But not in quantity ? 
55 1 5 | Ancient 0 
No. N 
Moll. 
Why? | 
Ancient. 
Let me try, and I'll tell you. 
- A 
Will you tell me one thing beſore you try? 


2 


0 
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1 | Ancient, : 
| Which is ſmaller, this beer or your wit ? 
Ancient. | 


0, * beer, the beer. 


25 | Moll. 
In quality? | 
h n Ancient. 
* . and in uantity. : * 
| | P ED ; is Moll, 


Why then, I pray keep the quantity of your wit, from 
the quality of my maidenhead, and you ſhall find my 
maidenhead more than your wit, 1 

N Ancient. 3 

A witty maidenhead, by this hand, [ Exeunt /everally. 


— 


ACT II. Scene I. 


4 table ſet out, Enter two ſervants, Farvis and John, 
| as to cover it for dinner. e 


. John. | 
8 my miſtreſs ready for dinner? 
| | Jarvis. | 
Yes, if dinner be ready * my miſtreſs. 
: 8 ohn. 
Half an hour ago, man. 
Jarvis. . ! 
But pr'ythee, fir, -15 *t for certain, for yet it cannot 
ink into my head, that ſhe is to be married to morrow ? - 
| Jobn. | , 
Troth, ſhe makes little preparation; but it may be, ſhe 
wou'd be wedded, as ſhe wou'd be bedded, privately. 
| Farvis. TT, | 
Bedded, call you it? and ſhe be bedded no better than 
dell bed her; the may lie tantaliz'd, and eat wiſhes. 
| John. 
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Pox on him, they ſay he's the arranteſt miſer : vw. 
never live a 3 wick him. 4 8 . 
Fri. 5 
Well, and ſhe be ſnipt by threeſcore and ten, ma he 
. live ſixſcore and eleven, and repent twelve times ** | 
that's onee an hour. e 1 z 


Emer Widow. 
Set meat o th* board, 
Les. | 
Why do's your fellow 93 ſo? 
0 


I do not know. | x 
They ſay you re to matry one that will feed us 
With horſe-plumbs, inſtead of beef and cabbage. 
Widow, CO 
And are yon griev'd at that? 
: | 5 FJobu. 
No, but my friends are. 
What friends are griev'd ? 
| Job. 


Widow. 
So it ſeems, you beyun Clown — 

Yes, and ſhall conclude coxcomb, and I be fed with 
herring-bones. Sfoot, I fay no more; but if we do want 
as much bread of our daily allowance, as wou'd dine a 
ſparrow, or as much drink as would fox a fly *, I know 
what I know, N | | 

 Witow. 


And what do you know, fir ? 


My guts. 


2 1 fur a fy,] i. e. intoxicate a fly. Jule 
5 ; 0 " 
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| Jobn. 3 | 
Why, that there goes but a pair of ſheers between a 
romoter and a knave; if you know more, take your 
choice of either. 2 | beds 


Tis well; ſet on dinner. 


Enter Jarvis with a rabbit in one hand, and a di | 


of eggs in the other, and the maid. 
O miſtreſs, yonder's the mad gallant, Maſter Alexander 
Bloodhound, entered into the hall, | 


__ Widow. 
You ſhould have kept him out, 
| ME. 7 
Alas, ne'er a wench in town could do't, he's fo nimble $ 
Thad ne fooner opened the door, but he thruſt in ere E 
was aware. | | Eby FSR 
Alexander. 


And how does my little, handſome, dainty, delicate; 
vell-avour d, ſtraight and comely, delicious, bewitching 
widow ? | | | | Ns 

Jarvis. | | 
- '$Sfoot, here's one runs diviſion before the fidlers, 

Sir, this is no ſeaſonable time of viſit, 

Alexander. | 


'Tis pudding-time, wench, pudding-time; and a dainty- 


time, dinner-time, my nimble-ey'd witty one. Woot 
narried to-morrow, firrah ? [ Sits to table. 
| 4 Jarvis. 
She'll be mad to-morrow, ſirrah. 
1 Alexander. 
What, art thou a fortune-teller? 
Jarvis. 


A chip of the ſame block, a fool, fir. 


a pair of eers,] The 4to reads a air 0 an but evident 7 
wrong, See ut content, A. 4. S. 5. n iy 


Alexander, | 


> 7 c Mas dong) 
6 c 2 
* - x7 4 
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7 ; Alexander. . 
- Good fool, give me a cup of cool beer. 
i D | 5 : Jarvis I | | 
& Fill your maſter a cup of cool beer. 
- Piſh, I ſpoke to the fool, 8 5 
I thought you'd brought the fool with you, fir. 
„ Alexander. © 
Fool, tis my man: ſhalt fit faith, wench. 
| 33% Os 
For once, I'll be as merry as you are mad, and learn 
faſhions. I am ſet, you fee, fir, but you muſt pardon, 
fir, our rudeneſs ; Friday's fare for myſelf, a diſh of eggs 
and a rabbit, I look'd for no ſtrange faces. | 


Strange! mine's a good face, i'faith; pr'ythee buk, 
f.. 23 ENS 
Why, here's one comes to the buſineſs now. ; 
| ; EE e Alexander. . 5 | 
| Sirrah, woot have the old fellow ? 3 
Your father? Yes, ED \ 
| Alexander, wi 


T tell thee thou ſhalt not; no, no, I have ſuch — flit 
li ne Og | 
hs | Jarvis. 
There's but one raw bit, fir. 
. | s Alexander. 
Thy jeſter ſure ſhall have a coat *. 
| | | Rs.” 
Let it be of your own cut, fir. 
Je ere e 
Nay, nay, nay; two to one is extremity — but, as [ was 
telling thee, I have ſuch a huſband for thee ; ſo knowing, 
ſo diſcreet, ſo ſprightly,—fill a cup of claret,— ſo admir- 


* 23 a coat, ] i. e. a fool's coat, ſuch as the jeſters or fools anciently 

wore. See notes to Tempe, A. 3. S. 2. by Dr. Johnſon and Mr, 

Steevens. | ' | * 
Gree 


- > 


. 


F 
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+ in defires, fo excellent} n that an old 
1; fie, fie, pr'ythee. — 8 s to thee, 


4 


The man 3 mad, on 0 
Mad! by this hand, 2 vs YI 


Prythee peace, -ſhalt hear a ſong... 5 


Euter Ancient Young. 
Widow. © 
— 24 this, trow ? who let him in ? 
arvis, 
by this light, a fellow of an excellent breeding. 
fl: came unbidden, and 5 his Rool p76 kim. 
' fon, n 
lol miſtreſs how the ſtare one at another ? 
Jari. ; 
Yes, and ſwell liks acouple of gibb'd cats 5,1 met both 
j chance 1 y ch dark, in an old garret. 
Widow. 
Lak, look; now there? s no fear of 7p wild 1 1 
hey have forgot their ſpleens, and look prettily; they fall 
þ their paſture ; 1 thoughe they had been angry, * they 


ir hungry. 
| Farvit. | 
Are they none of Duke Hanne! a6 An do you 


14 cope "3-mate.] copeſmate, Dr, Johnſon conjofturce to be ths 8 as 
nate, a companion in drinking, or one that dwells under the fame 
W, forhouſe, I find the word uſed in The Curtain Drazver of the World, 
un. p. 31, but not according to either of the above explanations. © Hee 
that truſts a tradeſman on his word, a uſurer with his bond, a phifi- 
tan with his body, and the divell with his ſoule, needes not care 
"Hoh he truſts afterwards, nor what copeſmate encounters him next. 
gie d cats.] See note 10 to Gammer Gurion's Needle, vol. 2. p. 
; and alſo the notes of Dr. Percy, Mr. Steevens, and Mr, Tollet, to 
3 175 Part of King Henry 4th, A. 1. S. 2. | 
" Dute Humpbrey.] In the ancient church of St, Paul's, one of 
le ules was called Duke Humpbrey's Walk, in which thoſe who had no 
am of procuring a dinner, affected to boiter, gee * Steevens's note 
King Richard 34, A. 4. 8. 4. | 


or. e B b 1 
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think tha t they devis'd this i plot in Paul's to get a dinner? 
Time ma produce as gy a truth. 
Let's note them. 


Fo nter Randall. 


Randall. 
Hur loved hur once, hur loved bur no more, 
| Saint Tavie ſo well as hur loved hur then, 

Another bur ! this is the cook-maid's leavin open the 
door; and this is the daintieſt diſh ſhe has eat in, a 
widgeon in Welch fauce — pray let's make a merry day on't, 

Randall. 
Angle Randals comes in very good times; you keep 
ordinaries hur think: What have you ſet a cat before gil. 
lants there? 
| Jarvis, 

They will eat him for the ſecond courſe. [ A/de.) Theſe 
are ſuitors, to my miſtreſs ſure ; things that the flights; 
ſet your feet boldly in, widows are not caught as maids 
_ I 3 but as maſtiffs fight, valiantly. 

Randall 

| Is: hue fo, I pray bid hur miſtreſs obſerve Randal for 

valours, and prave-adventures ? 


| Ancient, 
Some beer. | 
Wi Few. 
Let them want nothing. 
| Ancient. 
Here, widow. 
I thank-you, fir - 
= | Alexander. 
Some wine. 
a Jarvis. 
Here is wine for yours. in 
Randall. 
Randals will not be 2 15 ad warrant hur. 
Here, widow; | Widow. 


AMATO af MIDNIGHT. 5 


fk you too, fr. * 
n R 
* „ 
Sounds, ſome methegli ere. 
? e. 
What does he call for? 
| Farwis. 
Here are ſome eggs for you, fir. 
Randall. © Ie 
Eggs, man ! ſome metheglings, the wine of \ Wales, 
| | Jarvis, 8. 


Toth, fir, here's none i' th houſe ; pray make eine 
of neceſſity, and drink _ her in this glaſs of claret. 


andall, A475 
| Well, becauſe hur will make a great deals of neceſlities 
of virtues, mark with what a grace Randals will drink to 


hur miſtreſs. 


| Maid, . : 
| He makes at you, forſooth. 
WWidew. FB 
Let him come, 1 have ever an En gliſh virtue to put by 
a We — | 
Randall. . 
O noble widows, hur heart was full of w woes. 
Alexander. 
No, noble Welehman, hur heart was in kar hoſe. | 
| [T akes —_ his cup. 
Randall. 


Sounds, y was that bur manners, to take away Randals 
cups ? | 
Ancient. 
No, it ſhewed ſcurvy. 
Alexander. 
Take't you at worſt, then. 
Ancient, 
Whelp of the devil, thou ſhalt ſee thy fire for't. 
. John „Jarvis. 
Gentlemen , what mean you ? 
| Randall. 
Let hur come, let hur come ; Randals will redeem re- 


Mutations, hur warrant hur. | 
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J 2 o  M . 

Redeem your wit, ſir. Firſt for 

ſtranger; — but you, fie, Maſter Blood 
He! esdbessel ai © he foi 

| noun fir, let me k wi i 

ET A 


Sounds, what does Randals amongſt plood- 
Good widows, lend hur an ear. WE 
Ancient Young ! how falſe our memories have play! 
through long continuance ! But, why met here, man! 
Is Mars ſo bad a pay-maſter, that our ancients fight und 


Cupid's banner? | 
8 158 Ancient. 


Faith, this was but a ſudden ſtart, begotten from diſtra 
tion of ſome fortunes ; I purſue this widow but for wan 


ou, fir, you are 
und! 


of wiſer work. 
b arvise 
The Welchman labours at it. 
Randall, | 
A pair of a hundred of ſeeps, thirty prave cows, ant 
twelve dozen of runts. EEG > 


Widew. 
Twelve dozen of gooſe. 
Give hur but another hark ? 0 
Alexander 5 1 
Me has the mortgage ſtill, and I have a handſome ſiſter 4 
do but meet at the Fountain in Fleet-flreet, after dinner 
: O, I will read thee a hiſtory of happineſs, and thou ſh: 
mn thank me. | 7 
4705 Ancient. " 
Aye, read all's well, or weapons. 
| Alexander. 
A word, Jarvis. 1 


— 


Oh prave widows, hur will meet hur there, hur kno 
| hur times and hur ſeaſons, hur warrant hur ; Randall 
will make theſe prave gallants hang hurſelſs in thoſe gar | 


je 
4 


a * 
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ers of willow 'garlands apout hur pates ; mark bur Bots 5 | : 


nd remember. ILErit. 5 
1 : . 
Adieu, ſweet widow; for my Ry = 122 her. 
| rdow, | | 
"Twas not ſo much worth, fir. 
Ancient. 
You mean * worth more then; and that's another 
handſomel RY 
y egg! TY Widew. 
You conclude women cunning beggars, then, 
Ancient. | 


Yes, and men good benefactors. My beſt wiſhes wait 


on fo ſweet a miſtreſs — Will you walk 4 — 
Alexander. 
Il follow you. Woo't think on't ſoon at night, or 
ot at all ? 
Jarvis. 
[ wou'd not have my wiſhes wrong d; if I ſhould bring 
it about handſomely, you can be honeſt ? 
Alexander, 
Can! dot conclude me a ſattin cheat? 
Jarvis. 


No, a ſmooth gallant, fir. Do not you fail to be here 


ſoon at nine, ſtill provided you will be honeſt 3 if I con- 
rey you not under her bed, throw me a top o ' th teſter, 
ud lay me out o th* way like a ruſty bilboe. 
Alexander. 
Enough ; drink that. Farewel, widew's Rn the De- 
lnies, and the three ill-favoured Sifters have concluded 
ie means, and when I am thy huſband— . 


=" "WU dow. 
| ſhall be your wills. | 
Mane | 
Do but remember theſe croſs capers then » you bitter 
heet one 27. | | | [Exie. 
| Widow. 
Till then adieu, you bitter ſweet one. [Exir. 


i _ ſweet one.] See note to Romeo and Juliet, A. 2. 8.3. vol. 10. 
1778. S. 
5 B b 3 Jarvis. 
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ar is. | 1 | 

This dinner would have ſhew'd better in bed-lane; and 
me at the other fide, holdeth her whole neſt of ſuitor; 
my. ; That art decks the dark labyrinth of a woman's 


Enter Mary Bloodhound and Sim. 
Marry old Earelack ! is my father mad? 


Sim. . 
They 're both a concluding on't yonder ; to-morrow' 
the day; one nö ſerve both marriages. 


Oh Sim ! the Ancient, the delicate Ancient ; there's 3 
man, and thou talk'ſt of a man; a good face, a eg an 


eye, a ſtraight body, a delicate hand, a clean leg ang 


foot; ah ſweet Sim ! there's a man worth a maidenhead, 


Enter Bloodhound and Ear-lack. 


_ --”. 1 

But I ſay, Maſter Ear-lack, the old man, a foot like a 

bear, a leg like a bed-ſtaff, a hand like a hatchet, an 
eye like a pig, and a face like a winter pigmie; there: 

a man for a maidenhead. | 8 5 
e e os $40 Moll. 
Oh look, look ; Oh alas, what ſhall I do with him ? 


| . Sim. 

What? why, what ſhall fifteen do with ſixty and twelve? 
make a ſcreen of him; ſtand next the fire, whilſt you fit 
behind him, and keep a friend's lips warm, Many a wench 
would be glad of ſuch a fortune. 

| Blocadbounl. 
Your oath ſtruck it dead then, o' my ſide? 
|  Far-lack. . 
Five hundred deep of your ſide, Yfaith, father. 
OO nant? wo K. 


Moll, come hither, Moll; I hope Sim has diſcorerd I 


the project. | | 
EY c Ear-lack. 


And to-morrow muſt be the day, Moll ; both of a day, 
one dinner ſhtiall ſerve ; we may have ſtore of little ones ; 


We muſt fave for our family. Moll. 


Exit. 


_ ya, „ Boot e mt 


A MATCH AT MIDNIGHT. 375 


| 255 Noll. | 
:00d fir, what raſhneſs was parent to this madneſs f 
— an old man U-Iar-ick 41 informer ! | | 
. Bloodhound, | 
Madneſs !—You 're a whore. 
: Ear: lacl. 
js ſhe a whore, Sim ? 


dhe muſt be your wife, I tell 
| 1 Sloaabaund. | e 
An arrant whore, to refuſe Maſter Innocent Ear-lack of 
Rogue-land !—that for his dwelling. Next, that he doth 
inform now and then againſt enormities, and hath been 
llanketed, it may be, pump'd in 's time; yet the world 
knows he does it not out of need; he's of mighty means, 
but takes delight now and then to trot up and down, to 
hoid idleneſs, you whore. 


Sim. 
Good, ſir! 


7 Zar-lack, 
Pray, father ! | 
This wound wants oil. [4/dz.] Good fir, in all my paths, 
{will make you my guide; I was only ſtartled 
With the ſuddenneſs of the marriage, 
lu that I knew, that this deſerving gentleman 
And I had never ſo much conference, | 
hereby this coal of Paphos, by the rhetoric 
Of his love-ſtealing, heart-captivating language, 
Might be blown into a flame. 
| |  Eanr-lack. 
Does ſhe take tobacco, father ? 
| —  Buoedhound. 
No, no, man; theſe are out of ballads ; 
He has all the Garland of Gogd-will ** by heart, 


* Garland of Good-2will,] one of the miſcellaneous collections of 
ſongs and poems, formerly publiſhed, called Garlands, The names of a 
wat number of theſe, and, amongſt the reſt, The Garland of Good-will, 
7, D. 1641, are enumerated in Dr. Percy's Reliques, vol. 1. p. 77. 


BD 4 - Far-lack, 
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238 5 8 . 
— me may ſing me LP o nights FO sin. 


Why, right, fir; and cn *tis but tickling you o' th? 
forehead with her heels, you are * e * and ner 
the worſe man. 0 


Is he but five years older than yourſelE, fir ? 
Nay, I 1 

_ Nay, want a wee and-three ays of that 

| if Bloodbeund. 4 388 
P11 tell thee an old faw for't, girl, 


Old ſay he be, old blades are bet, 
N oung bearts are never off. —_ 


Ah k n Ear-lack. 
An, 2. : 


| Bladbound, 7 


Gold is great glee, gold begets ref, 
What fault is found in gold ? 


Sim. 3 | 

1 will * preſently, ſir, with another ſaw. 
Bloodhound. : 

Let's ha't, let's hat. 


" ow lack - 
Mark, Mall, | 


Sim. | 


Tung ? fay foe be Joung, Ye 123. murton ; fone! 
Content is a ove gold | 
1f, like an old cock, he with your | mutton met 
He feeds like a cuckold, = 


Bloodhound. 
A very my pithy one, I proteſt; look, an' Moll do not 
laugh: *ſhalt have a yu of _ for chat. What le- 


— doſt — 
Sim. | 
Calf, fir ; meep- s too ſimple for me. 
Bloodhound. 


Nay, *tis a witty notable knave ; he ſhould never FRE 
me elſe. LE 


ws 1 n * ö ** 0 
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_ Tuer Jobs avith a ltr. 

My miſtreſs remembers her love, and requeſts | 

would inure her fo 1 bag ur patience, as to read F co | 


Love-letters, love-lyes : doſt mark, Sim; theſe women 
xe violent, Sim. Whilſt I read the lye, do you rail to him 
yon the brewer ; ſwear he has deceiv'd us, and fave a 
cop of beer by t. 8 „ e 
| Z Sim. : « 
I will not ſave you a cup at that rate, fir. 
JJͤ;ẽ¹i OE” 3 4 
| can make thee a hundred a year jointure, wench. At 
the firſt, indeed, I began with petty buſineſſes, wenck ; 
nd here I pick'd, and there I pick'd: but now I run 
tirough nothing but things of value. | | 
1 Moll. | | 
Sir, many thoughts trouble me; and your words carry 
ſuch a weight, that I will chuſe a time, when I have no- 
wing elſe to do, to think on em. EY 
| „ ͤũ oꝙ OS. © | 
By my troth, ſhe talks the wittieſt, an* I could under- 


tand her. 
Oh, nimble, nimble widow ; I am ſorry we have no 
better friends; but, pray commend me, tho? in a blunt 
dry commendation, at the time and place appointed ; I 
yonnot fail. I know ſhe has a neſt of ſuitors, and wou'd 
carry it cloſe, becauſe ſhe fears ſurpriſal. 

| J Ear-lack. ö 
What news, father? 5 
N Bloodhound. 
Shalt lie there all night, ſon. 

1 FHEar-lact. 
Was that the firſt news I heard on't ? 
| Blaoodbound. | 
I muſt meet a friend i“ th' dark ſoon ; let me ſee, we 
lovers are all a little mad; do you and Moll take a turn 
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Or two 1 — appr Sn, . whalft Sim and 1 go up i into the gar 


ret and d till the e come. " TI 
He's à little mad. I had beſt has lin the 
. beam i in the garret. _ 1 
Zar. lack. 


Come, Moll, come Molkin; 3. well even to the Camo. 


mile bed, * talk of houſhold ſtuff; and be ſure thoy 
remembereſt a trade. "TY 
| 0 


Pleaſe you go before, 9 ? 


Nay, an old ape has an _-_ ye; Hall go ker, an' 
thou woot ſhew me a love- trick, and hs _ into the 


garden. I will come Gary behind, M 


Moll. 
Out upon him, what a ſuitor have I got! I am forry 
you 're ſo bad an archer, ſir. 
. 
Why bird, why bird ? 


Why, to ſhoat- at buts, when vou ſhou'd uſe prick. 
ſhafts; ſhort ſhooting will 3 you the game, I aſſure you, fir, 
Nr. lack. 
| Her mind runs ſure upon a fletcher *® or a bowyer: 
howſoever PI! inform againſt both ; the fletcher for tak- 
ing whole money for of bs: arrows, the bowyer for 
horning the headmen of his pariſh, and taking money 


for his pains, | [Exeunt, 


Enter in the tavern, Alexander, the Captain, Lieutenant, 
Sue Short-heels, and Mrs. Coote. 


Alexander. 
some rich Canary, boy. 
Draaver. 
Anon, anon, ſir. 
Alexander. 


| Poſlible ! Thus cheated of an hundred pieces! a hand- 


„ Pletcher.) Flechier, Fr. a maker of arrows, We have ſtill the 
Fleteters company in the wi of London. | | 


ſome 


hat an acute Wit we have in wickedneſs 
| n Captain. | 
'Tis done, and handſomely. 
Eater Draaver. 5 1 
Drawer. 


4 


{ys he is your brother, Maſter Bloodhound: he appoint- 
dio meet you here, 1 


Captain. 
The expected thing, that bought the Briſtol ſtone. 
Send him up, pr'ythee; remember how it muſt be car- 
d. e | 3 | 
F | | Mrs. Coote. | 
[am her grandmother ; forget nat that by any means, 
Alexander . 


gere chewing bacon, and ſpoil all. 


And pray remember that you do not mump as if yoy 


| warrant you. 


Enter Ancient Young. 


Alexander. 
And hark. 15 
| Drawer. 
Are theſe the company, fir? 
Ancient. 


Yes, but thoſe I like not; theſe are not they; 
[ll fay i' the next room till my company come. 
| raWwer. EE 


” 


Y + 


Captain. 
I hear him coming up gingerly. 

| Alexander. | 
Oh he tramples upon the bolom of a tavern with that 
fexterity, as your lawyers? clerks do to Weſtminſter-hall 
4 e upon 
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{me halter, and the hangman's wages. pt in the place: 


Here's a pottle of rich Canary, and 8 quart of neat. 
Caret, gentlemen; and there's a gentleman below, he 


Where you pleaſe, ſir; pray, follow me. [Exeunt, . 
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| upon 2 dirty day, with a of white ſilk ſt 
Brother Tim, why now you pair man of your e 


Eurer Tin. 


3 | 
3 J love to be as good as my ſay. See, brother, 
i look, there's the reſt of Jo ur money . the ring. I 
cannot ſpend a penny, for I have ne 'er a penny left, 
What are theſe, what are theſe ? | 
Alexander. . 
Gallants of note and quality; he that fits taking to. 
| bacco is a captain, Captain Carvegut. 
im. 
He will not make a capon of me, will he ? 
Alexander. 

Are you not my brother? He that pours out the ſpark. 
ling ſprightly Claret, is a lieutenant under __ Lieute- 
nant Bottom. He was a 15 firſt. 

. * zm. 
Of the Poultry, or of Wood-ſtreet ? 
Alexander . 
Of the Poultry? of a Woodcock; - 
A ſerjeant of the field, a _ of blood. 
Im. 
| Ill take my leave, brother, I am in great haſte, 
Alexander. 
That delicate ſweet young gentlewoman— 


im, 

Fough, this tobacco ! 1 
Alexander. 

That bears the bluſh of morning upon her 4 
whoſe eyes are like a pair = talking twins. 
: am. 

She looks juſt upon me. 

Alexander. 
I think you are in haſte. 
Tim, 


/ 


No, no, no, pray. 


Manly, 
| Whoſe lips are beds of roſes, betwixt which there ſteals 
a breath 3 than Indian ſpices. 


nam 
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FFC 
| than ginger. ; 
OO” er aer, 3 
But then to touch thoſe * ſtay too long, ſure. 
d 178, | 


what's her name ? | | „ 


But *tis deſcended from the ancient ſtem, the great 


Tributie, Lindabrides her name; that ancient matron is 


her reverend grannum. „ 


Tim. 5350 
Niggers, I have read of her in the Mirror of Knight- 
hood 39. | ; 2 | 
Come, they ſhall know you. 
— Tim. „ 
Nay, btother. 2 n 
, Alexander. | h 
I ſay they ſhall. 
Let me go down and waſh my face firſt, 
| Alexander. | | | 
Your face is a fine face.—My brother, gentlemen, 
ö 
Sir, you 're victoriouſly welcome. | 
That word has een conquer'd me. 
3 Lieutenant. 
I defire to kiſs your hand, fir. 
Tim. 


Indeed but you ſhall not, fir; I went out early, and 
forgot to waſh them. kd 8 


30 Mirror of Knigbthood,] a romance tranſlated out of Spaniſh, 
1 Margaret Tyler, who dedicates the firſt part to Lord Thomas Howard. 
It part, — no date, 2d. part—1599.,——3d.-n0 date, 4. 5.— 
1593.—6.—1598.—7.— 1598. 1 599.—9.—1602. 1 

It appears that Thomas Eſte, the printer, untertook the publication 
of this work, which is executed by different tranſlators, and dedicated 
to different patrons. Margaret Tyler (thine to uſe, as ſhe ſays at the con- 
 {ufion of her addreſs to the reader) having no concern with any part 
but the firſt, It is rarely met with complete. S, M 
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Mrs: Coote, | 


Precious dotterill 3 Chas 
— . a ain. 
Sir: 1 call call it a u if you ſhall 51, 

vouchlaſe to Pledge me, = $ es ne. 


Nn. 
Four or fix ? 
| ' Captain. 
Tt rien Canary, it 8 from beyond the ſeas, 
im. , 


I will do no courteſy at this time, fir ; yet, for one cup 
I care not, becauſe it comes from beyond the ſeas, think 
1 o6Udnidiſh A” 


Look, how it glides ! 
Mz. Coote. | 

Now, truly, the gentleman drinks as like .one Mater 
Widgin a kinſman of mine | 
Lieutenant. 

Pox on you, heilding. 


"i 


Tim. 

I he heard of that Widgin, I ha? been taken for him; ; 
and, now I think on't, a cup of this is better than our four 
thillivg beer at homie. 
| Lieutenant. 

You muſt drink andther, fir ; you drank to nobody, 

"I 

Is it the law, that if a man drinks to o nobody, he 121 

drink again ? | 


Omines. 
Aye, aye, aye; fill his glaſs, 
. 
Why then, I will drink to nobody once more, becauſe 
Iwill drink again. 
Alexander, 
Did not tell you? _ wine there, drawer. 
"_ 
This pageant's worth * ſeeing, by this hand. 
2m. 


Methinks this glaſs was better than t 'other, gentlemen, 
— . 


— . yu mw 
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Captain. 
the ſweeter ever. 


0h, fir, the deeper 
Do you think ſo; ir. 


| im. | 632 of 
Why then, I pray give me t'other cup, thac I m 
tink to ſomebody. | TS = 
Mrs. Cootr. 
I have not drank yet, fir | 
. Alexander. | nf 73 
again, ye witch ! Drinte eo the young gentlewoman. 


18. TL Ie OO 

Miſtreſs Lindabrides. 

i Sue. 

Thanks, moſt ingenious fir. 

She's a little ſhame-fac'd'; the deeper the ſweeter, for- 
ſooth. | =» | WEL 
Altxaxdtr. 

Pox on you for a coxcomb. + 


Enter Ancieut Tung. 
Ancithnt. | 


- th? next room I have ſeen and heard all. Oh noble | 
lers. ; | 


* 


Tim. | 

Here boys, give us ſome more wine. There's a hun- 
dred marks, gallants ; *tis your own, an? do but let me 
bear an office amongſt you. I know as great a matter has 
— for as ſmall a ſum. Pray, let me folldẽw the 

5 | | 
Captain: 

Well, for once take up the money. Give me a cup of 
ſack, and give me your hand, fir : and, becauſe our 
Flemiſh corporal was lately choak'd at Delph with a flap- 
(ragon 3*, bear you his name and place, and be hence- 
forth calbd Corporal Cod's-head. Let the health go round. 

31 fap-dragon.] See note 75, to The Honeſt Whore, vol. 3. p. 359- 
| | . im. 
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. and !” An this go not round I— Some wine th 
tapſter. Is there ne'er a tapſter i th' houſe ? TNT nn 
Ry 49 himfuff. 
My worthy friend, thou'rt maſter of thy word, Gentle. 
men, tis Ancient Young ; you 're ſoldiers, come, come, 
ſave cap, compliment in cup. Pr'ythee, fit down. 


| Ancient, = 
Are you a captain, fir? 
1 Captain. 
Yes. eee 


| LAH 2 | Ancient. 
And you a lieutenant ? . 


I pray where ſerv'd you laſt ? 
Captain. 
Why, at the battle of Prague 3*, 
Fes Ancient. | 
Under what colonel ? In what regiment ? 

Why, let me ſee :—but-eome, in company? Let's fit, fir: 
true ſoldiers ſcorn unneceſſary diſcourſe, eſpecially in ta- 
verns. * N x * ; » e 2 ; 


Tis true, true ſoldiers do; but you are tavern-rats. 
How ? | 


BY INE 


| Ancient. 
Foul food, that lies all day undigeſted, 
Upon the queaſy ſtomach of ſome tavern, 


32 at tbe battle of Prague.] This battle was fought at Weiſenberg 
near Prague, 18th November, 1620, and was fatally deciſive agaioft the 
Elector Palatine, who, in conſequence of it, not only loſt his new king- 
dom of Bobemia, but alſo was deprived by the Emperor of his heredi- 

3 . 5 And 


2 S 
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nd are ſpew'd out at midnight, 


| in. 
Cod's-head's health, fir. 
. | Anrient., | 


Os Alexander. 

This is cruel, Ancient, 
| | Ancient, 

You are but the worms of worth, 

The ſons of ſhame and baſeneſs, 

That in a tavern dare out-fit the ſun, 

Ard, rather than a whore ſhall paſs unpledg'd, 

You'll pawn your ſouls for a ſuperfluous cup, 

Though you caſt it into the reckoning, | 

The true ſoldier 1s all oyer man, = 

Noble and valiant ; wiſdom is the mould, 

a which he caſts his actions. Such a diſcreet temperance 

Doth daily deck his doings, that by his modeſty 

He's gueſs'd the ſon of merit, and by his mildneſs . 

|; believed valiant. Go, and build no more 

Theſe airy caſtles of hatch'd fame, which fools 

Only admire and fear you for, the wiſe man 

Dendes and jeers ye, as puffs really of 

Virtue and valour (thoſe fair twins | 

That are born, breathe, and die together !) the 

You'll no more be call'd butterflies, but men: 


In thy face, fool. 


Think on't, and pay your reckoning. | (Exit. 
| gl „„ ; | 
Shall we ſuffer this, Saunder ? 
. Alexander. 
I muſt go after him. 
ä | Sue. 
Kill him, an' there be no more men in Chriſtendom. 
Alexander. 


Tknow my ſiſter loves him, and he ſwears he loves her, 
=ind, by this hand, it ſhall go hard if he have her not, 
ſnock and all. Brave, excellent man! With what a 
krength of zeal we admire that goodneſs in another, 
rich we cannot call our own! | [ Exit. 
Vor, VII. e | Lieutenants 
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| Lieutenant. 

He's a dead man, I warrant him. hat 

55 5 Captain. FRE ur 

But where's our corporal ? corporal, corporal ! [Looks out | 
e | ' WR ZE N | 

Well, here's your corporal, an' you can be quiet. 

Ae. 

Look, an' he have not inſconſt 33 himſelf in a wooden ( 

caſtle. | FE” 
Jim. 


Is he gone that call'd us butterflies ? 
| | Mrs. Coote, 
Yes, yes, h'as taken wing; and your brother's gon 
after him, to fight with him. : 
That's well; he cannot in confcience but do us the 
_ courteſy. to kill him for us. Come, gallants, what ſhal 
we do? I'll never go home to go to bed with my guts full 
of four ſhillings beer, when I may repleniſh them wit 
. fack, —Ha, now am I as luſty; methinks we two have 
blue beards.—lIs there ne'er a wench to be had? Drawer, 
bring us up impoſlibilities, an honeſt whore, and a con- 
ſcionable reckoning. 1 
| Lieutenant.” 
Why, here's all fire wit, where (3*) he will or no. 
Sue. 5 
A whore ! O tempting handſome fir, think of a rich 
wife rather. | | 7 
5 Tim, 


Tempting handſome fir ! ſhe's not married, is ſhe, 
gentlemen ? | | | 
— Captain. EE 
A woodcock ſpring'd ! let us but keep him in this bac- 
chanalian miſt till ee and tis done. 
| | Tem. 
Tempting handſome fir ! I've known a woman of 


33 inſconſt.] A ſconce is a petty fortification, The verb to inſconſe, 
occurs more than once in Shakſpeare, See note on The Merry Wives 
ef Windſor, A. 2. 5 2. S. - , 
(33) where, ] i. e. whether. It is frequently ſo written in ancient write | 
ers, See Ben Fanſon's New Inn, A. 5. S. 2. and Mr, Whalley's note. . 


3 | ö handſome 
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ſome tem 1 , fir. | 
RE din. 


ne you a mind to marry 1 __ you matry her? 
0h, and a man were ſo worthy, tempting fir, 
„ Lieutenant. | 
Give me but a piece from you, 
| 1 
And when will you give it me again ? 
| Lieutenant. | 
Pay give me but a piece from you. I'II pay this reck- 
ging into the bargain ; and if I have not a trick to make 
your own, I'll give you _ for't—here's my witneſs. 
| im. „ | 
There 'tis ; ſend thee good luck with *t, and go drunk 


bed. | 
| Lieutenant. 

Do not you be too raſh, for ſhe obſerves you, and is in- 

kutely affected to good=breeding. : 


Tim 


x, or fall a whiſtling, 
Captain. 5 


bet“; we'll make a mad night on't. Pleaſe you, 
et ladies, but to walk into Bread-ſtreet, this gentleman 
h fooliſh ſlight ſupper, and he moſt ingenuouſly pro- 
tl, it would appear to him the meridian altitude of 
lk fired happineſs, but to have the table deck'd with a 
jr of perfections ſo exquiſitely refulgent. | 


im. | oy 
tle talks all ſack, and he will drink no ſmall- beer. 
5 Mrs. Coote. 
Pray lead, and he ſhall follow. 
| Sue. N 
bleſs mine eyes, my heart is full of changes. [ Exit. 
'* the Mitre in Bread-ſtreet.] From this paſſage, compared with 
ks e in Ram Alley, vol. 5. p. 450. it appears there were two taverns at 
ume with the ſame ſign. x | | 
Ces | Tim. 


.ndſome tempting fortunes, throw herſelf away upon a 


Hark you, fir ; if ſhe had, and cou'd be tempted to'ts | 


[yonnot ſpeak, I tell you, till you hold up your fin- 


Come, we'll pay at bar, and to the Mitre in Bread- 
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x; VVV | 

Oh, is it ſo; I have heard there may be more chan 
in a woman's heart in an hour, than can be — 
| fax bells in ſeven days. Well, go thy ways; little 00 
thou think how thou ſhalt be betrayed ; within this fo 
and twenty hours, thou ſhalt be mine own wife, fleſn and 
blood, by father and mother; O tempting handſome fir 

| e | I Exeunt 


a... 


2 — — —— 
* 


ACT 16 Scrinz 1. 
Enter John and the Maid. 


N | | John. f "I 
3 ſirrah, canſt tell what my miſtreſs means to de 
with her ſuitor z; : 
Maid. 


Nay, nay, I know not; but there is one of them, I at 
ſure, worth locking after. 8 
| John. 


Which is he, I pr'ythee? _ 
Y | ai. . 
Oh, John, Maſter Randall, John. 


Fohn, | 

The Welchman ? n= 
N Maid. | 
"The witty man, the pretty man, the finging man; h 
has the daintieſt ditty, ſo full of pith, ſo full of ſpirit, 2 
they ſay, wth 


0 | —_— 
Ditties ! they are the ends of old ballads. 
: . = Maid. 2 : 
Old ends! I am ſure they are new beginnings with me 
. John. 
Here comes my miſtreſs © 
Enter Widow and Jarvis. 
| | PT Widow. 
Who was that knock'd at the gate? 
| Jarvis. 


Why, your Welch wooer. OY 
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Maid. _ . 
las, the ſi ITY eyes is enough to ſinge my little 
ths he I ſhall never'be able — endure ce bem n : 
[Exit Maid. 
Enter Randall, 


| Randall. 
When high King Henry rul'd this land 25, 
the couple of hur name, 
Befides hur Queen was tear'y low? d, 
a fair and princely Wido WS. 


Hark you, widows ;3 Randals was diſturb'd i in cogitations, 
about lands, ploughs, and cheeſe-preſſes in Wales; and 
becat hur have forgot where hur and hur meet ſoon at 
prght dark evenings, 


Widow. 
Why on the Change, in the Dutch walks. 
Randall. | 
Oh haw, have hur—but Randals was talk no Dutch ; 
pay meet hur in the Welch walk, was no Welch wall | 
there ? 
| | Widow. | 
Fie, no; there are no Welch merchants there. 
Randall. | 
'Maſs, was fery true, was all ſhentlemen in Wales. 
Hur never ſaw hur ſhamber-maid ; _ where was-hur 
ſhamber-maid ? 
ar vis. 
Taken up i' th' kitchen, fir. 
RNanadall. 
Can hur make wedding-ped N ſor Randals, and 
vidows? 
© Wide. 
Pray tell him, Jarvis, whether ſhe can or no. 
Farovis. 
Dir, not to delay, but to debilitate the ſtrength of Tm 
ave apprehenſion of my mitreſs's favour 


35 When big King Henry, &c.] a ſtanza, with ſome alterations, 
ef the old ballad of Fair Roſamond. See Percy's Reliques, vol 2. p. 147 


Cc 3 1 Randall. 


1 whole dozen of ſhiants. Make fool of Randals! Randals 
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Ranaall. 
Was ſery goo! words. 


arVis. | 
| Hark in your ear, ſhe will have _ * feather'd with 
no Britiſh breed. 
Randall. 


Sounds, was not Brittifh ſo good as Englith ? 
arvis, 
Yes, where there's wiſdom, wit, and valour ; but 23 
_ amongſt our "Engliſh, we may have one fool, a knave, a 
coxcomb, and a coward, ſhe bid me tell you, the has ſeen 
ſuch wonders come out of Wales. In one word, you re 
an aſs, and ſhe'll have none of you. 
: Randall. | 
838 Augh, "Saint Tavie, Owen Morgan, and all bur couſins 
was widow herſelf ſay ſo? 
Nidau. 5 
Good ſir, let every circumftance make up one anſyer, 
take 1 it with you. | 


Jarvis. 
And the Roman anſwer is, the Engliſh gooſe, fir 36. 
Randall. 
Sounds ! hur was kill now, Sog, and an 


was wiſht to as prave match as widows; was know one 
Mary Bloodhound, was ha all when hur father kick up 
heels ; and becat, though hur never ſaw hur, hur will ſend 
hur love-letters preſently, get hur good wills, and go to 
ſhurch and marry, and hur were eight and thirty, two 
hundred and nine and fifty widows ; mark hur now. 


[ Exit Randall, | 
Jarvis. | 
He pelts as he goes, pitifully. | 
Vidow. 
Where's Mary ? 
| 5 - John. 
Mary ! 


36 And the Roman anſwer is, 415 Engliſh FEY fr.] A pun on the 


Latin word onſer, which fignifies a gooſe, 
Enter 


ww WWW, — — 19 GW © 


A wild mad roarer, a trouble not worth minding. 
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5 Eater Maid. 1 
| . Widow. 3 
Pray go to Aldgate, to my ſempſtreſs, for my ruff; I 
muſt uſe it ſay, to-morrow. Did you bid her hollow it juſt 


in the French faſhion cut? 
| Maid. 


| Widow. 

'Twas well; we have no other proof in uſe, that we are 
Engliſh, if we do not zany them. Let John go with you. 
| 2 Maid. 1 
Yes, forſooth, | | [ Exits 


Jarvis. 


- 


Yes, forſooth. 


Zut pray, forſooth, how do you mean to diſpoſe of | 


your ſuitors ? 
| | Widow. 

Shall I tell thee ? for this, thou haſt given him his 
cure, and he is paſt care; for old Bloodhound, the ſaw- 
monger, I writ to him, to meet me ſoon at ten in the 
dark, upon the Change; and if I come not by ten, he 
ſhould ſtay till twelve: intimating ſomething myſtically, 
that, to avoid ſurprizals of other rivals, I mean to go from 
thence with him to lie at his houſe all night, and go to 
church with him i' th' morning; when my meaning is 
cnly knavery, to make myſelf merry, and let him cool 
himſelf there till morning. 
: N arVis. | 

And now have I a whimſey, newly jumpt into the coll 
of ingenious apprehenſion, to ſawce him daintily ; that 
for that. What think you of the gentleman that brought 
a ſtool with him out of the hall, and fat down at dinner 
with you in the parlour ? „ 


| Widow. 

They ſay he's an Ancient, but I affect not his colours. 
| arVis. f | 

But what ſay you to the mad victorious Alexander? 


CES Jarvis. 
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3 Farvis. 2 5 
He will mind you ere morning, troth, miſtreſs. F173 
There waits a gentleman i” th* next room, that hath 3 
long time loved you, and has watch'd for ſuch an hour, 
when all was out of doors, to tell you ſo; and none bein 
within but you and I, he deſires you wou'd hear him ſpeak, 
and there's an end on't. 


What is he? | : 
3 Jarvis 
An honeſt man, 
How know you ? . : 
| „5 Jarvis. 
Why, he told me ſo. . 
And why were you ſuch a fool to take his own word ? 
ER Jarvis. „ 
Becauſe all the wit I had cou'd get nobody's elſe. 
| |  Widew. | 
A knave will ever tell you he's an honeſt man. 
: „ 7 : ; arVvis. | 
But an honeſt man will never tell you he's a knave. 
= | | —_— —}] 
Well, fir, your miſtreſs dares look upon the honeſt man, 
es 
And the honeſt man dares look upon my miſtreſs. I Exit. 
Nido. 


Tis the rougheſt, blunteſt fellow. | : 
Yet, when I take young Bloodhound to a retired collection 
of ſcattered judgment, which often lies disjointed, with 
the confuſed diſtraction of ſo many; n he dwells 
in my opinion: a right ingenious 37 ſpirit, veil'd merely 
with the vanity of youth and wildneſs. He looks, me- 
thinks, like one that could retract himſelf from his mad 
ſtarts, and when he pleaſed turn tame. His handſome 
wildneſs, methinks, becomes him, could he keep it 


K 27 ingenious ] ingenious and ingenuous, were formerly uſed indifcrimi- 
mately for each other. 
| bounded 


A MATCH AT MIDNIGHT. 393 | 


bounded in thrift and temperance. But down theſe 
thoughts, my reſolve reſts here in private.—But from a 
fool, a miſer, and a man too jealous for a little ſweetneſs, . 
Love, Cupid defend me. . | | 36 £ e | : 


Eurer Tarvis like ' a gentleman, very brave with 1% 

0 Former cloaths in's band. - 7 es 
And to a widow wife, | 

Nobly liberal, and diſcreetly eredulous, 


Cupid hath ſent me. | | 
"41h Widow. | 22 
Pray prove as you appear, a gentleman, Why Jarvis ? 
Jarvis. | | 


Look you, here's Jarvis hangs by geometry; and here's 
the gentleman ; for leſs I am not: that afar off, taken 
with the ſainted praiſes of your wealthy beauty, your per- 
ſon, wiſdom, modeſty, and all that can make woman 
gracious, in this habit ſought and Stained your ſervice. 


Widow. | 
For Heaven's ſake what's your intent ? 
Faris. 
[ love you. 1 | 
5 Widow. 
Pray keep off, 
Jarvis. 


I wou'd keep from you. Had my deſires bodies 
How I cou'd beat them into better faſhion, | 
And teach them temperance. For I rid to find you; 
And, at a meeting amongſt many dames, 

] ſaw you firſt: Oh how your talking eyes, 

Thoſe active, ſparkling, ſweet, diſcourſing twins, 
In their ftrong captivating motion told me 

The Rory of your heart! A thouſand Cupids 
Methought ſat playing on that pair of chryſtals 3*, 
Carrying to the ſwiftneſs of covetous fancy, 

The very letters we ſpell love with. 


\ 36 pair of chryſtali, ] a common expreſſion to ſignify the eyes. Sce 
ſeveral inances in Mr. Steevens's note on Ring Hanry V, A. 2. S. 3. 


Widow. 


4 f r n 
Let” 4. * — 
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| Widow. 
Tie, fie. NE RE, 
I have ſtruck her to the heart, through my face 
Apparelled with this field of gravity, 
The neglected roughneſs of a ſoldier's dart. 
Theſe diamond-pointed eyes but hither throw, 
And you will ſee a young ſpring on't ; but queſtion 
Time's fair ones, they'll — þ tho' with a bluſh, 
They have often found good wine at an old buſh. 
My blood is young, and full of amorous heats, 
Which but branch'd ont into theſe luſty veins, 
Wou'd play, and dally, and in wanton turnings, 
Wou'd teach you ſtrange conſtructions. 
Let time and place then, with love's old friend, 
Opportunity, inſtruct you to be wiſe, | 
Alas, fir, where learn'd you to catch occaſions thus ? 
9 ; 5 Jarvis. Ts 
Of a lawyer's clerk, wench, that, with fix ſuch catches, 
leap'd in five years from his deſk to his coach, drawn with 
four horſes, 5 
Widow, 


Do you mean marriage? 

x : Jarvis. 

Marriage is a cloying meat; marry who thou woot to 
make a ſhew to ſhroud thee from the ſtorms, round- 
headed opinion, that ſways all the world, may let fall 
on thee: Me, couſin thou ſhalt call. Once in a month, 
or ſo, I'll read falſe letters from a far diſtant uncle, in- 

ſert his commendations to thee, hug thy believing huſ- 
band into a pair of handſome horns ; look upon him with 
one eye, and wink upon thee with the other. Woud'ſi 
have any more? 
. 5 Widow. N 

The return of ſervants, or ſome friendly viſit, will inter. 
cept us now; re-aſſume your habit, and be but Jarvis till 
to-morrow morning; and, by the potent truth of friend - 
ſhip, I will give you plenty of cauſe to confeſs I love you 


truly, and ſtrongly. Jarvis 
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ou re in earneſt 7 
* | \ A Widow. BEE | | 
On my life, ſerious ; let this kiſs ſeal it. 
| Jarvis. 


The ſofteſt wax ever ſeal'd bawdy buſineſs! | 
Now for old Bloodhound; I'll meet you upon the Change, 
ir, with a blind bargain, and then help your fon to a 
good penny-worth : this night ſhall be all mirth, a miſ- 


treſs of delight. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Bloodhound 39 » Sim, and Mall. 
1 Bloodhound, © 
Nay, nay, nay, mark what follows; I muſt bring her 
home i' th? dark, turn her up to bed, and here ſhe goes 
to church. My cloak, ſirrah. 


Sim. 
'Tis a very dark night, ſir; you'll not have a cloak for 
W Ns | 
Bloodhound. 


I'm going to ſteal the widow from I know not how 
many. „ N | 
| Nay, then I'Il let your cloak for the rain alone, and 
fetch you a cloak for your knavery. 


To-bed, to-bed, good Sim.— What Moll, I ſay. 
| . Noll. © 15 
Sir. > og | | 
Bloodhound. 


I charge you, let not one be up i' th* houſe, but your- 
ſelf, after the clock ſtrikes ten, nor a light be ſtirring ; 
Moll, trick up the green bed-chamber very daintily. 


; Moll. 
] ſhall, fir, 5 
Bloodhound. | 
And, well remember'd, Moll; the keys of my compt- 
ing-houſe are in the left pocket of my coat, above i' th” 
19 Enter Bloodbound, &c.] The 4to has Enter Bloodhound, Ear- 


lack wi b letters, Sim, and Moll. But as there is no buſineſs nor ſpeech 
for Ear-lack during the whole ſcene, I have expunged his name. 


wicker 
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. wicker chair; look to them, and have a Care of the black 
box there, I have often told thee of; 5 look to OW 85 to 
thy maidenhead, 


Moll.” * 
I ſhall, ſir. 
„Bae 
Pray for me all, youy for me all. 
H left — for fi 
ave ou eft out any thing for ſupper? 
oy ; Fax] oe 


Out, rogue; ſhall not be at infinite expence to- mor. 
row ? faſt to-night, and pray for me. 


Sim. 
008 old devil i in a greaſy ſattin doublet, keep you com- 
„ | 
Bloodhound, 


Ha, what 's that? 
Sim. 
I ſay, the ſattin doublet you will wear to-morrow, will 


be the beſt i in the company, fir. 


[B loodhound. 
That's true, that's true; I come, widow, I come, 
wen ch. [Exit Bloodhound, 
5 Moll. 


Oh, ſweet Sim, what ſhall I do to-morrow ? To-mor- 
row muſt be the day, the doleful day, the diſmal day; 
alas, Sim, what doſt thou think in thy conſcience I ſhall do 
with an old man ? 

Sim. | 
' Nay, you *re well enough ſerv'd ; you know how your 
brother, not an hour ago, lay at you to have the Ancient, 
one that your teeth e'en water at; and yet you 1 I can- 
not love him, I wonnot have him. 
Moll. 

I could willingly marry him, if I might io nothing but 
look on him all day, where he might not ſee me; but, to 
le with him ! alas, I ſhall be undone the firſt night. 

Sim. 
That's true, how will you go to bed elſe ? But remem- 


ber, he is a man of war, an n Ancient, you 4 are his colours; 
| now 


W cod 9 — 
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en he has nimbly diſplay'd you, and hand ſom 
2 up againſt the next fight, then we ſhall _ 
you cry, oh ſweet Sim, I-had been undone, if I had not 
been undone **. T5 850 32 43 a 

| Moll, 


Nay, and then the * would mumble me to bed. 

of | Din. | 485 

A bed! a bawd with two teeth would not mumble bacon 
ſo; then he is ſo ſparing, you ſhall wear nothing, but 
fom the brokers, at ſecond-hand ; when, being an An- 
cient's wife, you ſhall be ſure to'flouriſh. 

| | Moll. 1 

Pry'thee go in and -buſy the old man with a piece of 
Reynard the fox **, that he may not diſturb us; for at this 
hour I expe& Ancient W and my brother. | 

| #7. | 

Well, I leave you to the managing of Ancient Young, 
while I go in and flap the old man i“ th' mouth with a fox 

il, 5 N 5 [Exit. 

Enter Alexander and Ancient. 
Ts Moll. | 

Look, look, an' he have not brought him juſt upon the 
minute: O ſweet, ſilken Ancient, my mind gives me, thee 
and ſhall dance the ſhaking of the ſheets ** together, 

| ä . 
Now, you Miſtreſs Fig-tail, is the wind come about 
yet ? I ha* brought the gentleman ; do not you tell him 
now, you had rather have his room than his company, and 
ſo ſhew your breeding. 1 | | 
0685. x 


: Now, fie upon you; by this light you're the wickedeſt 
fellow ! My brother but abuſes you; pray, fir, go over 
again, you 've a handſome ſpying wit, you may ſend 


% I bad been undone, if I had not been undone.) A parody of that 
Latin ſaying, perieram, fi non periiſſem. 8. P. 
Reynard the fox, ] i. e. the ſtory- book with that name; one of the 
brit printed books in England. S. 3 = 
+: the ſhaking of the ſherts,] a dance. Sce note 1. on A Woman kilf'd 
with Kindneſs, p. 262. | | i | 
1 
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more truth over in one of your well-penn'd pam 
than all the weekly news we buy for our penny. pile, 
Ancient. 
Fer on't, PII ſtay no longer. | 
Alexander . | | 
2Sfoot, then: ſhalt ſtay longer ; wel Ray her heart, ker 


guts ns 
Moll. 
Ha, ha 3 iow will you: do for a fiſter then ? 
Alexander. 


Pr'ythee, Moll, do, do but look upon him, 


| Yes, when Tha? no better object. 
Alerander. 


What canſt thou ſee in him, thou vnhandſome hideous 
| thing, that merits not above thee ? 


—_ 
What wou'd J give to kiſs him! A lde. 
Alexander. 
Has he not a handſome body, * legg'd, a good 
face ? 
Moll. 


ves, but his lips look as if they were as hard as his 


9 


| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
. 
N 
| 


Antient. 


*Sfoot, ſhall try that Os” 
Moll 


You're daſely, fir, condition*'d.—Pagh, 


——U—U— ——— ä —E—— ̃ 
. 


_ a Alexander. 
| by o you ſpit ? 
Moll. 
You may go. By this light he kiſſes ſweetly. 22 
Alexander. 


Do but ſay a little, Moll; pr'ythee, Moll; thou knoveſt 
my father has wrong d him; make him "amends, and 


ry him. 
Moll. 


Sweet Mr. Spendall, ſpare your | buſy breath; { 
I muſt. have a wiſe man, or elſe none. 1 
Alexander. 


— ̃ — OR io OE AA Pla e fed HOG ARA feet? 
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5 Alexander. EE, 
And is not he a wiſe man ? 


No. 


Alexander, 
hy t | 
mY —— 
Becauſe he keeps a fool company. 
on. Alerandur. 
hy, you are now in's company. | 
8 oy | Mall 4 „ 
But birds of a feather will fly together; and you and he 
ae ſeldom aſunder. _ | | ws; 
- Alexander. 


Why, you young witch, call your elder brother fool ! 
But, go thy ways, and keep thy maidenhead till it grow 
nore deſervedly deſpiſed, than are the old baſe boots of a 
half-ſtew'd pander ; lead a Welch morris with the apes in 
hell, amongſt the little devils,,— or, when thou. ſhalt lis 
fphing by the fide of ſome rich fool, — remember, thou 
thing of thread and needles, not worth three pence half- 


nuy. 
3 Moll. 
Too late, I fear I ha“ been tos coy. You are to be mar- 
ned then, fir ? 5 | 
Ancient. 


[ am, indeed, ſweet miſtreſs, to a maid 
Of excellent parentage, breeding, and beauty. 

8 | lexander. 
I ha' thought of ſuch muſicians for the 

| Ancient, 

But let it not be any way diſtaſteful unto you, that thus 
I'd you; for your brother perſwaded me to pretend 
ue to you, that he might perceive how your mind ſtood 
v marriage, in that, as I gueſs, he has a huſband kept 


n ſtore for you. 
Alexander . 
Aye, I have provided a huſband for thee, Moll. 


| oll. : 
But L'll have no huſband of your providing; for alas, 
| now 
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now I ſhall have the old man, whether I will or no. 
: Alexander. 


I have ſuch a ftripling for thee, he wants one eye, and 
is crooked legg'd ; but that was broke at foot-bal]. 


Ancient. © 
Alas, we cannot mould men, you know. 
| | Alexander . | 
He's rich, he's rich, Moll. 
| f Moll. | 
T hate him and his riches. Good fir, are you to be mar. 
ried in earneſt ? : . „ 
| | | Alexander. ©. 


In earneſt ! why, do you think men marry as fencen 

ſometimes fight, in jeſt ? Shall I ſhew her Miſtreſs Eli. 
zabeth's letter, I ſnatch'd from thee ? 
| Not an' thou loveſt me. | 
| 5 Moll. 5 
_ * Good brother, let me ſee it; ſweet brother, dainty bro- 
ther, honey brother. | | 
Alexander. 


No, indeed, you ſhall not ſee it; ſweet filter, dainty 
85 0 


Oh, fir, fince ſo long time I have lov'd you, let 
me not die for your ſake. | 


The tide turns. 


Long time Joved me ! 
| | Moll. 

Long ere you went to ſea J did. : 
I have loved you very _ with all my heart. 

| | Alexander. - 

Think of Befs, think of Beſs, tis the better match. 
5 Moll. Lg 

You wicked brother ! Indeed I love you better than all 
the Beſſes in the world; and, if to-night I ſhift not into 
better fortunes, to-morrow I am made the miſerable} 

wife, marriage and miſery can produce, | 

FOE | Alexandir. 


Ancient. 


. 

ax a0." a 

4 ax; 
5, NY 
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: Moll. 

Alas, fir, Iam to marry an old man, a very old man, truſt 
ne. I was ſtrange +3 in the nice timorous temper of a 
naid; I know tis againſt our ſex to ſay we love: but rather 
than match with ſixty and ten, threeſcore and ten times I 
would tell you ſo, and tell them ten times over too. Truth 
loves not virtue with more of virtuous truth, than I do 
you; and wonnot you love me then ? [Weeps. 

| Ancient, TE | 

And lie with thee too, by this hand, wench; come, 
let us have fair weather; thou art mine, and I am thine; 
there's an end o th? buſineſs. This was but a trick, there's 
the projector. | | 5 

. f | | Moll. 

Oh, you re a ſweet brother! 

— ( 8 N 

And now thou 'rt my ſweet ſiſter. I know the old man's 
zone to meet with an old wench that will meet with 
him , or Jarvis has no juice in his brains; and while I, 
' th' mean time, ſet another wheel a-going at the 
widow's, do thou ſoon, about ten, for *tis to be very 
conveniently dark, meet this gentleman at the Nag's 

ead corner, juſt againſt Leadenhall ; we lie in Lime- 
feet, thither he ſhall carry thee ; accommodate thee 
dantily, all night with Mrs. Dorothy, and marry thee 
' tn morning, very methodically. 3 

| Moll. 7 

But I have the charge of my father's keys, where all his 


wiungs lie. 


bot poſlible ? 


Y 


7 + £545; - 
How all things jump in a juſt equivalency, to keep thee 
ſom the thing of threeſcore and ten | Didſt thou not ſee 
by mortgage lately there ? 


yg J _ ftrange,] i. e. ſhy; coy. See note to Cymbeline, A. 1. S. 7. 
lt, 1778. 8. 

*+ meet with Bim, ] i. e. be even with him. The phraſe occurs in 
thakſpeare's Much ado about Nothing, A. 1. S. 1. See note thereon. 8. 
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that, as to my maidenhead, 


came our ſecond courſe ; amongſt others, in a diſh 0 


vou were at table, captain. 


Stay, ſtay. 
1 ee 
A white devil with a red They tail, in a ws box, 
| 2 


But yeſterday my father ſhew'd it me, and 8 if! 
pleas'd him well, it ſhould ſerve to eke out my portion. 


Ancient. 
Prove thine old dad a * bring it with thee, 
wench. 
Moll. 


But now at's parting, he charg'd me to have a care to 


Ancient, 

Why, if he have thy maidenhead, and that into the bar. 
gain, thy charge 1s perform'd. Away, get thee in, for- 
get not the hour; and you had better fight under An- 
cient Young's colours, -than the old man's ſtandard of 
lixty and ten. | = 
Mall. 


Remember this, mad-brain || . [Excunt, 


2 s 4 4 * 8 8 FRY n FO HA APTN" 


ACT IV. Scl. 


Enter Sue, | Tim, Captain, and Mrs, C vote. 


Tim, 
A, ha, ha, grandmother, I'II tell thee the bell jel. 
Sue. 
Pr ythee, chick. 1 9 
Me.. Coote, d 


Je, quotha* ! Here will be jeſting of all * I think, 
if Jarvis keeps his word. 
Tim. 
Sirrah, whilſt thou wert ſent for into the next room, up 


Blackbirds, there lay one, that I ſwore was a Woodcock ; 


Captains 


ſt, 


ik, 


in. 
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my | Captain. | 2 — | 

That I was, and our brave mad crew, which for my 
fake you are pleaſed to make welcome. ge 


Tim. 707 
piſh, we'll have as many more to-morrow night but 


fill I {wore twas a Woodcock : fhe ſwore 'twas a Black- 
bird; now who ſhall we be try'd by but Serjeant Slice- 


man, Captain Carvegut's couſin, here: a trifling wager, a 
matter of the reckoning was laid, the ſerjeant ſwore *twas 


a Blackbird; I preſently paid the reckoning, and lhe clipt 


off the breaſt preſently, and ſwore *twas a Woodcock, as 
if any other wou'd paſs after the reckoning was paid. 
Mr. Coote. Se HET 
This was a pretty one, I proteſt, 
. im. 

Made ſure, before ſuch a mad crew of witneſſes, ſirrah. 
Grannum, alls agreed, Sues ?: 
e e 

Aye, you may ſee, how you men can betray poor maids. 

Enter Lieutenant. 
„ TT 

Do you hear, corporal, yonder's Serjeant Sliceman, and 
the brave crew that ſupp'd with us, have call'd for three 
or four gallons of wine, _ are offering money. 

How pr'ythee, grannum, look to Dab; do you two 
but hold them in talk, whilſt I teal down and pay the 
reckoning. 1 nn e 

_ 3 Lieutenant. 

Do't daintily; they'll ſtay all night. 

That's it I wou'd have, man; we'll make them all 


drunk; they'll never leave us elſe; and ſtill as it comes 


to a crown, I'Il ſteal down and pay it in ſpite of their 
teeth, Remember, therefore, that you make them all 


„ 


drunk; but be fure you keep me ſober to pay the 


teckonings. . | 
Omnes. 


Apreed, agreed, | | 
D d 2 : Mrs. 
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Oh, Jarvis, Jarvis, how I long till I ſee thee! [Fwy 


Enter Moll Bloodhound, and Sim wwith a letter. 


| | x: MS 
There we muſt meet ſoon, and be married to-morrgy 
morning, Sim ; is't not a mad brother ? | 
| Sim. | 
Yes, and I can tell you news of a mad lover. 
| | Moll. | 
What is he, in the name of Cupid ? 
| | Sim. 5 
Why, one Maſter Randals, a Welchman; I have had 
ſuch a fit with him; he ſays he was wiſh'd “ to a very 
wealthy widow ; but of you he has heard ſuch hiſtories, 
that he will marry you, though he never ſaw you; and, 
that the parboyl'd Ætna of his boſom might be quench'd 
by the conſequent paſtime in the Prittiſh flames of his Prit. 
tiſh blood, he ſalutes you with that love- letter. 
| _ Moll. 
This is a mad lover, indeed; pr'ythee read it. 


Sim. 
VMaſs, h'as writ it in Welch-Engliſh ; we had been 
ſpoil'd elſe, for want of an interpreter. But this he be- 
gins : Miftre/s Maries— 


Moll. 
He makes two Maries ſerve one miſtreſs. 


Ever while you live, tis your firſt rule in Welch Gran 
mars, that bur forſake widows, and take maids, was 15 
great wonder, for ſentlemen —4 love the firft cut. 


But not o th* W ſhould have put in that, 
The coxcomb follows by conſequence, mark elſe. I 
Randal Crack, of Carmarden, do love thee Mary Ploodhound;, 


45 be was wiſh'd,] i. e. recommended. See note 47 to The Heng 
There, vol. 3. p. 307. | f 
| 0 
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of Huund/ditch, — A, and Piſpop i- gate, juf 


| | hawk a 0 
as between RO ooo: Moll, 

He makes an 3 
IMs 


And that hur loves Marys ſo monſtrous, yet never ſaw her, 
aas becauſe hur hear bur in all ſocieties ſo ferry fillanouſly 
commended, but * ſpecially before one Maſter Puſfic, conſtables 
of bur pariſh, who made burſelf half fox'd by fevearing by 
the wines, that Maries uon d be monſirous good marriages 
for Randals. 1 8 

oll, 


Maſter Buſlie, it ſeems, 2 not idle. 
| | din. 2 5 H 

If Marys can love a Pritain of the Plood of Cadwallager, 
which Cadwallader wa. Prute's great grandfather, Ran- 
dals was come in proper perſons, pring _ in hur 
pickets, get father's good-awill, and go to ſhurch a Sunday 
with a whole dozen of Welch harps before bur. So, Hur reſt 
bur conflaut lowers, 5 | 

Randal William ap T homas, ap T avy, ap Robert, 
ap Rice, ap Sheffery, Crack, 
Moll. 

Fie, what ſhall I do with all them? 

Why, he ſaid theſe all reſt your conſtant lovers, where- 
of, for manners-ſake, he puts himſelf in the firſt place: 
he will call here preſently ; will you anſwer him by letter 
or word of mouth ? | f | b 

Moll. . | 


'Troth, neither of either, ſo let him underſtand 
Will ye not anſwer the RW gentleman ? 
3 Mo 0 : | 
If he be ſick with the love of me, pr'ythee tell him I 
cannot endure him; let him make a virtue of neceſſity, 


and apply my hate for's health. . Exit. 
| ; EE. Sim. i 
Aye, but I'll have more care of the gentleman, I war- 
„„ | rant 
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rant you ; if I do not make myſelf merry, and Nartle 
your midnight meeting, ſay Sim has no more wit than ki: 
godfathers, and they were both head men of this pariq, 


Enter Randall. 
Farewel widows prave, her ſall no Randal: have, 
_ Widows was very full of wiles; 
Mary Ploodhounds now, Randals make a wow, 
Was run for Moll a couple of miles, | 


Honeſt Simkins, what ſaid Marys to Randal's letters ? 


a ea Sim. 

You 're a madman. - 

SP ( A 
Augh, hur was very glad hur was mad, 


The old man has money enough for her, and if you 
marry her, as, if her project take, you may, ſhe'll make 


Randall. 
More than mans! what's that ? 
e. . 

Troth, cannot you tell that? this is the truth on't; ſhe 
wou'd be married to-morrow to one Ancient Young, a fel- 
low ſhe cannot endure : now, ſhe ſays, if you could meet 
her'privately to-night, between ten and eleven, juſt at the 
great croſs-way, by the Nag's-head tavern at Leadenhall.— 
L 5 . . | 


— . 


you more than a man. 


Was high, high pump, there, as her turn into Graces- 
G dtc es 

| | Sim. 

There's the very place. Now, hecauſe you come the 
welcomeſt man in the world to hinder the match againſ 
her mind with the Ancient, there ſhe will meet you, g0 
with-you to your lodging, lie there all night, and be mar- 
ried to you i' th' morning at the Tower, as ſoon as you 


- Randall. 


ſhall pleaſe, | 
Becat hur will go and prepare prieſts preſently look 
oro oud. conas cod Ny yi 
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jou, Simkins, there is a great deal of round fillings for 
tur, hur was very lucky fillings, for came to Randals 
huſt for all the world as fortune was come to fool ; tell 

Marys, hur will meet her, hur warrant hur ; make many 
puppy fools of Ancients, _ love her very monſtrouſly. Ex, 
| \ Sim. 

Ha, ha, ha! ſo, ſo; this midnight match ſhall be mine; 
he told me ſhe was to meet the Ancient there, I'll be ſure 
the Ancient ſhall meet him there ; ſo I ſhall lie a-bed and 

laugh, to think if he meet her there, how ſhe will be 
fartled ; and if the Ancient meet him there, how he will 
he eudgell' d. Beware your ribs, Maſter Randall. [Exits 
Enter Old Bloodhound. | | 

Bloodhound, 38 

I wonder where this young rogue ſpends the day. I 
hear he has receiv'd my hundred marks, and my advantage 
with it, and it may be, he went home ſince I went out. 
Jarvis was with me but even now, and bid me watch, and 
narrowly, for fear of ſome of my rival ſpies. for I :know 
ſhe has many wealthy ſuitors: all loye money: This Jar- 
vis is moſt neat in a love-buſineſs, and, when we are mar- 
ried, becauſe many mouths much meat, I will requite his 
courteſy, and turn him away: the widow's all I look for. 

| —Nay, let her fling to ſee J have her poſſeſſions; there's 
a ſaw for' t. e | | | 


U 


There's thriving in wivuing © for when ave bury 
Wiwes by half dozens, the money makes merry. 


Oh money, money, money, I will build thee 

An altar on my heart, and offer then 

My morning longings, and my evening wiſhes, 

And, hadſt thou life, kill thee with covetous kifles, 


Enter Jobn and Jarvis. 
754 
But now and ſhe ſpeak the ſpoils all; or if he call her 
by my miſtreſs's name: Haſt thou not tricks to enjoin them 
both to ſilence, till they come ſure? : 


N d. OO Jarvits 


ber to Gravyeſen 


b 
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| | | Jarvis. . LET 
| Phaw, that's a ſtale one: ſhe ſhall ſpeak to him in he, 
own accent; he ſhall call her by her own name, leavin 
out the bawd, yet ſhe ſhall violently believe he loves he; 
and he ſhall confidently believe the ſame which he g. 
quires, and ſhe but preſents. Fall off ; ſhe comes, 


Enter M. 4. Cootę. 


Mrs. Coote. 
Jarvis ! 5 
Here I have diſcovered him, tis he by his coughs, Re. 
member your inſtructions, and uſe few words; ſay, though 
till night you knew it not, you will be married early in 
the morning, to prevent a Vintner's widow, that lays clain 


to him. | | 
TOE | Blaodhound. 
Jarvis! . 
Good old man, I know him by his tongue. 
Is ſhe come ? is ſhe come, Jarvis ? 
ng: —_— 
Aſk her if ſhe wou'd live, fir: ſhe walks a-loof yonder, 
"ay | Bloodhound. 
We ſhall cozen all her wooers, 
| Jarvis. 


Nay, amongſt all of you, we'll cozen one great one, 
that had laid a pernicious plot this night, with a cluſter 
of his roaring friends, to ſurprize her, carry her down to 
the water-ſide, poP her in at Puddle-dock +*, and carry 
d in a pair of oars. | | 
VBVBiloadbound. 

What, what is his name, I pr'ythee? 


45 Puddle-dech,] on the banks of the river Thames, formerly uſed 
for a layſtall for the ſoil of the ſtreets, and much frequented by barges 
and lighters for taking the ſame away; alſo for landing corn and other 
goods, Stowe's Survey, B, 3. P- 229. vol. 1. edit, 1722. | 
| | 3895 Tarvis, 
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Jarvis. 


| He's a koi ht ahounding in deeds of charity, his name 
dir Nicholas Nemo. | | | 


Bloodhound. 
And wou'd he pop her in at Puddle-dock : 
1 6 — 4 
d he cou'd but er down there. 
a 1 | 
By my troth, we ſhall pop him fairly. Where is ſte? 
where is ſhe ? 5 | = | 
Jarvis. 


' Ha, do you not perceive a fellow walk up and down 


muffled, yonder ? 


There is ſomething walks. ; 
—_C -: * 
That fellow has dog'd us all the way, and I fear all is 
fruſtrate. „ 
We Blood bound. 
I hope not, man. ; 2 
| | Mrs. Coote. | 
This it is to be in love; if I do not dwindle. 
| SO 
I know him now. En 
ts Bloodhound. 
'Tis none of Sir Nicholas's ſpies, 1s *t ? 
| Jarvis. 
He ſerves him. 
Blood bound. 


He wonnot murder me, will he ? 


3 Jarvis. | | 
He ſhall not touch you ; only, I remember this after- 
noon, this fellow, by what he had gathered by eaves-drop- 
ping, or by frequent obſervation, aſk'd me privately if 
there were no meeting betwixt you and my miſtreſs to- 
night in this place; for a widow he ſaid he knew you 


were to meet. 

. Bloodhound, 
Good, 

7 d VIS 
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| Tarvis. „ 
Now I handfomely threw duſt in's eyes, and yet kept 
the plot ſwift afoot too; I told him you were here to 
meet a widow too, whom you Jong loved, but would 
not let her know *t till this afternoon, naming to him one 
of my aunts ““, a widow by Fleet-ditch ; her name i; 
Miſtreſs Gray, and keeps divers gentlewomen lodgers. 
: Bloodhound, | 
| Farvis, N 
To turn the ſcent then, and to cheat inquiſition the 
more ingeniouſty—— 1 | 
| Bloodhound. 
And to bob Sir Nicholas moſt neatly. 
| | OM ArVIS, © 
Be ſure, all this night, in the hearing of any that you 
ſhall but ſuſpect to be within hearing, to call her nothing 
but Miſtreſs Coote. | 
Bloodhound. 
Or Widow Coote. 
WP — | 
Yes, you may put her in ſo; but be ſure you cohere in 
every particle, with the precedent fallacy, as that you 
have loved her long, tho? *till this day,—and ſo as I did 
demonſtrate. | 
| 855 Bloodhound. | | 
But how an' ſhe ſhou'd ſay the is not Widow Coote, and 
that ſhe knows no ſuch woman, and ſo ſpoil all ? 
| 3 Jarvis. | 
Truſt that with her wit, and my inſtructions. We ſuſ⸗ 
pected a ſpy, and therefore ſhe will change her voice. 
| : Bloodhound. 4 885 | 
Thou haſt a delicate miſtreſs of her. 
| | Farvis. 35 
One thing more, and you meet preſently; mine aunt 
has had nine huſbands ; tell her you'll hazard a limb, and 
make the tenth. | = 
To | Bloodhound. 
Pr'ythee let me alone; and Sir Nicholas were here 
' himſelf, he ſhou'd ſwear *twere thine aunt. 


+7 aunts. | See note 11. to The Honeft * vol. 5. a” 5 
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Jarvis. 
Go forwards towards him ; be nat too full of prattle, 
but make uſe of your inſtro&ions. 
Bloodhound. 


Who' $ there, Widow Coote ? 
7 Mrs. C gote. 


Maſter Bloodhound, as I take it, 
Bloodhound. 
She changes her voice bravely. I muſt tell thee, true 
widow, I have loved thee a long time, (look how the 
rogue looks,) but had never the wit to let thee know it 


till to- md 
Mrs. Coote. 
So I was given to underſtand, fir. | 
| Jarvis. | = 
Is he not fool'd finely 2 iz 2 ILA ldi. 
Handſome, by this hand. 
Bloodhound. 
I like thy dwelling well, upon the Fleet-ditch. 
Irs, Coote. 
A pretty wholeſome air, fir, in the ſummer time. 
Bloodhound. | 
Who would think 'twere ſhe, Jarvis? 
Jarvis. 
I told you ſhe was tutor'd. 
Bloodhound, 
I'll home with her preſently. 
arViss 
Faith, and he have any private diſcourſe with her, they 


diſcover themſelves one to another, and ſo ſpoil the plot. 
No, by no means, fir, hazard your perſon with her ; the 
bold rogue may come up cloſe, ſo diſcover her to be my 
miſtreſs, and recover her with much danger | to you. 


Bloodhound. 
Has he got a dagger? 
arvis. 


And a ſword, fix foot in length. PII carry her home 


for you, therefore not a light be ſtirring ; for I know your 


rivals 
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rivals will watch your houſe ; Sim ſhall ſhew us the chan. 
ber, we'll conduct her up i' th' dark, ſhut the door to her 
above, and preſently come down and let you in below. 
| Bloodhound, © $ | 
There was never ſuch a Jarvis heard of. Bid Sim to be 
careful; by the ſame token, I told him he ſhould feed to- 
morrow for all the week after. Good night, Widow Coote, 
my man ſtayeth up, we will bob Sir Nicholas bravely, 
Good-night, ſweet Widow Coote ; I do but ſeem to part, 
we'll meet at home, wench. | [ Exit, 
| Mrs, Coote. oo 
Adieu, my ſweet dear heart. 
| 5 Jarvis. | 
Go you with me: ſo, ſo, I'Il cage this cuckow; 
And then for my young madcap ; if all hit right, 
This morning's mirth ſhall crown the craft o' th? night. 
Follow me warily. | | | 
1 5 Mrs. Coote. | 
I warrant thee, Jarvis, let me alone, to right myſelf 
into the garb of a lady : Oh ſtrange! to ſee how dreams 
fall by contraries ; I ſhall be coach'd to-morrow, and yet, 
laſt night. dream'd I was carted. Pr'ythee keep a little 
ſtate ; go Jarvis. | [ Exeunt, 


Enter Randall. 


Ns Randall, | 

Was fery exceeding dark, but here is high pumps, ſure 
here is two couple of croſs ways, and there was the ſtreet 
where Grace dwells. One hundred pound in mornings 
in round ſhillings, and wife 'worth one thouſand ere hur 
go to bed. Randals fortunes comes tumbling in, like 
lawyers fees, huddle upon huddle, 


Enter Moll. 
| | | Moll. | 
Oh ſweet Ancient, keep thy word, and win my heart. 
They ſay, a moon-ſhine night is good to run away with 
another man's wife; but I am ſure a dark night is beſt to 
ſteal away my father's daughter, 
e 555 | Randall. 
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„„ Moll. 

| Oh, are you come, fir? there's a box of land and liv- 

ings, I know not what you call it. ER LE 6 
Randall. 


Moll. N 
Nay, nay, and we talk, we are undone. Do you not ſee 
the watch coming up Gracechurch- ſtreet, yonder? This 
croſs way was the worſt place we could have met at; but 
that is yours, and I am yours; but, good fir, do not blame 
me, that I ſo ſuddenly yielded to your love, alas, you 
know what a match on't I ſhould have to-morrow elſe, 
| : Randall, | 21 
Hur means the ſcurvy Ancient. [Aldi. 
7 Moll. | 
J th' morning we ſhall be man and wife, and then... 
Alas, I am undone, the watch are hard upon us; go you 
back through Cornhill, I'll run round about the Change, 
by the church corner, down Cateaton-ſtreet, and meet 
you at Bartholomew-lane end. | [ Exit. 
. | Randall. | 
Cat's-ſtreet was call hur ? ſure Randals was wrapt in 
- mother's ſmock. 8 | [ Exit. 


Enter Conſtable and Watch, 
Conſtable. 5 
Keep ſtraight towards Biſhop's-gate, I'm deceiv'd if I 
heard not ſomebody run that way. | | 
Enter Maid with a band. box. 
| Watch. | 
Stay, fir ; here's ſomebody _ from Aldgate-ward ? 


Lands and livings ? 


5 | aid. 
Alas, I ſhall be hang'd for ſtaying ſo long for this cuff. 
| Watch. EN | 
Come before the conſtable, here. 
| | Maid, | 
Let the conſtable come before me, and he pleaſe, 
| Conftable. 
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Conftable. 
How, now! where ha? you been, pray, dame, bat 
Maid. 
For my miſtreſs's ruff, at her ſempſtreſs* fir; ſhe myg 
"needs ute it to-morrow, and that made me ſtay till; it was 


done. 
Conſtable. 
755 Pray, who's your miſtreſs, where dwell you ? 
. Maid. 


With one Miſtreſs Wagge, in Black- friars, next to the 


7 fign. of the feathers and the fool, fir. 
Conſtable. 


1 As 5 know her very well ; make haſte home, *tis late, 
Come, come, let's back to Gracechurch ; all s well, all's 
well. | | Tm 


Enter ſeverally, Ancient and Moll; 


Ancient. 
1 ſcap'd the watch at Biſhopſgate with eaſe: there is 
ſomebody turning down the church corner towards the 


Exchange, it my be Miſtreſs pang 


Moll. 
2 Ancient ! 1 
| Ancient. 
3, * 
8 Moll. 


Are you here again? you have nimbly followed me; 
what ſaid the watch to you? 
„Ancient. | 
1 paſt them eaſily, the * are but now ſhut in. 
oll. 
As we go, Fl tell you ſuch a tale of a Welch wooer, 
and a lamentable love-letter. 
Ancient. 
Yes, Sim told me of ſuch a rat, and where he lodges; [ 
thought I ſhould have met him here, 
Moll. 
Here ! out upon him: — Bat the watches walk their ſta- 
tion, and in few words is ſafety. I hope you will play 


fair, and lodge me with the maid you told me of. 
5 , „ 
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: Ancient. 
che ſtays up for us, wench: in the word of a gentle- 
man, all ſhall be fair and civil. : 5 | | 


Moll. | | 5 
[ believe you. 3 e ¶Zreunt. 
Enter at ſeveral doors, Randall and Maid, 
15 | Randall. 


Counes was another fire drake ** walk in ſhange, we'll 
run pack; was Marys have ſaved hur labours, and was 
come after Randals. Marys was Randal that loves hur 
mightily Marys. „ 


Maid. 
Maſter Randall. 5 
Randall. 
How did watch let hur go to Graces-ſtreet ? 
| Maid. 
They knew me, and let 1ae paſs, 
Randall. 


Well now, hur underſtands Marys loves Randals ſo' _ 

mighty deal. LS 
ND Maid. 2 | 

If John have not told him, I'll be hang'd. 
| Randall. 

Marys ſhall go with Randals to lodgings, and, that hur 
father work no divorcements, he will lie with hur all to- 
night, and marry hur betimes next morning : mean time, 

hur will make lands and livings faſt, 

BG | Maid, | : 

How ! father ? this is a miſtake ſure ; and, to faſhion it 
fit for mine own following, I will both queſtion and anſwer 
in ambiguities, that, if he ſnap me one way, I may make 
myſelf good i' th? other; and as he ſhall diſcover him- 
ſelf, PI! purſue the conceit accordingly. [Afde.] But will 
you not deceive me? many minds are many men's alma- 
nacks, the dates of your defires out, we ſerve for no- 
thing but to light tobacco, | 


ay fire drake.) See note 52. to The Miſeries of Inforced Marriage 
Jol. 5. p. 109. ; on | 
Randall, 


416 AMA TCH A T MID NIGHT, 
I Randal falſe to Marys prove, 
| Then let not Marys Randals love : 
For Randals was ſo true as Fove, 
And Marys was her joy. | 
IF Randals was not Pritain born, 
Let Marys Randals prow adorn, 
And let her give a foul great horn 
To Randals, © 5 5 


Hur will love hur creat * of much, hur warrant hur. 

| : aid. 35 ap 
And tis but venturing a maidenhead ; if the worſt come 
to the warſt, it may come back with advantage. [Exem, 


Enter, in ber night-cloaths, as going to bed, Widow and Maid. 
Is not Mary come home yet? 


No, forſooth. 88 
"Tis a fine time of night, I ſhall thank her for't : *tis 
paſt eleven, I am ſure, Fetch the prayer-book lies within 


upon my bed. 
Yes, forſooth. | [ Exit, 
T wonder what this gentleman ſhou'd be that catch'd 
me ſo like Jarvis ; he ſaid he has fitted old Bloodhound ac- 
_ cording to his quality—but I muſt not let him dally too 
long upon my daily company ; luſt is a hand-wolf, who 
with daily feeding, one time or other, takes a ſudden ſtart 
upon his benefactor. | | 


| Enter Maid. | | 
1 Maid. You 
Oh miſtreſs, miſtreſs. | 

What's the matter, wench ? 
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11 man, a _ under pre bad, _—_ 
| what man? ö | 
A ma Mail. 
A neat man, » proper tn, „ales cin a 
handſome man. an or | g 


Call up John : : where's 4 7 
Alas, I had no power to ſpeak; his very Jookss are able 
' tomake a woman ſtand as ſtill as a miller's horſe; when 
he's loading; oh, he comes, he comes! [ Exit. 
. OY * | 

Hoy cate you hither, 17 how got you in? 

an 

As citizens? wives do into maſks whether I wou'd or 
no; nay, nay, do not doubt the diſcretion of my conſti- 
tution : I have brought ne'er a groat in my boſom ; and, 
by this hand, I lay I% thy bel. with a heart as honeſt, 
and a blood as cold, as hatf my fiſter lain at top Will you 


have me yet? 
| lh. 
Von re à very rude aticivil follow. | 
Uncivil'! and 1 roma OP ſet #8 yr bt 
ncivil'! an o tame W u ſet 
upon the bed, to 25 your ſlive ! fuck another word, I 
will anciviize that in] fured civility, wHith' you {6 ſcarvil 
lander, and reward you with an undecericy proportionable 
to your underſtandings. Will you have me, will you 


marry me ? 
 Witiw. 

You! why to-morrow morning Tam to be married to 
your father. 

Mevandes. 

What, to ſixty, nl J know not how many? that will 
le by your ſide, and divide the hours with coughs, as 
cocks do the night, by inſtinct of nature. 

Vor. VII. E e Widow. 


S 
E 
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Widow. 
And provide for his family all day. 
| lexander. 
And only wiſh well to a fair wife all night, | 
Widow. 
And keep's credit all day in all companies, 
Alexander. 
And diſcredit himſelf all night in your company, 
" „„ 
Fie, e; ray quit my houſe, fir. 
rin Alexander. 
Your's? tis my houſe. 
Widow. 
Your houſe ! ſince when 5 
| | Alexander.-- 


Ever fince I was begotten ; ; I was born to t. I mul 
have thee, and I will have . 3 and this houſe 1 is mine, 
and none of thine, 

Enter Jarvis. 
| 28 
Oh miſtreſs, the ſaddeſt accident i? th' ſro . 5 
Widow. . 
What accident, pr'ythee ? 
Jarvis. 

vou muſt pardon my boldneſs, in coming into your 
bed-chamber ; there is a gentleman ſlain in a fray at the 
door yonder, and the people won't be perſuaded, but that 
he that did it took this houſe. There is the conſtable, 
churchwardens, and all the head men of the pariſh, be 
now ſearching ; and they ſay they will come up hither to 
your bed- chamber, but they'll find him. T1! e them 

down as long as I can, I can do no more than I can, [Ext 
| Widow. 
Are not you the murderer, ür? 
Alexander. 
T ha? been under thy bed, by this hand, this * hon 
Wide. 1 4 


Pray get ha down then ; they will all come up, an 
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end you here and all, and what will the pariſh think 
then ? Pray get you down, | 


Alexander. | 
No, no, no; 15 will not go * now I think on't. | 
| [ Makes bimſel HF unready 49, 
Widow. 
Why, what do you mean; you will not be ſo uncivil to 
ace you here? 
ry Alerandr. 5 
By theſe buckles I will, and what will they think on t- 
Widow. 
Alas, you will undo me. 
Alexander. 
No, no, I will undo myſelf, look you, 
Widow, 
Good fir. 
* Alexander. 
I will off with my doublet to my very ſhirt. 
idoau. 
Pray fir, have more care of a womän's reputation. 
Alexander. 
Haye a care onꝰt * woman, and marry me, thens 
Widow. 


dhou'd they come up and ſee this, what coa'd they 
tink, but that ſome foal uncivil act of ſhame had this 
wohe ftain'd my houſe ? and as good 1 him as my 
une loſt for eve. 

Alexander. 


Will you have me, before the other ſleeve goes off ? 
| Widow. | 
Do, hang y ourfelf; I will not have you—look, look, if 


he have not pulls it off quite: Why vou Dt pull of 


nur boots too, will you f 
Alexander . 


Breeches and all, by this fleſh, 


49 _— To make oneſelf unready, was the common term for 
urefſing, See ſeverat inſtances in Mr, Sfeetens' s note on the Fit 


Fat ef King Henry VI, A. E. To wid 
e2 ö ; ; 140W, 


— ß TT Es Abt Mt thts 
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* Jour, i Vn. come in, Jarvis. 


What, al and r in a 1 — 
hs Altzander. . ha 
As. naked as Grantham ſteeple, or t Strand May 
by this Et and what your grave e will fon 


id. 1 | © Farvis. 
Genies , pray y keep down. 


Alas, they are at the 8 * for Heaven's fil, fir! 
Alexander. F 5 


What ſhall I do? A oy 
| adds. 


Fhis is the laſt time of aſking ; they come up, and 

down go my breeches. war you, } aye me? 
dbu 

Aye, aye, aye alas; and xour breeches Jown I an 

undone for ever. | _— e n 


Alex 
' Why then kiſs me upon t. And yet there s no crack 


Will you have me ? 


15 Enter Jarvii. | 
| 3 
T have . * —_— 555 you've catch'd the old one 


How catcht ? is thay 7 — below then? 


Jarvis. 
Nobad 3 hn, 1 r coperin a tobacco ſnuf 
that aody. bus John, ſupper. R * 


Widow... | 
And did you promiſe this, 2 


ar vis. 


— 
1 love you for your art. 


ne 


of 


air 
m. 
2 
hut 
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come, come; pit on, ſir; I've acquainted: you both 
with your father's intended marriage. I' th* morning you 
hall certify him very early, by letter, the quality of your 
fortunes, and feturn to your Obedience; anll that you 
and your wife, ſtill concealing the parties, will attend ty 
w church. John and III be there early, as commanded 
by my miſtreſs, to diſcharge our attendance : about goes 
the plot, out comes the project, and there's a wedding 
aner eee TT TIES HT 
0 Alexander. | f LON 7 
As pat as a fat heir to a lean ſhark ; we ſhall hunger 
fort: honeſt Jarvis, I am thy bed-fellow to-night, and 
to-morrow thy maſter. © . x IM 
You 're a fine man to uſe a woman thus: 
| Alexander. | 
Piſh, come, come. | ä 
Fine men muſt uſe fine women thus, tis fty 
Plain truth takes maids, widows are don with wits 
e e £EY Jarvis. 1 
Tou ſhall wear horns with wiſdom, that is in your 


— — 


ACT V. Sen. 
Enter Sim and John, p4/ſing over with & baſon of roſe- 


mary, and a great flaggon with wine 5*. 


Ome, John, carry your hand ſteadily ; the gueſts drop 
in apace, do not let your wine drop on't. RY 
| | | = John, 
50 a baſon of roſemary, and a great flagoon with wine. ] © Roſemary,” 
4 Mr, Stcevens obſerves (note to N 4. S. 5.) a was — 
k E e 3 | „ ſuppoſes 
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. Jobn. | 

*Tis- as I, told thee ; Maſter Alexander, thy mifte! 

eldeſt ſon, will be here. | „ 

N | Sim. | | 

Roſe, I pray burn ſome pitch i th* parlour, ds god 

again ill airs ; Maſter Alexander will be here. Eren. 

Enter Old Bloodhound, and Jarvis. 

| | Bloodhound. 5 

I am up before you, ſon Ear-lack. Will Ancient Young 

be here with a rich wife too? Thy miſtreſs is not ſtirring 

yet, ſirrah; III hold my life the þaggage ſlipt to thy 

miſtreſs, there they have een lock'd the door to them, 

and are tricking up one another: oh, theſe women ! But 

this rogue Tim, he lay out to-night too; he received my 

hundred mark, and I fear is murdered, Truſs, truſs, good 

Jarvis. LT | : : 


a To, cam mes Br li wt Mao ld” Le. TIF. = 


| Farvis, 
He has been a wooing, fir, and has fetch'd over the de. 
licateſt young virgin ! her father died but a week fince, 
and left her to her marriage, five thouſand pound in 


& ſuppoſed to ſtrengthen the memory; and was not only carried at ſu- 
6 nerals, but worn at weddings.” See the ſeveral inſtances there 
quoted. Again, in Dekkar's Wonder full Teare, 1603. Heere is a firange 
5 alteration ; for the roſemary, that was waſht in ſweet water to {et out 
« the bridall, is now wet in teares to furniſh her buriall.“ 
The Old Law, A. 4 8. 1. | 
& ———Befides, there will be charges ſav'd too; the ſame roſemary that 
£6 ſerves for the funeral, will ſerve for the wedding.“ | 
; be Fair Quarrel, A. 5. S. 1. 
« Phis, — your Maiſter is to bee married to-day,” 
% Jrim, Elſe all this Roſemarie's loſt,” | 
It appears alſo to have been cuſtomary to drink wine at church, imme- 
diately after the marriage ceremony was performed. So in Dekkar' 
Satiro-maſtrix. ** — and, Peter, when we are at church, bring wie 
« and cakes.” Again, at the marriage of the Elector Palatine with the 
Princeſs Elizabeth, daughter of James the Firſt, it is ſaid, ** In con- 
«& cluſion, a joy pronoppced by the King and Queen, and ſeconded with 
* copgratulation of the Lords there preſent, which crowned with 
te draughts of Ippocras, out of a great golden bowle, as a health to the 
ge proſperitie of the marriage (began by the Prince Palatine, and an- 
0 ſwered by the Princeſs) after which were ſerved up by fix or ſeaven 
te Barons, ſo many bowles filled with wafers, ſo much of that works 
was conſummate,” Finetti Philoxenis, 1656, Fo. 11, 
„„ money: 
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money, and 2 parcel of land, worth three hundred ger 


ey Bloodhound. EE 

Nay, nay, *tis like ; the boy had ever a captivating 
tongue to take a woman—O excellent money, excellent 
money, miſtreſs of my devotions ! My widow's eſtate is 
little leſs too; and then Saunder, he has got a monied wo- 
man too; there will be a bulk of money. Tim is puling, 
[ may tell thee, one that by nature's courſe, cannot live 


ng longs: t' other, a midnight ſurfeit cuts off: then have I a 
ng rick to cozen both their widows, and make all mine. O 
hy avis, what a monied generation ſhall I then get upon 
ut | | Jarvis. 
1 A very virtuous brood. 
od | Bloodhound. 
Haſt done? | 

| Farwvis, 

le. have done, fir. 1 
Blood bound. 


Il in and get ſome muſick for thy miſtreſs, to quicken 
her this morning ; and then to church in earneſt, When 
is done, where is Sir Nicholas Nemo and his words, that 
watch ſo for her? Ha, ha, Ha; all 's mixt with honey: I 
have mirth, a ſweet young widow and her money. 0 


” that ſweet ſaint, call'd Money. | HR [ Excunt. 
bat Enter Alexander, Widow, Ancient, Moll, and Sim. 
Ancient. . 


Joy! aye, and a hundred pound a year in a black box 
to the bargain, given away 1“ th' dark laſt night, to we 
know not who, and to be heard of we know not when. 
'Sfoot, an' this be joy, wou'd we had a handſome lice of 
ſarow to ſeaſon it. 


Alexander 5 

By this light, 'twas ſtrange. 

TH Moll. 
believe me, fir, I thought I had given it you; he that 
took it call'd me by my name. | - = 

: 5 Sim. „ 
Did he ſpeak Welch or Engliſh ? 

| E e 4 Noll. 
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a6 +6 1700 Ty 
Alas, I know not; I enjoin'd him filence, ſeei 

watch coming, who r eeing the 
If this were not Maſter Randals of Randal. hall 

told you of, Pl be flea'd. Su b II, that J 


© Alexander. 
4 maſk'd, and withdraw a while; here comes our 
b 8 1 FF 
Enter Bloodbound, Sir Marmaduke Manyminds, Sir Jan 
, An boderter, and Maſter Buß. 
„ Bloodbound. 3 . 
Why, Maſter Buſſy, aſleep as thou ſtand'ſt, man? 
Some horſe taught him that; tis worth god- a- merey. 
Conſtable. | 5 


I watch all night, J proteſt, fip ; the compters pray for 
me: I ſend all in, cut and long tail 5*, 
55 | dir 


31 cut and long tail.] This phraſe. accurs in The Merry Wives of 
Windſor, A. 3. S. 4- and the explanatign of it hath employed the at- 
tention of Sit John Hawkins and Mr. Steevens. The former imagines 
it is an alluſion to a faſhion which grevailed, of wearing gowns, diſtin- 

uiſhed by being of the court cut, with a long train or tail; and that from 
| + ws the uſe of the phraſe aroſe. The latter. ſays, the origin of it 
was from Foreſt Laws, by which the dog of a man who had no right 
to the privilege of chace. was obliged to be cut or lawed ; and, amongſt 

other modes of diſabling him, one wag. hy depriving him of his tail. A 
dog ſo cut was called a cut or curtail, and, by contraction, cur. Cut and 
long tail therefore fignified the dog of a clown, and the dog of a gentle- 
man. Neither of theſe explanations afford me compleat ſatisfac- 
tion; and that of Mr, Steevens, which is the moſt probable, is not far- 
niſhed with any proof of the fact upon which it is grounded. It is true, 
Dr. Johnſon, in his note on A. 2. S. 1. of the ſame play, gives the ſame 
account of the manner of diſabling dogs, according to the laws of the 
foreſt; but neither does he refer to any author, ta juſtify his aſſertion, 
Manhb:ed, who wrote on the Foreſt Laws, before they were become ob- 
ſolete, is totally ſileut about this mode of lawing, or, as it was called, 
expeditating the dogs of unqualified perſons. By the charter of the Foreſ, 
c. 6. it is declared, “ that lawing ſhall be done by the aſſiſe commonly 
© uſed, that is to ſay, that three clazvs of the fore foot ſhall be cut off by 
| © the ſein. But from henceforth ſuch lawing of dogs ſhall not be, but 


tc in places where it hath been accuſtomed.” And Manbood ſays, » at 
5 | « King 
\ 
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EY Sir Marmaduke, 

| | Conſtable. 

J ſent twelve gentlewomen, our own neighbours, laſt 

night, for being ſo late but at a woman's labour. 


What, what? 


Bloodhound. 
Alas, fir, a woman in that kind, you know, muſt have 
pM Conſtable. 


What's that to me? I am to take no notice of that; 
they might have let her alone till morning ; or ſhe might 
have cry'd out ſome other time. 0 

| Sir Marmaduke. | Gs 
' Nay, nay, Maſter Buſſy knows his place, I warrant you. 


Enter Alexander, Ancient Young, Widew, and Moll. 


Bloodhound. TY 
Son Alexander, welcome, and Ancient Young too; I 
have heard all. | | 2 


. Alexander. . 3 
Lou muſt pardon the rudeneſs of the gentlewomen, fir, 


- 


“King Henry the Second was the firſt that began to cut off the claws of 
© the forefeet of maſtives ; and therefore he called that manner of torment 
* lawing of dogs, expeditatio maſtivorum, the expeditating of maſtives, 
“ taking that name expeditating, of making them lame, and unable to 
* run «x p:de, of the hurt or mayhem that they have of the foot, oy 
* the cutting off of the three clawes of the forefoot.” Edit. 161 5. c. 16. 
I ſhall venture to propoſe a third explanation, which, however, I of- | 
fer with great diffidence, and in doubt of its being the true one, Cut --. _ 
and long tail, I apprehend, referred originally to horſes, when their tails | 
were either docked, or left to grow their full length; and this diſtinc- 
tion might formerly be made according to their qualities and values. A 
horſe therefore uſed for drudgery, might have his tail cut, while the _ 
tails of thoſe which ſerved for pomp or ſhew, might be allowed their ut- 
moſt growth. A cut appears to have been the term uſed for a bad horſe in 
many contemporary writers, and from thence to call a perſon cut, became 
2 common opprobrious word employed by the vulgar, when they abuſed, 
each other. See note 62 to Gammer Gurton's Needle, vol. 2. p. 44. In 
confirmation of this idea, it may be added, that Sim ſays in the text, Some 
borſe taught him that; which naturally introduces the phraſe, cut and lon 
tail, into the conſtable's anſwer. The words cut and long tail occur alſo 
in Tbe Return to Parnaſſus, A. 4. S. 1. —— as long as it laſts, come 
* cut and long tail, we'll ſpend it as liberally for his ſake.” | | 


bd [ 


in 
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In not unmaſking ; ; they kd me to 3 you, there 
are ſome i' th' houſe to whom they wou'd * no "ys be 


laid open. 
| Bloodhound. 
They are witty, they are Witty. 
Alexander. 


But, for myfelf, 1 am now your moſt obedient, Virtuou 


Alex ander, 
| un 


Obedience! han g virtue, let her ſtarve. Has ſhe money? 
| has ſhe money * 


Alexander. | 
T wo cheſts of filver, and two Utopian trunks 5* full of 
gold and * 5-2 

Bloodhound. ©. EE 

They are all Alexander's women, do you mark * 
Sim. | 

Alexander was the conqueror, fir. 

Bloodhound. 


Come, come, we'll to church preſently : Pry'thee Jar. 
vis, whilſt the muſick plays juſt upon the delicious cloſe, 
uſher in the brides, the widow, and my Moll. [ Ex. Jarvis. 

Sim. 

I tell you true, gallants, I have ſeen neither of them to · 

day. Shall I give him the lye ? 
. Bloodhound. 

They are both lock'd up, i' faith, trimming of one ano- 
ther. Oh, theſe women, they are lo ſecret in their buſi- 
neſs, they will make very coxcombs of us men, . and do't 
at pleaſure too, ?*Tis well ſaid, —_—_ 3 Play, . 
Where's Sim ? 

| 5 Ancient, | 

Ho he beſtirs him! 
Alexander, 
Ves, he will ſweat by and by. 

Sim. 


Sine 1 is the ſign of Sim, fir. 


32 fa Utopian ranks, i. e. ideal _ like the Utopian ſchemes of 
government, 8. | 


Ae 
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| Bloodhound. 
Have the goats _ without ? 
RS 


They have Roſe the cookmaid without; ; but they favs 


you have Miſtreſs Mary within. 
Alexander, 


Well faid, raſcal. 
Bloodhound. 


Mary's above, goodman blockhead. Call my ſon Elbe -- 


Jack, bid him for ſhame make haſte, 
„ 
He ſhall make haſte for ſhame. [a 
Bloodbound. | | ; 
I am ſo buſied, you muſt bear with me, nnn ; they 


leave it all to me, here. 
Conftable, 


But I will go charge ſome of the inferior | gueſts, in the 
king's name, to fill ſome wine. 5 
Blood bound. 


No, no, good Maſter Buſly z we will firſt uſher the brides, 


Enter Sim. 
Hi is | 


Oh, contleman, where are you ? Where are vou: | 


Where are you, gentlemen ? 
Omnes. 


Bloodhound. 
Where's Moll, Sim? the _— Sim ? the dainty 
widow y? 


What's the matter ? 


Sim. WT 
There's no Moll; z there is no dainty young widow; but 
2 damnable bawd we found a-bed, with a face like an 
apple half roaſted, 


Omnes. 
Hows this f N 
| Bloaodhoung, 
Why, gentlemen ! 

Ancient. 


Now it works, 


| Bloodhound, 
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Bloodhound. 

Jarvis, you *re a rogue; a cut-purſe, Jarvis. Run, Sim, 
call my ſon Ear. lack 3 he ſhall put her into the Spiritual 
Court for this. 

N Sim. . i 
Na , he 1 ut her in there already, for we foun 
whos oath 3 y NES 
Omnes. 


Poffible l 
Bloodhound. 
Ha, boys; the informer and the bawd ; 3 the bawd and 
the informer have got a devil betwixt them, gentlemen, 
Sim. 

Nay, fir, the jeſt was, that they ſhould fall aſee to- 
gether, and forget themſelves ; for very lovingly we found 
them together, like the Gemini, or the two winter morn- 
ings met together : Look, look, look, where they come, 
fir, and Jarvis between 'em; juſt like the picture of Fran, 
berwixt fraud and letchery. | 


Enter Jarvis, Ear-lack, and Mrs, Coote, 


Farviss 
Tim is puling, firrab, I may tell it thee, a midnight 
ſurfeit too may cut off Sannder ; III cozen their wives, 
make all mine own, and then, oh Jarvis, what a monied 


generation ſhall I get upon this Widow Coote that hath 


two teeth. | 
| Bloodhound. 
Did we bring you to muſick, with a miſchief ? Ear. lack 
thou *rt a goat ; thou haſt abus'd the beſt bed in my houſe ; 
I'll ſet a ſomner 53 upon thee. 
| Ear- lack. 
Bloodhound, thou art a uſurer, and rake forty i in the 
hundred; I'll inform againſt thee. 
Bloodhound. 
Are you a bawd, huſly, ha? 
Mrs, Coote. 
Alas, fir, 1 was merely envied, betrayed by Jarvis; ; but 


33 3 See note 5 to „ Hei, vol. 8. p. I 36. 
| 25 


A MATCH AT MIDNIGHT. 429 
+1 1 have been bawd to the fleſh, you have been bawd to 
your money; fo ſet the hare-pye againſt the gooſe-giblets, 

and you and I are as daintily match'd as can be, fir. „5 
Bloodhound. 
Sim, run to the Widow Wagge s, tell her we are > both 
abus'd ; this Jarvis is a jugler, ſay, 
Ancient. 
I can fave Sim that labour, fir : I aſſure you the widow 
is married to your ſon Alexander; and, as a confirmation, 
ſhe is come herfelf to witneſs it. | [ Diſcovers. 
Alexander. 
Your fair young daughter is wife to this 3 Who 


is come likewiſe to witneſs it. 
Widow. 


The plain truth is, Maſter Bloodhound, I would en- 


treat you to keep the kennel ; the younger dog. being of 
the better ſcent, has borne the game before you. 25 


| Mexander, 
We have clap'd hands on't, fir ; and the prieſt that ſhou'd 
have married you to her, is to marry her to me; ſo, ſiſter, 


talk for yourſelf, 
Bloadbound. 
Ha, brave tricks and conceits } Can you dance, Maſter 


Ear-lack ? 
1 5 | 
Ha, ha: the old man's a little mad. But thou art not 
. Moll ? 2 


Ves, indeed, ſir; and will lie with this gentleman ſoon 
as night, Do you think I wou'd chew ram mutten, when 
I might ſwallow veniſon ? that's none of Venus“ docu- 
ments, Monſieur Dotterill. 

E#ar-lach, 

Pox of that Venus, ſhe's a whore, L warrant ber. 

. Bloodhound. | 
hand x were not you the other jugler with Jarvis ia this, 
hey, paſs and repaſs ? 

Alexander. | 
Good: fir, be et the widow and wy fiter fg 
h 


| 
A 
j 
| 
ö 


will appear very ſeaſonably. 
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both one ſong ; and what was t, but Crabbed 25 , 
cannot. live together. Now we perſuaded 9, 
they cou'd not live together, they wou'd never endure t 

lie together; this conſequently deſcended, there was Fu 
antecedent ; we clapt hands, ſealed lips, and ſo fell unto 


the relative. | 
1 dim. Du 

This was your bargain upon the Exehange, fir; and be. 
cauſe you have ever been addicted to old 88 
pithy ſaws, pray let me ſeal up the miſtake with one that 


Bloodhound. 
And J pray let's hear it, fir, 
| Sim. | | 
You, a new fangled fowler, came to ſhew your art i th 
dark, but take this truth, you catch'd in truth a cuckoy 
for't. = TOLD 
_ Enter Tim and Sue. 
1 Blood bound. e 
Heyday, we are cheated by the rule, i“ faith; now, 
firrah, they ſay you are 3 married too. e 
| | >. SE 
Yes, indeed, father, I am going to the buſineſs ; and, 
gentlemen all, I am come, whether you will or no, to in- 
vite you all to my marriage to this gentlewoman ; who, 
though a good face needs no maſk, ſhe's maſk'd to make 
a man think ſhe has a ſcurvy face, when I know ſhe has a 


good face. This is ſack to them, and out of their element. 


But, firrah, ſetting aſide marriages, where's my hun- 
dred marks you went to receive ? 
5 8 5 
Hum - upon ſuch a match of mine, talk of a hundred 
marks ! this is to drink ignoble four ſhillings beer. A 


hundred marks! why your lawyer there can clear ſuch a. 


trifle in a term, and his clients ne'er the better, 


54 Crabbed age and youth, &c.] This elegant ſong was the production 
of our great poet Shak ſpeare, It is printed in his collection of ſonnets, en- 
titled, The Paſſionate Pilgrim. The reader may likewiſe fee it in Dr. 
Percy's Reliques of Antient Poetry, vol. 1, p. 259. 


* 


| Bluudbound, 
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WE; © Bloodhound, _T 3 
guch a match! I pray * her, what is ſhe ? 
Y 12 Zn. ; ; x 
What is ſhe ! here's my brother knows what ſhe is well 
enough. Come hither, Dab, and be it known unto you, 
her name is Lindabrides, deſcended from the emperor Tri- 
hatio of Greece, and half niece, ſome ſix and fifty de- 
ſcents, to the moſt unvanquiſh'd Claridiana, 


Alexander. 9 
Who's this? pox on't, what makes that bawd yon- 
f | 2 | | Unma 2 ber. 
8 Conſtable. U LY 7 


1 am very much deceived, if I did not ſend this gentle. 
woman very drunk the other night to the compter. 


IN. 
[tell thee, prattling conſtable, tis a lye; Lindabrides 
a drunkard ! | 1 | 
| Alexander. - 
Harkee, brother, where lies her living? 
Where ? why, in Greece. 
| Alexander. 
In greaſe. 2 | 
| | Sim. | 5 
She looks as if ſhe had ſold kitchen: ſtuff. 
5 Alexander. 


This is a common whore, and you a cheated coxcomb, 
Come hither, you rotten hoſpital, hung round with greaſy 
ſatin, do not you know this vermin? "0 

| Mrs. Coote. ; 

I wink'd at you, Sue, and you could have ſeen me; 

there's one Jarvis, a rope on him, h'as juggled me into the 


ſads too. | | 

Conſtable. = = 
Now I know her name too : Do not you paſs under the 

name of Sue Shortheels, minion ? | 

: „ | N 

Go look, Maſter Littlewit: Will not any woman thruſt 
herſelf upon a good fortune, when it is offered her? | 
| 5 Blooabound. 


— —  — 
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x; muſt hang myſelf. 
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„ Bloodhound, © 
Sir Marmaduke, you are a juſtice of peace; I charge 


you in the king's name, you and Maſter Ambodexter, to 
aſſiſt me with the whore and the bawd to Bridewell. 


| Sir Marmaduke. 

By my troth we will, and we ſhall have an excellent 

ſtomach by that time dinner's ready. | 
Aye, aye, away with them, away with them, 
| | =} Mr 4. Coote n | | 
Oh this rogue, Jarvis. [Exeunt Coore and Shorthel,, 
85 Bloodhound . y 

Now, now, you look like a melancholy dog, that had 

loſt his dinner; where's my hundred marks now, you cox. 
comb ? . | ; 

Tim, 


Truly, father, I have paid ſome ſixteen reckonings fince 


I ſaw you: I was never ſober ſince you ſent me to the 
Devil yeſterday. And for the reſt of your money, I ſent it 
to one Captain Carvegut ; he ſwore to me, his father was 


my Lord Mayor's cook, and that by Eaſter next you ſhould 


have the principal, and eggs for the uſe, indeed, fir, 
| 15 Bloodhound, © ; 
Oh rogue, rogue, I ſhall have eggs for my money 55; 1 


Not before dinner, pray fir, the pies are almoſt bak'd, 
| | Emter Randall, 


Randall, i 
And Marys now was won, 
And all her puſineſs done, 


55 T fball have eggs for ny money.] The. ſame phraſe occurs in 


Shakſpeare's Winter's Tale, A. 1. S 2. where Leontes ſays to Mamillius, 
40 | 


mine honeſt friend, 
| & Will you take eggs for money? 
Dr. Johnſon ſays, that it ſeems to be a proverbial expreſſion, uſed when 
a man ſees himſelf wronged and makes no reſiſtance; and Mr. Smith is 
of opinion, that it means will yen put up affronts ? In the preſent in- 
ſtance it ſeems intended to expreſs the ſpeaker's fears, that he ſhall receive 
nothing, or only trifles, in return for his money. And 
| | | 8 
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And Randals now was run; 
flur have made all ſure, I warrant hur. 

Look, look, yonder 's che conceit, the miſtake happened 
upon laſt night. | T . e | | | 

nd the very box at s girdle. ; 

1 ths Raudall. © . 
| Cot pleſs hur father Ploodhounds, Randals have robb'd 
Ancients hur warrant hur. | | 


Ancient. a 
Sir, tis known how you came by that box, 
Randall. | 


Augh was hur ſo, 5 
Will you hear a noble Pritain, 
How hur gull an Engliſh Flag 5% ? 

Ancient. 


And you ought to un | 


Oh noble Randals, as hur meet by Nag's-head, with 
Marys plood, prave. COVER | 
Here's another mad man. 
352 . Ancient . f | 
Hearkee in your ear, you muſt deliver that box to me. 
Nadal 


Hearkee in hur t' other ear, hur will not deliver hur, 
and hur were nine and forty Ancients, and five and four- 
ſcore Flags. | 9 

Ancient. # 

Let my foe write mine epitaph, if I tear not my birth 
Tight from thy boſom ? 33 
Gentlemen, there's Alegant 57 i' th*. houſe, pray ſet no 
more abroach. | | 

% Will you bear a noble Pritain, 

How bur gull an Engliſh Flag ?] Theſe lines ſeem intended as a 
parody on the beginning of the old ſong, called The & niſh Lady's Love. 
See Dr, Percy's Reliques, vol. 2. p. 233- An Engliſh Flag means the 


Ancient; a name which was formerly uſed as ſynonymous to Enfign. | 
37 Alegant,] i. e. wine of Alicant, See note 4 to The Huneft Whore, 


vol. 3. p. 254. | 
| Vol. VII. F f Randall, 
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Randall. 


— Nay, let hur come with kur pack of cools Rank 
Can pox and bob, as well as hur, hur warrant hur, 
Bloodhound. 


Whac hon is chas'? r 
Alexander. 

[ will refolve you, fir ; keep them aſander. 

Ancient 


Von will refiore that box 7 | 

Randall. 

Hur will not reſtore hur: *twas Mary Plocdhounds pare 

hur the box g 5 Randals have married gd: — 
and gull'd Ancient, mark hur no,. 

| Widow. 

Mark him, good fir ; methinks he fays he "i married 


Mary Bloodhound. 
Ancient. 


Hang him, he's mad. 
Rasdall. | 
Souns, make tog of Randals ? come out here, Marys, 
Look here was Mary Ploodhounds. 
Euter Maid and Hugh. | 
Now I pray tumble down of hur marrow-pones, and 5 


| bur father Pleſſing ? Ee 
* Alexander. 


This! why this i is your maid, widow. 
| 
This is Mary the widow's maid, man. 
Alexander, 
1s And here is Mary Bloodhound, my cholerick ſhred of 
| Cadwallader, married to this gentleman, who has a hun- 
dred a year dangling at your girdle there. 
bau. 
I pray, miſtreſs, are you married to this gentleman! ? 
| Maid. 

By fix i' th' morning, forſooth ; he cook me for Mary 
Bloodhound, having, it ſeems, never ſeen either of us be- 
fore, and I being ſomething amorouſly affected, as they 
fay, to his Welch ditties, anſwered to her name, lay with 
him all night, and married him this morning; ſo that 2 
be took me for her, I took him as he was, forſooth. 


Lin. 
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C 1 | 
She means for a fool; I'm fain to anſwer for you. 
j: 6: | 5 . 
Ha, ha, ha, Cupid this twenty-four hours has done no- 
thing but cut croſs capers. 3 5 33 
pe Alexander. a | | 
Do you hear, Sir Bartholomew Bayard 5*, that leap be- 
fore you look; it will handſomely become you to reſtore 
the box to that gentleman, and the niagnitude of your 
defires, upon this dainty, that is ſo amorouſly taken with 
your ditties. | So : 


dal 


ds, 8 Randall. 5 
Hur wail 59 in woe, hur plunge in pain. 
And yet becat her do not neither; Randals will prove hur- 
ed ſelf Pritains born, and becauſe hur underſtands Ancients 
was prave fellows, and great travellers, there is hur box 
for hur. | 
Ancient, 
I thank you, 22 2 
's Randall. | 


And becauſe was no remedies, before hur all, here will 
Randals embrace Marys, and take a puſs, „IA. 


Enter Jarvis brave. 
| : Jarvis. | 
Save you, gallants, do you want any guelt ? 
Call me thy coz, and carry it handſomely. [To the Widow. 
; | | Bloodhound. : . 
Who have we here, trow ? | 
; | | Alexander. CD | 
Doſt thou know the gentleman that whiſper'd to thee ? 
| Widow. 

Oh wond'rous well: he bid me call him coz, and carry 

it handſomely. 5 


of 


3 Jarvis. 
Widow, wou'd I were off again. 


55 Bayard.) He calls him ſo from the celebrated Bayardo, who was 
blind; or from Baiardo, the horſe of Rinaldo in Ariofto. $6; 
39 Hur wail, &c.)] This tune is mentioned in Eaftwward bee. See 
vol. 4. p. 294. In Gaſcoigne's works, 1587. 278, is the following line, 
« I wept for woe, I pin'd for deadly paine,” | 


72 Widow. 
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Know all, this a has, to obtain hi 1 
looſe deſires, ſerv” gra e this ſeven months, under lf, a 
and name of Jarvis. pe 
Oe. 


Poſlible ! 
vo | Widew. 
2 Look well, 40 you not know him ? 


| Blopdhound. 
The very face of Jarvis. Sn TE 


436 


Aye, truly, father, and 1 were any ing like lin. 1 
would ſwear AIP he. 
Jarvis. 5 
I muſt caſt my Kin, and am catcht, — — Why c cox. 
donau. 
Come, you re cozen'd, 
And with a noble craft. He tempted me 
In mine own houſe, and I bid him keep 's diſguiſe 
Por till this morning, and he ſhou'd perceiye 
loved him truly; 1 mtv mr here before you 
To let him know *t, eſpecially i' th* preſence 
Of you, fir, that intend wy for your wife. 
Ancient, 
What ſhould this mean? 
Alexander. 


Some witty trick, I warrant thee : pr'ythee diſpatch him - 


| preſently :— that we were at church! 


Widow. 
Firſt, han, know you for truth, tir, 1. mean never to 
marry. 
Bloodboynd. 
"How; woman ? ; | 
Sim, 
She has diſpatch'd you, fir. 
* Wigoaw, 
And for a truth, fir, know you, I never mean to be 
your whore. 
Alexander, 


This is N 


_—_ £# mu. wo 
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But true, as ſhe att] 7 immaculate foul 
Retains the noble ſtamp her i in 2 | 
With an undefac'd perfection — ance Ze theſe. 
Nay, common fame hath ſcattered, you-cohceive me, 
Becauſe pale Jealouſy (Gupid's an angr ry fool) 
Was frequent lodger at that fign of Folly, 
My huſband's ſoon * eart, that I, 
jn a cloſe clouded loo eneſs, ſhou'd expoſe him 
To that deſperate diſtraction of his fortunes, 
That ſent him to the ſea, to nouriſh her 
With your vain hope, that the fame of frequent ſuitors 
Was but a maſk of looſe ”ſcapes ; like men at lotteries, 
You thought to put in for one, ſir, but believe me. 
You have drawn a blank, 
| Randall. 
Becat hur look fery blank indeed. 
Widow. 
Oh my beloved huſband, _ 
| However in thy life, thy jealoufy | 
Sent thee ſo far to find — F'll be 
Married to nothing but * memory! 
Alexander. 
But ſhall the pyes be ſpoil'd then ? 
Farwis. 


Let her alone, if her huſband do not know this 


Omen. E 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
| Blood bound. | 
Her huſband I told you was a madman. 
Ancient. 
hd her huſband 's dead, fir. 
; Jarvis. 


He is not dead, fir, ke had it ſpread a purpoſe : he is 


him ? 
3 Widow. 
Where, where ? 
Jarvie. 


Here, here he is that hath found raſh jealouſy, 


Ff 3 Love's 


——— 
—— 


in England, and in your houſe: and look, do you not ſee 


— 
- — 
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Love's joys, and a wife whoſe diſcreet carriage 
Can intimate to all men a fair freedom, 
And to one be faithful. Such a wife I prove, 
Her huſband's glory, worth a wealthy love. 
„ idow. 
You *'re welcome to my ſoul, fir. 
Bloodhound. 1 

By my troth, Maſter Wagge, this was a wag's trick in. 
deed ; but I knew you, I remembered you a month ago 
but that I had forgotten * I ſaw you. 

\ in. a 

I knew 2 were a crafty merchant **, you help'd ny 
maſter to ſuch bargains upon the Exchange laſt night; 
here has been the merrieſt morning after it. 

| 1 Alexander. | 

My pitcher 's broke juſt at the well-head ; but give me 
leave to tell you, fir, that you have a noble wife, and 
| Indeed ſuch a one as wou'd worthily feaſt the very diſcre- 
tion of a wiſe man's deſire ; her wit ingeniouſly waits up. 
on her virtue, and her virtue adviſedly gives freedom to 
her wit: but becauſe my marriage ſhall ſeriouſly proceed, 
T wed myſelf, fir, to obedience, and filial regularity, and 
vow to redeem, in the duty of a ſon, the affection of a 


father. © | 
EY | Randall. | 
Becat was as well ſpoke as Randal hurſelf cou'd talk. 
: Bloodhound. 


All *s forgotten now, my beſt ſon Alexander ; and that 

thy wedding want no good company, I invite you all, 
A D. 

Come, my deſerving wife, | 
Wiſdom this day re-marries us. And, gentlemen, 
From all our errors we Il extract this truth — 

Who vicious ends propoſe, they ſtand on wheels, 
And the leaſt turn of chance throws up their heels: 
But virtuous lovers ever green do laſt, | 


Like laurel, which no lightening can blaſt. 


60 crafty merchant, ] See Mr, Steevens's note on Romeo and Juliet, 
2 A, 2. 8. 4. 5 | $ : 7 
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R. JASPER FISHER, a gentleman's ſon, born in 

Bedfordſhire, and entered a Commoner of Magdalen 
Hall in 1607, is declared by Wood to be the author of 
this play- He afterwards took the degrees in arts, be- 
came Divinity or Philoſophy reader of Magdalen College; 
Rector of Wilden, Bedfordſhire, about 1631 ; and at length 
Doctor of Divinity. Beſides this play, he publiſhed fome 
ſermons. Oldys in his MS. notes ſays he was blind ; at what 
time he died is unknown. The title of this performance does 
not inform us when it was acted, nor is it ſpoken of as a re- 
publication. Langbaine mentions no other edition but 
that of 1633. Chetwood, however, has dated it in 1603, 
and if any ſuch copy can be produced, it will plainly diſ- 
prove Wood's account, and ſhew the impoſſibility of its 
being a work of the perſon to whom it is here aſ- 
eribed. Mr. Steevens is of opinion, that it was written 
by the author of Locrine ; but this I apprehend is on the 
ſuppoſition that an edition earlier than that from which 
the preſent is printed can be diſcovered. 


» Ath, Oxon, T, 619. | 
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Mzacuxy. | | f 
? 


Four. CAMILLUS. Livius, 1b, 5. 


 Jurivs C SAR. 


VoruskEkN us. 
QWLaxzxius, alias LaB1znus. 
Q. ATrIUs. | 
ComMrus ATREBAS. 
CAs8TBELANUS, imperator _ Britanno- | Cæſar. Com, 4 
rum. . Bell. Gall. lib. wo 
Mas puBRATIVS,. Srincegs Trinoban- | & 5. 
fun. | 
CinGEeTORIX. * 
CARVILIUS. 5 1 
TaxIiMAGULUS. (. * 
SEGONAX. F Fj. wy 
Cr . \NDROGEUS, 
Lor, bis feu TENANTIus. | 
'CASSIBELANE. | 


NEN N Ius. | : 
Berinvus, à chief nobleman. | Galfrid. Manu- 
HI IL DAS, nephew to Caſfſibelane, F mentenſis, lib. 4, 
Eul ixus, nephew to Audrogeus. | 
Crpovs, ting of Albania. 5 
Bx ITAETL, Ling of Demetia. 
GuERTHED, king of Ordowicia. J 


Names feigned. 


3 ia 7 . c Two druids, or priefts. 
- e's enk 2 g Tavo ladies mentioned. 


|  RoLLANO, 4 Belgick, 


Chorus of five bards, or poets laureat. 
Soldiers, Shipmen. Servants. 
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leu cadre the ghofts of Brennus and Canillus * in 
"IF compleat 5 mour, and with fvords drawn. » 


Mercury. | 
S in the vaults of this big-bellied earth, | 
[\ Are dungeons, whips, and flames for wicked ghoſts ; 
80 fair Elyſian fields, where ſpotleſs ſouls 2 
Do bathe themſelves in bliſs *, Amongft the reſt 3, 
Two pleaſant groves by two ſorts are poſſeſt : 
One by true lovers crown'd with myrtle boughs, 
Who hand in hand fing pæans of their joy: 
Brave ſoldiers hold the ſecond, clad in ſteel, 
Whoſe glittering arms brighten thoſe gloomy ſhades, 
In lieu of ſtarry lights, From hence I bring 


1 Brennus and Camillys,] Brennus, king or leader of the Tranſal- 
pine Gauls, He won the battle of Allia againſt the Romans, and in 
conſequence of it made himſelf maſter of their city, which he en- 
tered about the year 363 from its foundation, and committed every 
exceſs which wanton backarky could dictate. After continuing there 
ſome time, he was defeated and driven out of it by Camillus, then an 
exile, but created dictator on the occafion, N 9255 
. — obere * ſouls FS | | 
Do bathe themſelves in bliſs. ] So Milton in Comus, I. 811. 

1 one ſip of this „ 5 
* Will bathe the drooping ſpirits in delight, 
© Beyond the bliſs of dreams.” . 
3 Amongſt the reſt, | | | | - 
Two pleaſant grown, &c.] See Virgil's ZAEneid, book 6, 
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A pair of martial imps *, by Jove's decree, 
As fticklers 5 in their nation's enmity. 
Furious Camillus, and thou Britain bold, | 
Great Brennus, ſheath your conquering blades. In vais 
Fou threaten death; for ghoſts may not be ſlain. 
ye | Brennus. | 
From the unbounded ocean, and cold climes, 
Where Charles his waitt ' circles the Northern pole, 
F firſt Jed out great ſwarms of ſhaggy Gauls, g 
And big-bon'd Britains. The white-pated Alps, 
Where ſnow and winter dwell, did bow their necks 
To our victorious feet: Rome, proudeſt Rome, 
We cloath'd in ſcarlet of patrician blood, | 
And bout your Capitol pranc'd our vaunting ſteeds, 
Defended more by geeſe ?, than by your gods, 
| LIE Camillus. { | 
But I cut ſhort your fury, and my ſword 
Redeem'd the city, making your huge trunks 
To fat our crows, and dung our Latian fields. 
F turn'd your torrent to another coaſt ; 
And what you quickly won, you ſooner loft, 
5 ercury. | EE | 
Leave theſe weak brawlings. Now ſwift time hath ſpent 
A Pylian age, and more, ſince you two breath'd, 
Mirrours of Britain, and of Roman valour. 
Lo, now the black imperial bird doth claſp 
Under her wings the continent; and Mars, 


4 A pair of martial imps,] Tmpyn, fays Mr. Steevens (note to the 
Second Part of Henry IV. A. 5. S. 5.) is a Welſh word, and primi- 
tively fignifies a ſprout, a ſucker ; and by the writers of this period 
is almoſt perpetually uſed for progeny. So in Chaloner's Tranſlation of 
Eraſmui's Praiſe of Folie, 1549, fig. D 3. — © Yet truly more perni- 
4 cious was he to the common weale, in leavyng ſo ungracious an ympe 
& 2s Commodus was, &. „ 

s Sticklers, | See note 2 to The Gameſter, vol. 9. p. 12. 

6 Charles bis zuain.] Seven ſtars in the conſtellation Urſa minor. 

7 Defended more by geeſe, c.] After Brennus had taken the city 
of Rome, he beſieged the Capitol, and in the night attempted to ſcale 
the ramparts. The attempt was rendered abortive by the cackling 
of ſome geeſe conſecrated to Juno, which were kept as ſacred birds, 
and which being heard, gave an alarm to the garriſon time enough 
to ſave the place they defended, 
== Trampling 
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Trampling down nations with his brazen wheels, 


rights for his nephews, and hath once more made 


Britains and Romans meet. To view theſe deeds 
J Hermes bring you to this upper ſky ; 55 
Where you may wander, and with ghaſtly looks 
[acite your countrymen. When night and ſleep 
Conquer the eyes, when weary bodies reſt, 
And ſenſes ceaſe, be furies in their breaſt. 
Never two nations better match'd ; for Jove 
Loves both alike : whence then theſe armed bands ? 
Mavors * for Rome, Neptune for Albion ſtands. 

| Breuss. 

Then let war ope' his jaws, as wide as hell, 

And fright young babes; my country-folk, more ſtern, 
Can out-look Gorgon. Let the fates tranſpos'd 

Hang beaten flags up in the viQor's land. 

Full dearly will each pace of ground be ſold, 

Which rated is at deareſt blood, not gold. | 

What! are their ruin'd fanes, demoliſh'd walls 

So ſoon forgot? Doth Allia yet run clear :? 

Or can three hundred ſummers lake their fear? 

5 | Canillus. 

Ariſe, thou Julian ſtar, whoſe angry beams 
Be heralds to the North, of war and death. 

Let thoſe black calends be reveng'd ; thoſe ghoſts, 
(Whoſe mangled ſheaths, depriv'd of funeral rites, 
Made the fix hills promiſe a Cadmus crop) 
Be expiated with a fiery deluge. ELD 
Jore rules the ſpheres, Rome all the world beſide; 
And ſhall this little corner be deny'd ? 

1 — 

Bandy no more theſe private frowns ; but hafte, 
Fly to your parties, and enrage their minds: 
Till, at the period of theſe broils, I call, JE 
And back reduce you ® to grim Pluto's hall. Exeunt. 


* Mavors,] i. e. Mars. | | | 
And back reduce yow.] 4. e. bring you back. Reduce, Lat. 8. 
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Due Nenmins 1 alone. 

| ö | Nonnius, . | 
E THINK S I hear Bellona's dreadful voice 
Redoubled from the-concave ſhores of Gaul: 
| Methinks I hear their neighing ſteeds, the groans 
Of complimental fouls, taking their leave: 
And all the din and clamorons rout which ſounds 
When falling kingdoms crack in fatal flames. | 
Die Belgicks, die like men. Free minds need have 
Nought, but che ground they fight on, for their grave: 
And we are next. Think ye the ſmoky miſt - | 

Of ſun-boil'd ſeas can ſtop the eagle's eye ** ? 

Or can our watry walls keep dangers out, 
Which fly aloft, that thus we ſnorting lie, 
Feeding impoſtum'd humours, to be lanc'd 
By ſome outlandifh ſurgeon **? ö 15 
As they are now, whoſe flamiag towns, like beacons, 
Give us fair warning, and even gild our ſpires, 
Whilſt merrily we warm us at their fires ; | 


* 


Vet we are next: who, charm'd with peace and ſloth, 
Dream golden dreams. Go, warlike Britain, go, 
For olive-bough exchange thy hazel- bow: 

Hang up thy ruſty helmet, that the bee 

May have a have, or ſpider find a loom : 


Inftead of ſoldiers fare, and lodging hard, 
(The bare ground being their bed and table) lie 
Smother'd in down, melting in luxury: 


10 Duke Nemius.] 4. i.” Dux Nennius. The leaders of armies are 


on this account ſtiled Dukes by many of our ancient Engliſh tranſlators; 
as Duke Eneas, Duke Hannibal, &c. | 8. 
11 Fi ye the ſmoky miſs | TED 
O fun-boil'd ſeas can ſtop the eagle's eye ?] The ſame turn of 
occurs in Mr. Gray's celebrated ode called The Bard. 
«© —— Think'ſt thou yon ſanguine cloud, 


6 Rais'd by thy breath, has quench'd the orb of day? S, 
"x | | Inſtead 
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faſlead of bellowing drum , and chearful flute, 

Fe lull'd in lady's lap with amorons lute. 

But as for Nennius, know, I ſcorn this calm: 

The ruddy planet at my birth bore _ 3 

danguine, ad uſt my humour; and wild fire 

My ruling element. Blood, and rage, and choler, 
Make up the temper of a captain's valour. U. 


SC EN E II. ; 
Julius Cæſar, Comius, JV. oluſerus, Laberius ; ſoldiers, with 
fn a tayo-neck'd eagle diſplayed ſable, Drum, Antient 
rumpet. A flouriſp, . | 5 75 
„ E 
I/ Elcome thus far, partners of weal and woe, 


ſleep, ä | 7 
dince A in cock - boat baſely flies? ; 
Vaſt Germany ſtands trembling at our bridge“; 
And Gaul lies bleeding in her mother's lap. 
Once the Pellæan duke did eaftward march 15, 
To rouze the drowſy ſun, before he-roſe, 

Adorn'd with Indian rubies : But the main 

Bade him retire, He was my type. This day 

We ſtand on nature's weſtern brink ; beyond, 
Nothing but ſea and ſky. Here is nil ultra. 
Democritus, make good thy fancy, give me 

More worlds to conquer, which may be both ſeen 
And won together. But methinks I ken 


12 Inſtead of bellowing drum, &c,] Imitated from the firſt ſpeech f 


Gloſter in King Richard III. | 
13 Since Arioviſt in cock-boat ibaſely fies.] © In hisfuit Arioviſtus, 
* qui naviculam deligatam ad ripam nactus ea profugit.”” + 
| Cæſar de Bello Gallico, lib. i. ſ. 53. 
'4 Vaſt Germany flands trembling at our bridge.] See. Cæſar de Bello 
Gallico, lib. 4. ſ. 17, an account of this bridge over the-Rhine.,” 
15 Once the Pellæan dule.] Alexander the Great, Pella was a City of 
Macedon, where he was born, S, | 
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Welcome, brave bloods : Now may our weapons 
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A whitiſh cloud kiſſing the waves, or elſe | 
Some chalky rocks ſurmount the barking flood. 
Comius, your knowledge can correct our eyes. | 
| Comius. | e 
It is the Britain ſhore, which ten leagues hence 
Diſplays her ſhitiing clifts unto your ſight. 
„„ : . Ce/ar.- | N 
I'll hit the white **. That ſea-mark for our ſhips, 
Invites deſtruction, and gives to our eye | 
A treacherous beck. Dare but reſiſt : your ſhore 
Shall paint her pale face with red crimſon gore. 
| Comius, | 
Thus much I know, great Cæſar, that they lent 
Their ſecret aid unto the neighbour Gauls ; 
Foſtering their fugitives with friendly care: 
Which made your victory 625 with ſlower wing. 
That's cauſe enough. They ſhall not henceforth range 
Abroad for war, we ll bring him to their doors: 

- His ugly idol ſhall diſplace their gods, ge 
Their dear Penates, and in deſolate ftreets | | 
Raiſe trophies high of barbarous bones, whoſe ſtench 
May poiſon all the reſt. I long to ſtride „ 
This Helleſpont, or bridge it with a navy, 
Diſcloſing to our empire unknown lands, 

Until the arctick ſtar for zenith ſtands. 

1 | L aberius. | 
Then raiſe the camp, and ſtrike a dreadful march, 
And unawares pour vengeance on their heads. 

Be like the winged bolt of angry Jove, 
Or chiding torrent, whoſe late-riſen ſtream, 
From mountains bended top runs raging down, 
Deflow'ring all the virgin dales. 

5 Ca fſar. 

Firſt let's adviſe; for ſoon to ruin come 
Raſh weapons, which lack - wg grave at home. 

erius. 


Wat need conſulting, where the cauſe is plain ? 


— 


16 Pl! bit the white. ] A term in archery, 005 
> 5 N . . Gels'r 
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Ew Ceſar. 
The likelieſt cauſe, without regard, proves vain. 
Provide for battle, but of truce no word. 

Where peace is firſt refus'd, ſhould eome the ſword. 

f Laberiut. 

But tis unlike, their ſelf-preſuming mig 

Will curbed be with terms of civil right. 
„% © gs Ceſar. | 

'Tis true: yet ſo, we ſtop the people's cry, 
When we propoſe, and they do peace deny. 
We'll therefore wiſe embaſſadors diſpatch, 
Parents of love, the harbingers of leagues z_ 
Men that may ſpeak with mildneſs mix'd with courage, 
Having quick feet, broad eyes, ſhort tongues, long ears, 
To warn the Britiſh court. - 
And further view the ports, fathom the ſeas, 
Learn their 6omplotments, where invaſion may 
| Be ſooneſt entertain'd, All this ſhall lie 
On Voluſene, a legate, and a ſpy, 

My care and quiekneſs ſhall deſerve this kindneſs, 
Mean time unite, and range your ſcatter'd troops. 
Imbark your legions at the Iccian ſhore, | 
And teach Erynnis ſwim, which crawl'd before 7. 

| | 2 | 


SCENES H. 


Caſſibelanus, Androgeus „ Tenantius, Belinus, Attendants: 

Caſſibelanut. 

Lthough the people's voice conſtrains me hold 

This regal ſtaff, whoſe maſly weight would bruiſe 
Your age and pleaſures ; yet this, nephews, know, 

17 And teach Erynnis ſwim, which crawl'd before.] Erynnis is the 
common name of the ſiſter furies; but is frequently uſed by the poets 
for miſchief in general, SS | 

pF Gg2 Tour 


| The toll and tribute of delicious Kent; 


452 FUIMUS TROE S. 


Your trouble leſs, your honour 1s the ſame, 
As if you wore the diadem of this iſle. 
Mean while, Androgeus, hold unto your uſe 


Our lady-city Froynovant **, and all 
Of which each quarter can maintain a king. 
Have you, Tenantius, Cornwall's dukedom large, 
Both rich and ſtrong, in metals and in men. 
I muſt to Verulam's fenced town repair, 
And as protector, for the whole take care. 

W OG 395 

My heart agrees. Henceforth, ye ſovereign cares, 
State-myſteries, falſe graces, jealous fears 
The linings of a crown, forſake my brain; 
Theſe'tefritories neither are too wide 
 To'trouble my content, nor yet too narrow 

To feed a princely train. EIS 1 
i 1 " Tenantins. 

All thanks I render : your will ſhall guide ours ; 
With treble-twiſted love well ſtrive to make 
One ſoul inform three bodies, keeping ſtill 
The ſame affections both in good and ill. 

Nowaam I for a hunting match. Von thickets 
Shelter a bbar, which ſpoils the ploughman's hope: 
Whoſe jaws with double ſword, whoſe-back is arm'd 
With briſtled pikes; whoſe fume inflames the air, 

Ad foàm beſnows the trampled corn. This beaſt 
J long to ſee come ſmoking to a feaſt. Exit Tenantius, 
| Enter Rollano. | 

| | Belinus. 

Here comes my Belgick friend, Landora's ſervant : 
What news, Roltano,' that thy feet fo ftrive 
To have precedence of each other ? Speak, 
I read diftarbed paſſions on thy brow. 

oa Eee 8 

My trembling heart quivers upon my tongue, 
That ſcarce I can with broken ſounds vent forth 
Theſe ſad, ftrange, ſudden, dreary, diſmal news, 


1.5 Troynovant.] The ancient name of London. 


A merchant's 
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A merchant's ſhip arriy'd tells, how the Roman, | 
Having run Gaul quite through. with bloody arms, 
Prepares for you: His navy rigg d in, bay, : 
Only expects a gale. Farther, they ſay, _ 

A pinnace landed, from him brings command, 

Either to loſe your freedom or your land. 

„ Cm . 
And dares proud Cæſar back our untam'd ſurges ? 

Dreads he not our ſea-monſters ? whoſe wild ſhapes 
Their theatres ne'er yet in picture ſaw. | 
Come, firs, to arms ! to arms! Let ſpeedy poſts 
Summon our petty kings, and muſter up 
Our valorous nations from the North and Weſt. 
Androgeus, haſte you to the Scots and Picts, 

Two names, which now Albania's kingdom ſhare : 
Entreat their aid, if not for love, yet fear: 

For new foes ſhould imprint ſwift- equal fear 

Through all the arteries of this our ifle, 

Belinus, thy authority muſt rauſe E 

The vulgar troops within my fpecial charge: 

Fire the beacons, ſtrike alarums loud; | 

Raiſe all the country *gainſt this common foe 

We'll ſoon confront him in his full career; 

This news more moves my choler, than my fear. [Exeunt. 


Rollano , alone . 


8 

I am by birth a Belgick, whence I fled 
To Germany, for fear of Roman arms: _ 
But when their bridge bridled the ftately Rhine, 
I ſoon return'd,, and thought to hide my head 
In this ſoft halcyon's neſt, this Britain iſle, 
But now, behold, Mars is a nurſing here, 
And 'gins to ſpeak aloud. 


» 


Is no nook ſafe from Rome? do they ſtill haunt me? 


* 


dome peaeeful god tranſport me thraugh the air, 
Beyond cold Thule *?, or the ſun's bed-chamber, 3 
Where 


19 cold Thale,] There is no place oftner mentioned by the 
ancients than Thule, nor any one about the ſituation of which there 


has been a greater variety of opinions. Sir Robert Sibbald, in the 
| | O35 - additions 
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Where only ſwine or goats do live and reign. 

Vet theſe may fight. Place me where quiet peace 
Huſhes all ſtorms, where ſleep and filence dwell, 
Where never man nor beaſt did wrong the ſoil, 

Or the firſt- fruits, or made ſo much noiſe 

As with their breath. But, fooliſh thoughts, adieu : 
Now catch I muſt, or ſtand, or fall with you, [Exit, 


— „ 


SCENE lv. 


Eulinus, Hirildas. 
| | Eulinus. 
1 I HE court a wardrobe is of living ſhapes: 
And ladies are the tiſſue-ſpangled ſuits, 
Which nature wears on feſtival high days. 
/ — court a ſpring, each madam is a roſe. 
| . *The court is heaven, fair ladies are the ſtars 2. 


a | Hlirildas. 
Ay. falling ſtars. 
Falſe echo, don't blaſpheme that glorious ſex, 
Whoſe beauteous rays can ſtrike raſh gazers blind, 
Love ſhould be blind. 5 
Eulinus. | 


Pray leave this cynick humour, whilſt I figh 
My miſtreſs praiſe. Her beauty's paſt compare 
O would ſhe were more kind, or not ſo fair! 


additions to Camden, has given a diſcourſe concerning the Thule of the 
ancients, in which the ſentiments of different writers on this ſubject 
are confidered, and many of them refuted. Camden ſuppoſes Shetland 
to be the place ſo often diſtinguiſhed by the name of Thule ; and Bi- 
ſhop Gidſon appears to agree with him ig the conjecture. See Camden's 
Britannia, vol. 2. p. 411. edit. 1772. c 
20 — fair ladies are the flars. 5 85 
Ay, falling — So in Shakfpeare's K. Henry VIII. 
: 6% ——— Theſe are ſſars indeed, | 
f And ſometimes falling ones.“ 8. Her 


© dA, en <> 


— 
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Her modeſt ſmiles both curb and kindle love. 
The court is dark without her : when ſhe riſes, 
The morning is her hand-maid, ſtrewing roſes 
About love's hemiſphere. The lamps above 


Eclipſe themſelves for ſhame, to ſee her eyes 
Out-ſhine their chryſolites, and more bleſs the ſkies, 
Than they the earth —= ⁊ñ | 
Give me her name; 
FTuliaus. 


Her body is a cryſtal cage, whoſe pure 
Tranſparent mould, not of groſs elements 
Compacted, but the extracted quinteſſence 
Of ſweeteſt forms diſtilPd ; where graces bright 
Do live immur'd, but not exempt from fight, ——— 


3 Hi ＋ ilaas . 
I pr'ythee ſpeak her. | 
E ulinus 8 


Her model is beyond all poets? brains, 
And painters? pencils : all the lively Nymphs, 


Syrens, and Dryads, are but kitchen-maids, 


If you compare, To frame the like Pandore **, 


The gods repine, and nature would grow poor. — 


Hirildas. 
By love, who is*t ? hath ſhe no mortal name ? 
—_— 
For here you find great Juno's ſtately front, 


_ Pallas' grey eye, Venus her dimpl'd chin, 


Aurora's roſy fingers, the ſmall waiſt 
Of Ceres? daughter, and Meduſa's hair, 
Before it hiſt — ä 

| Hirildas. 


O love, as deaf as thou art blind! Good Eulinus, 


Call home thy ſoul, and tell thy miſtreſs's name. 


E ultuus » 


DO O ftrange ! what ignorant ftill l when as ſo plainly 
Theſe attributes deſcribe her ? Why, ſhe is 


21 To frame the like Pandore.] Pandora was a woman formed by 
Vulcan, with the joint contribution of all the gods, every one of whom 


A rhapſody 


beſtowed on her ſome grace or my 
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A rhapſody of goddeſſes; the elixir 

Of all their ſeveral perfeftions. She is 

(Now bleſs your ears) by err rp called Landors, 
rildas. 

What ! Landora, the 'Trinobantiek lady? 

How grow your hopes ? what metal is her breaſt ? 
Eulinus. 

All ſteel and adamant. *Tis beauty's pride, to ſtain 

Her lily white with blood of lovers flain. 
Their groans make muſick, and thei r eg fighs 
Raiſe a perfume, and vulture-like ſhe gnaws ; 
Their bleeding hearts. No gifts, no learned lane 
No ſtratagems, can work Landora's battery. 

As a tall rock maintains majeſtick ſtate, 

Tho' Boreas gallop on the tottering ſeas, 
And tilting ſpit his froth out ſpurging waves 
Upon his ſurly breaſt; ſo ſhe —— 
And all my projects on her cruel heart, 
Are but retarted to their author's ſmart. 
Hirildas. 

Why then, let ſcorn ſucceed thy love, and bronly 
Conquer thyſelf, if thou wilt conquer her: 
Stomichs with kindnefs cloy'd, Aldein muſt tir. 

Eulinus. 

Moſt impions thoughts ! O let me rather periſh, 
And loving die, than living ceaſe to love : | 

And when I faint, let her but hear me cry. 

Ah me ! there's none which truely loves, but 1, 
Hirildas. 

O ye croſs darts of Cupid ! this very lady, 
This lady-waſp wooes me, as thou doſt her, 
With glances, jewels, bracelets of her hair, 
Laſcivious banquets, and moſt eloquent eyes: 
All which my heart miſconftryes as immodef, 

It being pointed for another pole. 
But hence learn courage, cuz. Why ſtand you dumb! 
Women are women, and may be o ercome. 
Eulinus. : 
' Your words are  ear-wigs to my vexed brain ; 


| Like hen-bane } Juice, | or dee diffus d, They 
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They ſtrike me ſenſeleſs. 
inſman, and 'Hirildas, to my ends „ 
But I'll ne'er call you counſellor, or friend. Adieu. 
| | \ Hirildas. $5. | 
Stay, ſtay. For now I mean, with gentler breath, £ 
To waft you to your happy landing-place. oy 
Seeing this crocodile purſues me flying, 
Flies you purſuing ; we'll catch her by a trick. 
With promiſe feign'd, I'll *point a Cupid's ſtage, 
But in the night, and ſecret, and diſguis'd; 
Where thou, which art myfelf, ſhalt act my part. 
In Venus? games, all cozening goes for art. 
- Ewlinus. 9 
Bleſt be theſe means, and happy the ſucceſs ! 
Now 'gin I rear my creſt above the moon, 
And in thoſe gilded books read lectures of 
The feminine ſex. There moves Caffiope, 
Whoſe garments ſhine with thirteen precious tones, 
Types of as many virtues : Then her daughter, 
Whoſe beauty, without Perſeus, would have tam'd 
The monſtrous fiſh, glides with a ſtarry crown: 
Then juſt Area kembs her golden hair : 
And my Landora can become the ſkies _ 
As well as they. Oh, how my joys do ſwell! 
He mounted not more proud, whoſe burning throne 
| Kind!'d the cedar-tops, and quaff'd whole fountains, 
Fly then, ye winged hours, as ſwift as thought, 
Or my defires : let day's bright waggoner 
Fall headlong, and lie buried in the deep, 
And, dormouſe-like, Alcides night out-ſleep; _ 
Good Tethys quench his beams, that he ne'er riſe 
To ſcorch the ; - "520g to ſuck up honey-dews, 
Or to betray my perſon. : 
But pr'ythee tell, what miſtreſs you adore? 
J | 
The kind Cordelia, loving, and belov'd: 
Only ſome jar of late, about a favour, | 
Made me inveigh gainſt women. Come away, 
Our plots defire the night, not babbling day. 
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| We muſt gi . —— 5 
oo e muſt give way e here come our reverend bards 
| BB To ſing in ſynod, as their cuſtom is, 255 | 
1 With former chance comparing preſent deeds, [ Exeunt, 


— —  —  — — — — _ 
SCENE V. 


Chorus of five Bardi laureat, four voices, and a harper, 


1. AT the fprin Flat, acute; 
* | A Bird's do fog % jan 
| | Now with high, The Sun, born 
| : Then low cry: Every morn. 
All. He's ao bard, that cannot fing 
| 

| 


The praiſes of the flow'ry ſpring. 


2. Flora queen, g. Woods renew 
All in green, I Hunters hue. 
0 Doth delight Shepherd's grey 
3 To paint white, Crown'd with bay, 
| And to ſpread © With his pipe 
Cruel red, 5 Care doth wipe, 
With a blue, Till he dream 
Colour true. By the ſtream. 
All, He's no bard, &c. All. He *s no bard, &c, 
4. Faithful loves, 5. Pan doth play 
Turtle doves, Care away. 
Sit and bill, ” Fairies ſmall, 
5 Oz a hill. | Two Foot tall, 
- Country ſwains, With caps red 
On the plains, On their head, 
_ Run and heap, | Dance around, 
Turn and ſeip. On the ground. 


All. He s no bard, &c. All. He's no bard, &c. 
6. Phill 
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6, Phillis bright, Rocks doth move, 

Cloath'd in white, With ber love, 
With neck fair, And make mild, 
Yellow hair, Tigers wild. 


All. He's no bard, that cannot ſing 
The praiſes of the flow'ry ſpring. 


nt £00 


Thus ſpend we time in laughter, 
While peace and ſpring do ſmile - 

But I hear a ſound of ſlaughter, 
Draw nearer to our iſſe. 

Leave then your wonted prattle, 
T he oaten reed forbear : 

For I hear a ſound of battle, 


And trumpets tear the air. 


Let bag-pipes die for want of wind, 
| Let crowd ** and harp be dumb; © 
Let litile tabor come behind : 
For I hear the dreadful drum. 
Let no bird fing, no lambkins dance, 
No fountains murmuring go 
Let ſhepherd's crook be made a lance, | 
For the martial horns do blow. [ Excunt. 


A CT WB sern I. 


Caſibelanus, Cridous, Britael, Guerthed, Nennizs, Belinus, 


Eulinus, Voluſenus following. 
C aſſibelanus. 


Eavens favour Cridous, fair Albania's king : 


And Britael, deck'd with the Demetian crown: 


The ſame to famous Guerthed, whoſe command 


27 crowd.) See note 18 to Alexander and Campaſpe, vol ad. p. 103. 
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| Legate, you may your meſſage now declare, 
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Embraces woody Ordovick's black hills. 


Poluſenus. er 

By me great Cæſar greets the Britain fate : 5 We 

This letter ſpeaks the reſt. An 

| Caſfitelanu, An 

Then read the reſt. | 

| Voluſenus reads. 

Ceſar, Proconſul of Gallia, to Caſſibelane King of Britain, Al 

Since Romulus? race, by will of Jove, - M: 

Have ſtretch'd their empire wide, 90 

From Danube's banks, by Tygris ſwift, 61 

| Unto mount Atlas“ fide; F 

And provinces and nations ſtrong, Ne 

With homage due obey ; M; 

We wiſh that you, hid in the ſea, le 

Do likewiſe tribute pay a 

Submitting all unto our wills, It 

For raſhly aiding cg Tl 

And noble lads for h D: 

Make ready at our call. Tl 

Theſe granted, may our "IP gain; Tl 

Deny'd, ſhall work your woe. Fa 

Now take your choice, whether you'd find 01 

Rome, as a friend or foe. oh 

Cafſibelanus. | 

Bold mandates are unwelcome to free princes, 

Legate, withdraw ; you ſhall be ſoon diſpatch'd. | Fu 

[Exit J. —_— a 

Cridius. W 

Ms writes more like a victor than a foe ; | 
Whoſe greatneſs, riſen from ſubdued nations, 

Is faſten'd only with fear's ſlippery knot. | 

Nor can they fight ſo fierce for wealth or fame, y, 

As we for native liberty. With anſwer rough I 


Bid him defiance. So thinks Cridous. 
Guerthed. 

Guerthed maintains the ſame, and on their fleſh 

J'l1 write my anſwer in red characters. 


Britatl, 
1 | 


OE 
* > 
Cy 


4 = 9 N 
* — 
28 gy; 
7 3 
2 


| Britael. 3 
Thou ravenous wolf, imperious monſter, Rome, 

cyen-headed Hydra; know, we ſcorn thy threats: 

We can oppoſe thy hills with mounts as high, 

aud ſcourge uſurpers with like cruelty. 

And thus thinks Britael. 1 
Let Cæſar come: our land doth ruſt with eaſe, 

And wants an object, whoſe reſiſting power 

May firike out valorous flaſhes from her veins, 

& ſhadows give a picture life, So flames 

Grow brighter by a fanning blaſt, Nor think 

[am a courtier, and no warrior born : 

Nor love object; for well my poet ſays * 3, 

Milizat omnis amans, Each lover is a ſoldier; 

[can join Cupid's bow, and Mars's lance, 

A pewter-coat fits me as well as filk. 

lt grieves me ſee our martial ſpirits trace 

The idle ſtreets, while weapons by their fide 

Dangle and Jaſh. their backs, as twere to upbraid 

Their needleſs uſe. Nor is it glory ſmall, 

They ſet upon us laſt, when their proud arms 

Fathom the land and ſeas, and reach both poles. 

0n then; ſo great a foe, ſo good a cauſe, | 

Shall make our name more famous, So thinks Eulinus. 

| | Caſſibelanus. „ e 

Then, friends and princes, on this blade take oath “; 

Firſt to your country, to revenge her wrongs: 

And next to me, as general, to be led 

With unity and courage. 1 [They kiſs the feoorg, 


The gods bleſs Britain and Caſſibelane. 
|  Nenmas. 
Now, royal friends, the heirs of mighty Brute, 
You ſee what ſtorm hangs hovering o'er this land, 
Ready to pour down cataclyſms *5 of blood ; 


23 my poet ſays.] i. e. Ovid. 8. 
*+ on this blade take oath. ] See note 2 to The Pinner of Woalefield, 
vol. Jo p. 7. g 4 ; : $5 
*5 cataclyſms,] i. e. deluges. S. 
e N Let 
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Let antient glory then enflame your hearts, 
Beyond the craggy hills of grim-fac'd Death, 


Bright Honour 


Porter to Fame. a 


And we can bravely die. But our juſt cauſe, 


With Dardan ſpirit, and the powerfal name 


Yar maugre all, if we ourſelves are true, 


And draw our forces toward the ſea, to join 


is introduced by Shakſpeare into King Fobn, A. 5. S. 7. 


eeps triumphant court, and deeds 
Of martial men live there in marble rolls, 
Death is but Charon to the fortunate iſles ; 


What tho' the Roman, arm'd with foreign ſpoil, 
Behind lim lead the conquer'd world, and hope 
To fink our iſland with his army's weight: 

Yet we have gods, and men, and horſe, to fight: 


Your forward loves, and all our people edg'd 


Of country, bid us hope for victory. 

We have a world within ourſelves, whoſe breaſt 

No foreigner hath unrevenged preſs'd 

Theſe thouſand years. Though Rhine and Rhone can ſerve, 
And envy Thames his never captive ſtream; 


We may deſpiſe what all the earth can do 2. 
| Caſfibelanus. | 
Let's then diſmiſs the legate with a frown ; 


With the four kings of Kent, and ſo affront *7 
His firſt arrival. Bur before all, let | 

Our prieſts and druids, in their hallow'd groves, 
Propitiate the gods, and ſcan events | 
By their myſterious arts, So ny [ Exeunt, 


26 Ye maugre all, if we ou rſclves are true, | ; 
We may deſpiſe what all the earth can do.] The ſame ſentiment 


« This England never did, nor never ſhall, 

& Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror, 

«© Bur when it firſt did help to wound itſelf ; 

«© Now theſe her princes are come home again, 

«© Come the three corners of the world in arms, 
_ «& And we ſhall ſhock them: Nought ſhall make us rue, 
& If England to itſelf do reſt but true. | 

: Again, in the old ſpurious play of King Fobn. 

% Tf England's Peers and People join in one, 

« Nor Pope, nor France, nor Spain can do them wrong,” 


28 affront.] See note 21 to Cornelia, vol. 2. p. 264. SCENE 
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SCENE IL 
Eulinus, Hirildas, Rolland, 
5 Hir ildas. Oe j | 
E LL, 16: your-tongue's your own, tho? drunk or i 
W angry, 1 1 
Nollano. 5 |! 
Umh. | [Seals his month. [| 
4 DO. hs [| 
8 ak not a wor upon your life: um ji | 
a rA. | / 
Umh. | | Gives him money 0 | | 
Hirildas. b | il. 
III . up 285 eſtate. Be Harpocrates ay „ 
Rollano. in 
Umh. i 
| Hirildas. in | 
Thy fortunes hall be double gilt. Be midnight. FN 
Rollano. ö | : 
Hirillar. it | 
1 excellent inſtrument, to be the bawd 5 
To his dear lady —— But, Rollano, hark; | : [al 
What words, what looks did give my letter welcome FEE | * 
Nollano. | un 
Umh. 1 
thy fil — ed. Speak, | 
| Na , now ence is antedat 
"Mm 1 Kollano. | 
Umh. | i 
| |  Hirildas. ” | a 
I give thee leave, I ſay. Speak, be not e fooliſh. ; _ 
Rollano. _ 
Then——with your leave: ſhe us'd upon receipt | WHT 
No words, but filent joy purpl'd her face; 8 


25 Dll winch up thy eflate, Be Harpocrates, 1 metaphor, from 
engines by which weights are raiſed or wwinched — aaron was 
the god of Silence, 8. 2 | 

n 


3 
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And feing your name, ftraight clapp'd it 
Io print there a new copy; : as.ſhe? lay, ts her heart | 
The words went by her 2 too long a way. 
rila 


at. 
You told her my conditions, and my oath 
Of lence, and that "—_ you be uſed £ 
Roi 


Os 


All, fir, 
Hirildas. 
And that this night — = 
| Rellane. 


n Hirildas. 
Von guard the door 3 
Aye, fir. | 

i Hirildas, 


But I ne'er mean to come, 


| No, fir ? Oh, wretch ! 
Shall I deceive, when ſhe remains fo true? 
Hirildas. 


6 No. Thou ſhilt be true, and ſhe remain deceiv d. 

5 III lie, and yet I will not lie. My friend | 
: Eulinus, in my ſhape, ſhall climb her bed. 

This is the point. You'll promiſe all your ad. 


1 Your ſervant to command, und then reward. 
BR Eplings. 

( We'll draw.thee mgteor-like, by our warm favour, 
0 Unto the roof and ceiling of the court: 


Well raiſe thee (hold but faſt) on fortune's ladder. 
̃xExit Rallans, 


This elo d is a medley of moſt lewd _ 
And vicious qualities: a braggart, yet a coward; 
A knaye, and yet. flave: true to all, villainy, 
But falſe to | Yet now I love him, 
Becauſe he 2 nds Juſt in the way of love, 

_ Hirildas. 

Cuz, I commend you to the Cyprian queen, 


Whilſt 


— * 
19 r * 


— Ed 
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DIE P . 

Wilt I attend Diana in the foreſt; 
My kinſman Mandubrace and I muſt tr 

| bo greyhounds* ſpeed after a light-foot hare, | 
SY; 3 5 > 3 | Falinus, A x5: 

O love! whoſe nerves unite in equal bonds 

This maſſy frame! thou cement of the world ! 

By which the orbs and elements agree, 

By which all living creatures joy to be, 

And dying live in their poſterit . 

Thy holy raptures warm each noble breatt; 

Sweetly inſpiring more ſoul. Thy delight 

Surpaſſes melody, hear; ind all pleaſures 

of Tempe, and of Tempe's eldeſt ſiſter, 

Elyſium: a wege all the ſenſes! _ 

By thy commanding power, gods into beaſts, ' 

And men to gods are chang'd, as poets ſay ; 

When ſympathy rules, all like what they obey; e. 

But love triumphs when man and woman meet 

ln full affection; double vows then fill 

His ſacred ſhrine. Yet this to me deny'd, 8 

More whets my paſſion: mutual love grows cold. 

Venus, be thou propitious to my wiles 3 

And laugh at lovers perjuries and guiles. LErit. 


” o 


8 me. 


Lanionus, Hulatut, two driids, in long vibes, Bals like 


$6 HAT ſouls immortal are, I eaſily grant 

1 Their future ſtate diſtinguiſt'd joy, or pain; 

According to the merits of this life. | 

But then 1 rather think, being free from priſon, 

And bodily .contagion, they fabfiſ | 

ln places fit for immaterial ſpirits ; | 
Yor, VIE. ” Hh Arg 


[ Exit Hirildai, | 


fyramids, branches of miſiletos 
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Are not transfus'd from men to beaſts, from beaſts 
To men again; wheel'd ropng abapt by chapge. 
Hulacus. | 


And were it not more cruel, to turn out 


Poor naked ſouls, ſtript of Warm fleſh, like landlords, 


| Bidding them wander: thap (farſooth) imagine 
Some unknown cave or cqaſt, whither all the myriads 
Of ſouls deceas'd are ſlipt, and thru together ? 
Nay, reaſon rather ſays, as at ones moment 

Some die, and ſome are horn, ſo may their ghoſts, 
Without more opſt, ſerve the {pecee Ing age 1 8 
For ſure they dqy*t wear, to be gaſt aſide, 
But enter ftrait lefs qr mare naþle hodies, 
According to deſert of former geeds 5 
The valiant into liops, coward mings 
Into weak haxes ; th' ambitzous into eagles 
Soaring aloft : hut the perverſe and peeviſh 

Are next indenniz d into habla apes, 
Each vice and virtue e g ſeemly ſhapes. 


- Lantonus. | 
So you debaſe the gods* moſt lively image, 
The human ſoul, and rank it with mere brutes, 
Whole life, of reafon yoid, engs with their ſenſe. 


Enter Delinus » 


| Belinus. . 
Hail to heaven's privy counſellors! The king 
Deſires your judgment of theſe troubleſome times. 
Ihe gods foretold theſe miſchiefs long ago. 
Ia Eldell's reign the earth and ſky were fill'd 


With prodigies, ſtrange fights, and heiliſh ſhapes, © 


Sometime two hoſts with fiery lances met, 
Armour and horſe being heard amid the clouds: 
With ſtreamers red now march theſe airy warriors, 

And then a fable 8 wraps up all; 

And bloody drops ſpeckled the grafs, as falling 

From their deep-wounded limbs . 


29 Are next indenniz'd.] I ſuppoſe this word is compounded from 
. denizen, i. e. one made free, and here very licentiouſly employ'd, W 5 
. F * | 1 


5 | 
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Whilſt ſtaring comets 3® ſhook their flaming hair: 
Thus all our wars were acted firſt on high, 
And we taught what to look for. | 
| Hulacus. | | 
Nature turns ſtep-dame to her brood, and dams 
Deny their monſtrous iſſue. Saturn, join'd 
In diſmal league with Mars, portends ſome change. 
| Late in a grove, by night, a voice was heard 
To cry aloud, Take heed, more Trojans come. 
What may be known or done, we'll ſearch, and help 
With all religious care, „ 
| Belinus, of 4 
The king and army do expect as much: 
That powers divine, perfum'd with odours ſweet, 
And feafted with the fat of bulls and rams, | 
Be pleas'd to bleſs their plots. 
| Lantonus, © | 
All rites and orizons due ſhall be perform'd. 
Chiefly night's empreſs fourfold honour craves, 
Mighty in heaven and hell, in woods and waves. 


| [ Exeunts 
CEN. 
C ſar, Voluſenus, Laberius, Soldiers. 
7HAT land, what people, and what anſwer ? ſhow. 
| Voluſenus. | | : 


We ſaw a paradiſe, whoſe boſom teems 
With ſilver ore, whoſe ſeas are pav'd with pearl, 


& Incens'd with indignation Satan ſtood 
« Unterrify'd, and like a comet burn'd, 
„ That fires the length of Ophiuchus huge 
In th' arQtic ſky, and from his horrid hair 
© Shakes peſtilence and war.” 


Hh 2 5 The 


0 Whilſt paring comets, c.] So Milton's Paradiſe Left, B. a. 8. 706. 
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The meadows richly ſpread with Flora's tapeſtry, 
The fields even wonder at their harveſt As 3 X 
In cryſtal ftreams the ſcaly nations play, 
Fring'd all along with trembling poplar trees. 
The ſun in ſummer, loth to leave their fight, 
Forgets to ſleep, and glancing makes no night, 
Then, for the men, their ſtature's tall and ig, 
gl 


With blue-ftain'd fins, and long black dan 
Promiſe a barbarous fierceneſs. They ſcarce know, 
And much leſs fear our empire's might ; but 
Return'd defiance : | | 


« Caſſibelane, king of Britain, to Julius Cæſar 3', pro- 
| conſul of Gallia. 


« Seeing your empire's great, why ſhould it not ſuflice ? 
* To covet more and more, is tyrants? uſual guiſe. 
To loſe what Jove you gave, you'd think it but unjuſt ; 
, You have your anſwer then; - Defend this iſle we muſt; 
«© Which from the world cut off, and free from her firſt day, 
«© Hath iron more for ſwords, than gold for tribute's pay. 
«< If amity, and like fear, ſuccour to Gaul imparts, 
«© Pardon, for this ſmall brook could not divide our hearts, 
«© We hope the gods will help, and fortune back our cauſe, 
«© Who take arms but to keep our lives, our wives, and laws. 
«« As you from Troy, ſo we, our pedigree do claim: 
oy hs.” ſhould the branches fight, when as the root's the 

ame ? ” | | 
<< Deſpiſe us not, becauſe the ſea and north us cloſe ; 
<< Who can no farther go, muſt turn upon their foes. 
«© Thus py we conclude :—wage war, or change your 
will, 1 | 
We hope to uſe a lance far better than a quill.” 
Cz/ar. | 
I grieve to draw my ſword againſt the ſtock 

Of thrice-renowned T'roy : but they are rude, 
And muſt be frighted, ere we ſhall be friends. 
Then let's aboard, and, hoiſting ſails, convey 


31 Caſſibelane, king of Britain, to Julius Cæſar.] See the letter print- 
Two 


ed in Geoffrey Monmouth's Hiſtory, B. 4. C. 2. 
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wo legions over : for I long to view 
= unknown land, and alf their fabulous rites ; 
And gather margarites 3* in my brazen cap. 
Nature nor fates can valorous virtue ſtop. 
| : 55 : 
Now Cæſar ſpeaks like Cæſar: ſtronger and ſtronger, 
Riſe like a whirlwind, tear the mountain's pride; | 
Shake thy braſs harneſs, whoſe loud clattering may 
Waken Gradivus 33, where he ſleeps on top 
Of Hzmus, lull'd with Boreas” roaring baſs, 
And put to flight this nation with the noiſe. 
A fly is not an eagle's combatant, 


F 


Nor may a pigmy with a giant ſtrive, [Exeunt, 
SCENE V. 


Caſſibelanus, Belinus „ Comius following. Attendants, 


8 Comius. | 
T TEalth and good fortune on Caſſibelane tend; 
i My love to you and Britain waft me hither, 
To make atonement, ere the Roman leader 

Bring fire, and ſpoil, and ruin on your heads, 

No herb can ever grow where once he treads ; 
Nothing withſtands his force. Be not too hardy, 


But buy a friend with kindneſs, leſt you buy 


His anger dearly. | 
Es, Caſſibelanus. . 
Comius, ſpeak no more: he knows our mind. 


O let not rage ſo blind your judgment, but 
Prevent with eaſe the hazard of a war, = 
Of war, a word compos'd of thouſand ills. 

O be not cruel to yourſelves ! I'll undertake, 


32 And gather margarite',] i. e. pearls. In 1596, Tho. Lodge 
publiſhed a pamphlet, intitled, A Margarite of America.“ 4to. 
33 — Gradivus.] Mars. PO 
* Gradivum gue patrem Geticis qui præſidet arvis. Virgil. 


Hh 3 Without 
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Without diſcredit, to appeaſe his wrath, 
If you'll caſhier your ſoldiers, and receive 
Him like a gueſt, not like an enemy. 
Cofibelanur. © 
Falſe-hearted Gaul, dar'ſt thou perſuade e'en me 
For to betray my people to the ſword ? - 
Now know I, thou art ſent for to ſolicit 
Our princes to rebel, to learn our ſtrength. 
Lay hands on him; a * . 


A ſpy ! a ſpy! a traitor, and aſpy! [They chain bin, 
- Comius. | 
Is this the guerdon 3+ of my loving care? 
You break the laws of nature, nations, friends. 
But look for due revenge at Cæſar's hand. 
BE Le _ Caſſibelanus. „ 
Expect in priſon thy revenge. Away with him. 
| | [ Exit Comius, 
Belinus, have you muſter'd up our forces ? : 
Ee Belinus. 
Yes, if it pleaſe your highneſs. 
| = Caſſibelanus. | 
And what are the particulars ? 
| Belinus. 
Firſt Cridous leads from the Albanian realm, 
Where Grampius' ridge divides the ſmiling dales, 
Five thouſand horſe, and twenty thouſand foot, 
Three thouſand chariots mann'd. The Brigants come, 
Deck'd with blue-painted ſhields, twelve thouſand ſtrong. 
| Under the conduct of Demetia's prince „ 
March twice three thouſand, arm'd with pelts ** and 
: laves 35; | 
Whom the Silures flank, eight thouſand ſtout, 
Greedy of fight, born ſoldiers the firſt day, 
| Whoſe grey-gooſe-winged ſhafts ne'er flew in vain. 
Then Guerthed, mounted on a ſhag-hair ſteed, 
34 guerdon, ] reward. See note 46 to The Spaniſh Tragedy, vol. 3. 
p- 129. | | 
2 3 1 pelts,] Pelts are ſhields. The author of this play ap- 
ears to ad vantage in this and the ſubſequent catalogues of warriors. 8. 
' 30 flaves.] See note 44 to Edward 2, vol. 2. p. 380, Full 
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pull fifteen thouſand brings, both horſe and foot, 
Or deſperate Ordediexttis, whoſe uſe is 
To — half naked on their foes, enrag'd 
Vith ae e e T 
Your province, bounded with that boiling ftream- 
Where Sabrine, lovely damſel, loſt her breath, 
And with curl'd-pated Humber, Neptune's heir, 
Afords eight thoufarid cars, with hooks and ſcythes, 
And fifty thouſand expert men of war; 
All brave Loegrians,, arm'd with pike and ſpear ; 
Each nation, being diſtinguiſh'd into troops, 
With gaudy pennons flickering 37 in the air. 
Beſides theſe; Kent is up in arms, to blunt 
The edge of their firſt furious ſhock, 

| Caffibelanus, _ 

We'll now invite them to a martial feaſt, 
Caving with falchions, and carouſing healths 
In het lives“ morſture,.... . - | | 
EBunter Anuurogeus. 
Wellreturn'd, Androgeus: _._ 5 
Have you obtain'd, or * your ſuit denied ? 

| . 


Our meſſage told unto the Scots, their king 
With willing ſympathy levies a band, 
Ten thuſand footmen, whoſe ſtrange appetites _ 
Murder, and then devour ; and dare gnaw and ſuck 
Their enemies? bones. Conducted thence, we ſaw / 
The PiQiſh court, and friendly entertain'd, 
Receive &ght thouſand, whoſe moſt ugly ſhapes, 
Painted Ike bears, and wolyes, and brinded tigers, 
May kill ind ſtonify without all weapons, 
More aid hey promiſe, if more need. Theſe forces, 
Led by Calallan, hither march with ſpeed, jp 

\ | Caſſibelanus „ , 

'Tis well; our kings conſent for common good. 
When all ar; join'd, we ſhall.o'erſpread the hills, 
And ſoldiers, thicker than the ſand on ſhore, 
Hide all the \anding coaſts. Ere next day break, _ 
The rocks ſhal anſwer what the drum doth ſpeak. ¶ Ereunt. 


3 7 flickering. ] Fluttering, | 
| Hk 4 '*  $CENE 


5, FF YLIMNT EONS - 
SCENE vr 
FT HAT ceremonious fear, which bends the heart 
Of mortal creatures, and diſplays itſelf ©* '' ©} 

outward ſigns of true obedience, - * * 

As prayer, kneeling, ſacrifice, and hymns, 
Requires again help from immortal deities, 

As promiſe, not as debt: we laud their names, 
They give us bleflings, and forgive our blames; 
Thus gods and men do barter. * What in piety” 
Aſcends, as much deſcends again in pity ; 

A golden chain reaching from heaven to earth, 

3 - +6 bs 5 3 Hulacus. e I. 

And now's the time, good brother, of their aid, 
When danger's black face frowns üpoñ our ſtate, ' 
Away, away, ye hearts and tongues profane: 
Without devotion, myſteries are vain. 

I? bey kneel, elevate bands this, 
 2£ ee us 

Draw near, ye heavenly powers, 

Who dwell in ſtarry bowers ; © 
And ye who in the deep, 

On moſſy pillows ſleep; 

And ye who keep the centre, 
Where never light did enter; 
And ye whoſe habitations, 

Are ſtill among the nations; 

To ſee and hear our doings, 

Our births, our wars, our wooings: 
Behold our anne? ga 1 

Belief doth beg - * | 

+ "Both going around /ay, 

By the vervain ., lonany, 6. 
By fern-ſeed planetary, 

By the dreadful miſsletoe, 
Which doth on holy oak grow, 

Draw near, draw near, draw near. 

| LEE Hulacus. | 

Help us, beſet with danger, 

And turn away your anger: / ll 
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Help us, begirt with trouble, 
And nqw your mercy double: 
Help us, oppreſt with ſorrow, 
And fight for us tq-morrow. 
Let fire conſume the foe-man 
Let air infe& the Roman: | | 
Let ſeas intomb their fury, 2 | 
— et gaping earth them bury ; . | = 

| re, and air, and water, 

200 earth, conſpire their laughter, | 

| Both, 

By the vervain, Se. 

Help us, help us, help us. 
Lantonus. 
We'll praiſe then your great power, 

Each month, each day, each hour; 
And blaze in laſting ſtory, 

| Your honour and your glory, 

High altars loſt in vapour, | | 
Young heifers free from on Wu N —_— 

White lambs for ſuck fill | - 
Shall make your muſick, dy view. 7 =_ 
The boys and girls around, . _ . | 
With honeyſuckles crown'd ; ; | 
The bards with harp and rhiming, | 
Green bays their brows entwining, 


weet tune, and ſweeter ditty, 5 | nt 
Shall chaunt your gracious pity. | | F 
Botb. | | | 


By the vervain, &c. 
We'll praiſe, we'll praiſe, well ali | 
- [The image of the moon, the forine opens. 
Hulacus. | 
Fix, holy brother, now your prayers on one, 
Britain's chief patronelſs ; ; with humble c 
Let us invoke che moon's bright majeſty, [They kneel, 
Lantonus. © 
Thou queen of heaven, commandreſs of the deep, 
Lady of lakes, regent of woods and deer, 
A lamp. Gipeltiog irkſome 9 z the ſource 


Of 
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Of generable moiſture ; at whoſe ſeet, | 
With garments blue, and ruſhy garlands dreſt, 
Wait twenty thouſand Naiades. Thy creſcent 
Brute elephants adore, and man doth feel 
Thy force run thro” the zodiack of his limbs. 
O, thou firſt guide of Brutus to this iſte, 
Drive back theſe proud uſurpers from this ule, 
Whether the name of Cynthia's ſilver globe; 
Or chaſte Diana, with a gilded quiver * 
Or dread Proſerpina, ters Dis's 
Or ſoft Lucina, call'd in child=be — | 
Doth thee delight; riſe with a. glorious face, 
Green drops of Nereus trickling down thy cheeks, 
And with bright horns, united in full orb, 
Toſs high the ſeas, with billows beat the bunks, 
Conjure up Neptune, and the Aolian flaves, 
Contract both night and winter in a ſtorm, 
That Romans loſe their way, and fooner land 
At ſad Avernus, than at Albion's ftrand.. 
So may'ſt thou ſhun the dragon's head and tail 15 
So may Endymion ſnort on Latmian bed! 
So may the fair game fall before thy bow! 
Shed light on us, but mg on our foe ! 
Aacus. 
Methinks a gracious luſtre ſpreads her brow, 
And with a nod ſhe ratifies our fuit, 
Within. 
Come aun, and take this oracle. 
Lantonus. 
Behold, an oracle flies out from her ſhrine; 
Which both the king and ftate ſhall ſee, before 


We dare unfold it. [Exeunt. 
SCENE VII. 
Brennus's ghoft, Nennius in night-robes. 
Brennus. 


\Ollow me. 
Nennius. 


* Follow ! what means that word ? who art ? thy will 3 


Brennus. 5 


ee r iron oe 


3 


| | Bronuns. 
Follow me, Nennius. | 
| | \ |  Nemuius.. 
He names me: ſure it is ſome friend which ſpeaks, 
Pll follow thee, though't be thro' Stygian lakes. | 
Brennaus. 5 
'Tis ancient Brennus calls, whoſe victories 
Europe and Aſia felt, and ſtill record. Yu, 
Dear Nennius, now's the time to ſteel thy courage: 
Canſt thou behold thy mother captive, then 
Look back upon thy anceſtors, enroll'd 
Among the worthies, who ſpread wide her fame ? 
Firſt let thy eye-balls pour out poiſon'd beams, 
And kill them with diſdain, who dare but lift 
Their hand againſt her. No, no conſul muſt 
Boaſt of her thraldom, and. out-brave our walls. 
I wonder that ſack impudent owls, ſhould gaze 
Againſt the ſplendor of our Britain's clifts : 
Play thou a ſecond Brennus : let thy lance, 
Like an Herculean club, two monſters tame, 
Rome's avarice and pride; ſo come life or death, 
Let Honour have the incenfe of thy breach. [Exit. 
| *  Nennius. 
Farewell, heraick ſoul : thou ſhalt not blaſh 
At Nennius' deeds, The ſmalleſt drop of fame 
Is cheap, if death and dangers may it bay. 
Yet give thy words new vigour to my ſpirits, 
And ſpur the Pegaſus of my mounting thoughts. =_ 
I'll follow thee o'er piles of ſlaughter'd foes, . = 
And knock at Pluto's gate. I come. Come life or death, 
Honour, to thee I conſecrate my breath. [Exit. 


Cæſar, Camillus's ghoſt following. 


Camilius. = 
Julius, ſtay here: Thy friend Camillus ſpeaks. Il 
| Ce/ar. "OK ay 


O thou preſerver of our preſent race, 
Our city's ſecond founder! what dire fate 
Troubles thy reſt, that thou ſhould'ſ trouble mine? = 
0 | Camillus. $8 
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| Camillus. 
Only to bid thee fight 
| 5 Ceſar. 


Thou fhalt not need. | 
55 Camillus. | 

And bid thee take a full revenge on this, 

'This nation, which did ſack and burn down Rome, 
Quenching the coals with blood, and kick'd our aſhes, 
Trampling upon the ruins of our ſtate ; _ 
Then led the Gauls in triumph thorough Greece, 

_ To fix their tents beſide Euxinus' gulph, 

* 5477-145, == "obeys +> 
Ts this that Northern rout, the ſcourge of kingdoms, 
Whoſe names, till now unknown, we judged Gauls ; 
Their tongue and manners not unlike? 

| Camillus. ä 

Gauls were, indeed, the bulk; but Brennus led, 
Then brother to the Britiſh king, thoſe armies, 
Back'd with great troops of the iſlanders. 

. To thee belongs to render bad for ill, 
O be my ſpirit doubled in thy breaſt, 

With all the courage of three Scipios, 
Marius and Sylla ; that this nation, fierce 
In feats of war, be forc'd to bear our yoke. [Exit, 
g . Cœſar. . Fi 
So may'ſt thou ſweetly reſt, as I ſhall ftrive 

To trace your fteps : not let me live, if I | 
Thence diſappointed, ever ſeem tofly,  [Exit, 


SCENE VIII. Chorus. 
A Neient bards have ſung, 
With lips dropping honey, 
And a ſugar d tongue, 
Of our worthy knights « 
* 3 Hun 


1 * 
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| How Brute 35 did giants tame, 
And, by 1/ii current, | 


2 —_— he hos — 


— 
mw 


3 * 


A' ſecond T roy did frame; | ! 
2 centre of delights. | 
Locrinus* 39 eldeſt ſon | | —_— 
Did drown the furious Hunn, | _ 
But burnt himſelf with Elftrid's love: | 1 
Teil , rex pacificus ; +; Fs 1 
lud , judicious, ; | Fl 
Now heavenly bodies, roll above. 5 ms 
Wiſe Bladud ** founded hath | EEE: 
Both ſoul and body's Bath, ns —_ 
Like Icarus he flew : 100 
How firſt Mulmatius *3 wears _— 
A golden crown, whoſe heirs _—_ 
More than half the world ſubdue. Fi 
2. & Q Gs | 1 
T hou nurſe 75 champions, O thou ſpring | * 
Whence chivalry did flow ! 5 
T hou diamond of the world's great ring, = ml 
Thy glorious virtu? ſhow - | | 15 
T hou many a lord haſt bred, * 
In catalogue of fame read : , 9 
And ftill we have | "Mp 
As captains brave, | | i 
As ever Britains led. 1 
Then dub a dub, dub. © J 


The armies join, tantara. 


38 Brute.] See note to Act 3. S. 5. | 
39 Locrinus'] See Geoffry of Monmouth, B. 2 ; the play of Locrine 
attributed to Shak ſpeare ; and Evans's edit. of Old Ballads, vol. 1. | 1 
4 Leil.] See Geoffry of Monmouth, B. 2. C. . | "I 
41 Elud.] Se Geoffry of Monmouth, B. 3. C. 19. | \n 
+2 Wiſe Bladud) See Geoffry of Monmouth, B. 2. C. 10. 
„ Myulmutius.] Dunwallo Molmutius. See note to Act 3. S. 5. 
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Caſſibelane with armour gay, 
And ſtrongly couched lance, 
His courſer white turn d into bay, 
On carcaſes ſhall prance. 
What a crimſon ſtream the blade 
Of Nennius ſword hath made! 
Black Allia's day, 
Ad Canne's fray, 
Have for a third long ftaid. | 
Then dub a dub, dub, The armies join, tantarz, 


* 


* 
— 2 * * — s * _ 


ACT Senn). 
Noiſe of Pips landing, and the battle within, 


Ceſar, Voluſenus, Laberius, Airius, Enſign, drums, fag, 


UR landing coſt us dearly, many lives 
Between the ſhips and ſhore being ſacrific'd : 
Our men, with heavy armour clogg'd, and ignorant 
Of all the flats and ſhallows, were compell'd 
To wade and fight, like Tritons, half above, 
Half under water. Now we ſurer tread, 
Tho? much diminiſh'd by ſo many loſt. | 
Come on, come on. in [They march and go out. 


Caſſibelanus, Cridous, Britael, Guerthed, the four kings of 
Kent, Nennius, Androgeus, Tenantius, Eulinus, Hirildas, 
Belinus, Rollano, Enfigns, Drum. A march. 
Caſſibelanus. 
So, let them land. No matter which they chuſe, 
Fiſhes or crows, to be executors. TY 
They'll find the land as dangerous as the fea. 
The nature of our ſoil won't bear a Roman, 


As Iriſh earth. doth poiſon poiſonous beaſts ++. 


44 As - TriſÞ earth doth poiſon Poiſonous beaſts. | See note 24. to The 
Second Part of the Hen-ſt Whore, vol, 3. p. 420, | 8 
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On then ; charge cloſe, before they gather head. 
Nennius. | 


| Ws; | 
Brother, advance. On this fide I'll lead up 
The new-come ſuccours of the Scots and Pits, 7 
| 2 [T hey march, and go out. 
Cz/ar, &c. | 
3 | Ce/ar. | 
What, tl freſh ſupplies come thronging from their 
The neſt of hornets is awake, I think 
Here's nature's ſhop : here men are made, not born; 
Nor ſtay nine tedious months, hut in a trice _ 
Sprout up, like muſhrooms, at war's thunder-clap, 
We muſt make out a way, | [Exexnt. 


| Rollano, arm d cap-a-pie. 


5 Rollano, 
Since I muſt fight, I am prepar'd to fight! 
And much inflam'd with noiſe of trump and drum : 
Methinks TI am turn'd lion, and durſt meet 
Ten Cæſars. Where are all theſe covetous rogues, 
Who ſpoil the rich for gain, and kill the 2 
For glory? blood-ſuckers and publick robbers. 
[Laberius enters, Rollano retires, afraid; but being 
gone out, goes forward. 13 ö 
. EKollano. 
Nay ſtay, and brag Rollano did thee kill : 
Stay, let me fleſh my ſword, and wear thy ſpoils. 
[Laberius re- enters with an enſign. 
. Laberius. 5 
Come, will ye forſake your enſign, and fall off ? 
I call to witneſs all the gods, I here 
Perform my duty. Thou canſt not *ſcape. 
[ Rollano would fly, fights, falls as wounded, 
Now die, or yield thyſelf. 
Ys Mus: 
Tyield, I yield, oh ſave my life, I yield. 
I am no Britain, but by chance come hither : 
I'll never more lift weapon in their quarrel. : 
SN : | c L aber ius. 
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| : | Laberius. 
How may I truſt your faith ? 
- £ Nollano. 
Command me any thing. 
3 be Laberiui. | 
Lay down your neck. [ Tread: on il. 
Give up your ſword. [ Beats him with ir. 


Baſe coward, live: ſuch foes will ne'er do hurt. Exit, 


Enter Enlinus, Androgens, Belinas, with bloody ſwords, | 


es, Eulinus, 5 
Rollano, what at ſtand ? purſue the chaſe: _ 
| Rollano. | | 


I made their ſtrongeſt captain fly: this hand, 
This martial hand, I ſay, did make him fly. 


 Eulinus. 7 


. | Rollaw. . 
He was a match for Cyclops; at each my 
The ground danc'd, and his noſtrils blew the duſt: 
Arm'd as the god of battle pictur'd is. 

| „ 
What were his looks ? 


Some filly ſcout. 


= Rollano. 5 | 
His brows were like a ſtormy winter-night, 
When Juno ſcolding, and Mars malcontent, 
Diſturb the air. At each look lightning flies ; 
Jove gainſt the giants needed but his eyes, 
| EE Eulinus. 
How eloquent is fear! 
| | Rollanos. © 
So came he ftalking with a beam- like ſpear * 
I gave the onſet, then receiv'd his charge, 
And next blow cleft his morion 45; ſo he flies. 
FE Eulinus. 


0 bravely done ! here comes a ſtraggling ſoldier, 


#5 moriot,] i, e. helmet, 
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| Enter Laberius. 
i | Rollano, | 
"Tis he, *tis he. I care not for yain glory : | 
ts ſweeter live, than dead to be a ſtory, [Runs aways 
| Eulinas. - 
O valiant coward, ſtay. There's not a ſpark 
of Britain ſpirit doth enlive thy corpſe.  [ Erecunts 


1 


SCENE II. 


Nennius. 


18 HT, Britains, fight! the ys date. I'm cloy'd 
F And glutted e'en with ſlaughter. me fly, 


And flying die, and dying mangled lie. 

] twice broke thro” the ranks, yet cannot find 
That vent'rous captain, Cæſar, on whole breaſt 
[long to try my blade, and prick that bladder, 
Puft with ambition and victorious fight. 


C ſar enters. 
| . EE 
We may confeſs they come of Trojan kind; 
An hundred valiant Hectors here we find. 
| Nennius. 
Fairly encounter'd ; let our blades diſcuſs . 
Who hath the juſteſt cauſe : and on this combat 
May victory her equal balance hang. 
| | | A | 
Thou ſeem'ſt a worthy prince, and Cæſar's match. 
| [They fight, wounds Nennius in the head, who 
auaaggers; fights, and recovers Cæſar's ſword 
fallen, and puts him to flight. 
| | Nennius. 
Stay, ſtay. Thou art at home: here's Campus Martius. 
The Britains, ſought-for, ſee thy frighted back ; | 
| Return, and take poſſeſſion of our iſle, 
4 Vol. VII. : BY 


4 


And 
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And by thy death be ſtil'd Britannieus. 
Leave not thy blade unſheath'd : a tyrant's heart, 
To his own ſword a ſcabbard ſhould impart. 

Ye ſenators, and gaily-gown'd quirites, 
Open the capitol's ivory gates, and lead 
Fat bulls with garlands green, and pilded horns :: 
Let ſupplications laſt for twice ten days: | 
Cæſar returns a victor! | | 
Prepare the laureat coach, and ſnow-white ſteeds, 
Embroider'd canopy, and ſcarlet gowns : 
Let altars ſmoke, and tholes expect our ſpoils , 
Cæſar returns in triuumph,—— Baſely flies, | 
And leaves his conqueſt in weak infancy. 
For had he won this coaſt, get many blows 
Muſt paſs, ere he could paſs the Thames; and then, 
Ere he touch Humber, many nations muſt 
Be tam'd; and then, before he Tweed can drink, 
And climb the craggy rocks of Caledon, 
A life is ſpent ; yea, many thouſand lives. 

Oh my wound rages, and tormented brain 
Doth labour of a fury, not a Pallas 7. 
This blade was ſteep'd in poiſon : O, I am poiſon'd!, 
Well didſt thou fly, or I had made thee taſte 
Thine own proviſion. Now my wrath and pain, 
With double force, ſhall flow in purple ftreams, 
The three infernal ladies, with wire whips, 
And ſpeckled ſnakes, ſhall lackey cloſe my ſteps, 
Whilſt that I offer hecatombs of men. ; 
The Latian ſhepherd's brood ““ ſhalb ban thoſe ſtars, 
Whoſe glimmering ſparks led their audacious pines 
To lie ſo far from home in foreign ſoil. 
When cedars fall, whole woods are cruſh'd ; nor die 

Can Nennius private, without company. 


MM] — U > — 2 


45 and tholes expe# our ſpoils. ] i. e. the roofs of the temples, 
5 De tbolis pendent laqueata circum | 
Arma-— Le 
47 Detb labour of a fury, not a Pallas.] Pallas being feign'd by 
the poe te to have been bred in Jupiter's brain. : 
438 The Latjan ſbepberd's brood.) i.e. the Romans, who owed their 
ſounders, Romulus and Remus, to tlie care of Fauſtulus, who was ſhep- 
herd to the tyrant Amulius. 8. 1 . 
= Enie. 
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Enter Laborias. 
Thou runn'ſt upon thy death. 
Laberius. 

A Roman never daunted was with takin 
Elſe had not Sarmatane and Libyan Papa 
Been captive led in chains. 
 Nennius. © 

| But our looks kill. [Fight, Laberius fall | 
Die, ſlave, by Cæſar's fond; Thou art his friend : 
Die as the ranſom of his greater ghoſt ; 

And learn, as well as I, how venom ſmarts; 
Be thou my poſt to the Tartarian prince, 
And tell him Nennius comes: but firſt I'll ſend 
More of you — home, a nearer way | 
Than by the cloudy Ips. | Lali. 
58 | A retreat ſounded. 
SCENE III. 
Caſſibelanus, Belinus, Lantonus. 
OW hot alarums die in fainter note:: 
Tempeſtuous night is gone: victorious joy, 
(As when pale Eos 4 cleaves the Eaſtern fogs, 
And, bluſhing more and more, opes half her eye, 
With holy water ſprinkling all the meads, | 
Whoſe clear reflex ſerves as her morning-glaſs :) 
Doth paint with gaudy plumes the checker'd ſky, _ 

The only name o of victory ſounds ſweeter 

Than all mellifluous rhetorick. 
 Lamtonus. 
Thanks to Andate 3, whoſe power kingdoms feel : 


Andate, greateſt goddeſs : in whole train, 
y Fear, red-fac'd anger, and confuſions wheel, 


p- +9 pale Egs.] The goddeſs of the morning. 8. 
o Andate] The goddeſs of revenge. Baxter, in his Gloſſary, ſays, he 
15 8 corruptly fo called, and that her true name ſhould be Andrafta, 
1i 2 I a 
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Murder, and deſolation run before-: 

But joyful ſhouts, mirth, olive-budding: peace, 
And laurel-crowned triumph, at her back, 
Do pace with ſtately ſteps. Thy temple is 


'The earth, where furious monarchs play the prieſts +: 


Armies of men imbrue thy altar-ſtones. 

Thanks alſo to the trident-ſhaker's mace 57, 
Drawn by two Tampa ſea-horſes : at whoſe beck 
The waters wrinkled frown, or ſmoothly ſmile. 
But thou, heav'n's diamond, fair Pheebus? ſiſter, 
Nor Delian dames, nor the Epheſian towers, 


Shall blazon more thy praiſe... Phy influence ſtrong, 


Struck up the fandy ouze, that madd ing waves 
Batter'd their ſhips, and daſht their bended ſails, 
And with a tempeſt turn'd them round in ſcorn. 
| Caſſfibelanus. : 

But where's the anſwer which her idol gave :: 
Can you expound the ſenſe? | 

| | Lantonus. | 

Dread ſovereign, thus runs the oracle: 


Loud doth the king of beaſts roar, 
High doth the queen of birds ſoar . 
But her wings clipt ſoon grow out 
Both repent 1hey are /o flout. 
Till C. ain C. firike a round, 
In a perfet? circle bound. e 
The meaning, wrapt up in croſs doubtful terms, 
Lies yet thus open: That diſaſtrous fate 
Muſt be the prologue to a joyful cloſe. 
The reſt we*lf ſearch out, if our fill don't fail. 
Belinus. 


Renown'd Caſſibelane, might my counſel ſpeak 


„ Caffibelanas; 

I know thy loyal heart, and prudent head, 
Upon whoſe: hairs, time's child, experience, hangs 
A milk-white badge of wiſdom: and-canſt wield 


S 1 trident-ſhaker's mace.) A mace is the ancient term for a ſcepter, 


| See note on Fulius Ceſar, vol. 8. p. 100. edit. 2779, 
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Thy tongue in ſenate, and thy hands in field. 

Speak free, Belinus. | | 

| 7 Belinus. © 

We forfeit fame, and ſmother victory, 

By idle lingering : the foe diſcomfited | 
Muſt needs be much amaz'd : his ſhips diſmember'd, {1 
Do piece-meal float upon the waves: The horſe, | {1 
Whoſe ſuccour he expects, are beaten back : i 
By friendly winds : his camp contracted is, = 
A tithe of ſoldiers left, the reſt all flain : 

His chief munition ſpent, or loft ; proviſion, 
An army's ſoul, but what we give, he wants. 
What then ſhall hinder to deſtroy. their name? 
So none again ſhall venture; but our iſle, 
Rounded with Nereus' girdle, may enjoy 


Eternal peace. | 

| Caſſibelanus. 

I like thy warning: with united ſtroke 

Of all our nations we'll his camp beleaguer, 
Devouring ſhips and men. But one miſchance, 
My brother's wound, his mortal wound, I fear, | 
Turns all to wormwood. Why were ye dumb, ye idols ? | 
No ſainted ſtatue did foretell this grief. ” 
Come, let's go viſit. him. You-may, lord general, 
Set Comius free : we love not to inſult, ä 
But render good for ill. [Exenunt, 


Cxjar, Voluſenus, &c. 


| | C ſar. N 
IJEaven, ſea, and wind, and all the slements, 
4 Conſpire to work us harm. Our ſhips in Gaul 
Wind-bound, at length put forth, and come · in view, 
Are toſt and torn : Gur navy on the ſhore „„ 
With civil diſcord break each other's planks, 
The airy rulers are diſpleas'd ; all day ES 
| Wo Iiz Noiſes 
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Noiſes and nimble flaſhes, mix'd with rain, - 
Amaze our ſoldiers. | 20 * 
To make grief full, my daughter's death I hear. 
When, powerful fortune, will thy anger ceaſe? 
Never till now did Cæſar fortune fear. | 

Mount Palatine, thou throne of Jove, and ye 
Whoſe leſſer turrets pinnacle Rome's head. 
Are all your deities fled ? or was I bold, 

To outgo nature, and our empire ſtretch 
Beyond her limits ? Pardon then my fault. 
Or do we baſely faint ? Or is our might 
Anſwer'd with like, ſince Troy *gainft Troy doth fight? 
Nor can I write now, I came over, and © 
4 overcame : Such foes deny ſuch haſte, 

„ Voluſenus. 

The iſlanders conſult, and ſure intend 
Some ſudden ſtratagem. And now the ſcales 
Poize equal day and night, when rougher ſeas + 
And ſtormy pleiads may our paſſage ſtop. 


| Cæſar. 
Then, firs, to ſhip : Compell'd I leave this land, 
But to return, if gods do not withſtand, [Exeun. 
S$CRNE V:;: 
Caſſibelanus, Belinus, Lantonus, Nennius in a chair. 
| | Nennius. 
E won the day, and all our foes are fled ? 
Belinus. | 


Yes, noble Nennius, ſcatter'd on the ſhore, 
Thick lay the Latins, and the glutted ftream _ 
Spews up her dead, whom death hath taught to ſwim, 
Though ignorant alive : their flowing blood 
Made a new red ſea, But thoſe few we loſt, 
Sweetly repos'd upon their mother's breaſt, 
And, wounded all before, kept in their face 
A warlike frown, | OY 
| 55 6 | VMWennias. 
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a. 5 | Nennus. ; 
Where is falſe Cæſar's ſword, call'd Crocea Mors 5?, 
Which never hurt, but kill'd ? Let it be plac'd 
Within my tomb, > | 
Belinus, 


Here is the fatal blade. 
| . a Nennius. Be > | 
Death like a Parthian flies, and flying kills: 

In midſt of conqueſt came my deadly wound. 
Accurſed weapon, more accurſed man, | 
Who, ſerpent-like, in poiſon bathes his ſting : 
Tyber doth breed as venomous beafts as Nile. 
We ſcorn ſuch cruel craft. But death draws near, 
A giddy horror ſeiſeth on my brain. | 
Dear brother, and thou holy prieſt of heaven, 
Witneſs my words ; I leave my country free, 
And die a victor. Thus, with lighter wing, 
My purified ſoul mounts to her firſt beſt cauſe. 

I long even to behold thoſe glorious cloiſters, 

Where Brutus 53, great Dunwallo 5+, and his ſons, 
Thrice noble ſpirits, walk. | 
Thou mighty enginer of this wondrous globe, 
Protect this iſle, confound all foreign plots : 

Grant Thames and Tyber never join their channels; 
But may a natural hate, deriv'd from us, 
Live ſtill in our long-trailed progeny, 
(My eyes do ſwim in death.) 


52 Where is falſe Cz/ar's ſword, called Croces Mort, &c.] Geoffry 
of Monmouth ſays, © His (Nenniug's) funeral exequies were perform- 
Jed with regal pomp, and Cæſar's ſword put into the tomb with him, 
© which he kept poſſeſſion of when ftruck into his ſhield in the com- 
© bat. The name of the ſword was Crocea Mors, Yellow Death, as 
© being mortal to every body that was wounded with it.” B 4. C4. 
 Thompſun's Tranſlation, 1718, p. 102. : 3 „ 

53 Brutus. ] By Geoffry of Monmouth ſaid to be the great grandſon 
of Eneas. After being baniſhed from Italy, on account of accidentally 
killing his father, he arrived at Britain, to which he gave his own name. 
He built Trinovantum, or London, and dying, left the government of 
the nation to his ſons, „ 

5+ Dunzwallo.] Dunwallo Molmutius, ſon of Cloten King of Cornwal. 
After a reign of 4o years he died, and was buried at Trinovantum, near 
the temple of Concord. Geoffry of Monmouth, B. a2. C. 17. 
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Before this land ſhall wear the Roman yoke, 

Let firſt the adamantine axle crack, | | 
Which binds the ball terreſtrial to her 2 . 
And daſn the empty air; let planets drop | 
Their ſcalding jelly, and, all flame being ſpent, 
Entomb the world in everlaſting ſmoke 5. 

Come faſter, death : I can behold thy grim 
And ugly jaws with quiet mind : Now, now 
I hear ſweet muſick ; and my ſpirit flies. [He dies. 
| - Caſſibelanus. 
His breath is gone, who was his country's prop, 
And my right hand. Now only doth he crave, 
To ſee him laid with honour in the grave. [Exeun, 


SCENE VI. 
 Eulinus, Hirildas. 


2 | Eulinas. 

A Mind content, oh, tis a mind of pearl, 
A A mint of golden thoughts, a heaven on earth ! 

hen eager longers meet full-but their ſcope, 
And hopes are actuated beyond hope. | 
So Jaſon joy'd, the. golden fleece obtain'd;; 
So Hercules joy*d, the golden fruit being gain'd ; 
So Venus joy'd, the golden ball to hold; 
So Midas joy'd, when he turn'd all to gold. 
So, and much more, rejoic'd the Phrygian ſwain, 
When he convey'd the faireſt (except mine) 
Which air did ever kiſs: His brazen keel, 
Proud of her burden, ſlic'd the capering brine : 
The Tritons blew their horns, and ſea-gods dance; 
Before, behind, about his ſhip they prance : I 
The mermaids ſkip on high, but to compare 
Their dangling treſſes with her filken hair. 
Theſe were but ſhadows of my bliſs. A robe 


55 = and, all the flame being ſpent, | 263 | 
Fntomb the world in everlaſting ſmoke.] So in King Henry IV. P. 2. 
« And darkneſs be the burier of the dead,” S:. of 
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Of pure beatitude wraps me round about, 
Without a ſpeck, or blemiſh : nor can invention 
Wiſh more unto me, than I have, Landora. 
I'm rich, free, learned, honour'd, all, in this. 
Who dares conceive againſt the female ſex, 
But one baſe thought ? Lo, here I ſtand their champion, 
And will maintain, he is a beaſt, a devil, 
Begot between a hitch-wolf and an incubus. 
Women, all good, all perfect, and all gracious, 
Men- making creatures, angels clad in fleſh ;_ 
Let me adore your name. 
| Hirildas. 
And let me ſp ea. 
Why: Landora loves not you, but me in you. 


Zulinus. 
But I in you enjoy Landora's love. 
| Hirildas. < 
But ſhe enjoys not your love, *cauſe unknown, 
Zulinusn. 


No matter; I in you, or you in me: 
So that I ſtill poſſeſs my deareſt dear. 
A paltry fancy laſt night in her bed 
Turmoil'd my thoughts, which ſince I ſhap'd in rhymes, 


Thus. | 
| Hirildas. | | 
Pr'ythee let's hear: I know thou art turn'd Poet, 
The Dream. 


Night having drawn the curtain, down I lie 
By one, for worſe Saturnius left-the-fky, 
Slumb'ring at laſt, for love can hardly ſleep, 
Straitways I dream'd, for love doth revels keep, 
A damſel fair, and faſhion'd'for delight, : 
(Our day-born objects do return at night) 
With flow'ry chaplet, and red velvet gown, 
Which from her breaſt was faſten'd along down 
With rich enamel'd Jocks, all which one key, 
Whoſe bright gold *bout her ſilver neck did play, 
Could open and divorce. A veil moſt fair, 
(>uch whiteneſs only Paphian doves do wear) 
: With falſe light did her beauteous front improve; 
7 From this arch Cupid ſhot his darts of love. 


With, 
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Than cable-ropes. An altar we deſcry, 
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With gentle train the took me by the hand; 
(Touches, in love, do more than tongues command) 


* 


Then leads me with an amorous ſmile along: 


He's eaſily led, whom beauty draws, more ſtrong 


- 


Where incenſe-frank , and amber fumes did fly 
Fn little rolling curls : a reverend prieſt, 


With ſnowy beard waving upon his breaſt, 
There kneeling did his eyes in ſorrow ſteep : 


Whoſe paſſionate cry made me, though ignorant, weep, 
Phlegon's hot breath 57 no ſooner licks up dew, 

Than joy had dried" thoſe tears: for lo I view 

A circular room, all built with marble clear, 

The title, nature's ſtore-houſe. Moſt ſtrange here 
It ſeem'd : I know not how we came, nor whence, 
Nor any paſſage ſaw to get from thence. 


But oh the rich delight, and glorious fire 


Which dazzled me ! no heart can more deſire. 


Here firſt my guide op'd her ſpice-breathing door; 


Aſt what thou wilt, this is the ark of ſtore, 
No vows are here repuls'd, ſhe ſaid. But [ 
Surpriz'd with extreme joy and extaſy, 

By chance a ſcorpion's tail behind her ſpy'd : 


Pity, ſuch beauty ſuch a monſter hide. 


Trembling, yer filent, doubtful what to crave ; 
Lo, with a ftink and fearful ſcreech, this brave 
And glorious dame doth vaniſh, and a dart, 
Which ill I quake at, ſtruck me to the heart, 


But waking I reviv'd, and found in bed 


Such ſovereign balm, would cure old Peleys dead 5*. 
5 HFirildas. OY | 
Ha, ha! your tedious dream hath made me drowſy. 


But hark, we muſt attend the funeral pomp. 


SS Where incenſe-frank. | i. e. frankincenſe, S. 

37 Pblegon's hot breath. ] One of the horſes of the Sun. 8. 
$3 — eld Peleus dead.] Perhaps Pylius, i. e. Neſtor. 55 
„ ]llius ad tactum Pylius juveneſcere poſſit. 5 


SCENE 


> . ? 
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The funeral paſſes over the ftage. Nennins's *ſeutcheon, ar- 
mour, Ceſar's ſword borne. Torches, mourners. | 


£5 | Caſſibelanus " 


E T down that heavy load, with heavier hearts. 
Could virtuous valour, honourable thoughts, 

A noble feorn of fortune, pride, and death, 

Myriads of vows and prayers ſent to heaven; 

Could country's love, or Britain's genius fave 

A mortal man from ſleeping in his grave, | 
Then hadſt thou liv'd, great Nennius, and out-liv'd 
The ſmooth-tongu'd Greek. But we may more envy, 
And leſs bewail thy loſs, ſince thou didf fall 

On honour's lofty field-bed, on which ſtage 
Never did worthy act a ſtatelier part. 5 

Nor durſt pale death approach with cypreſs ſad, 

Till flouriſhing bays thy conquering temples clad. 


4 funeral E by y ſung to the harp. 


Turnus may conceal his name, 
Nennius had Æneas fame. 
Hannibal let Afric ſmother, 
Nennius was great Scipio's brother. 
Greece, forbear Achilles ftory, 
Nennius had brave Hector s glory. 
T hruſh and nightingale, be dumb : 
Sorrowful ſongs befit a tomb. 
Turn, ye marble ſtones, to water : 
Ils nymphs for ſwear all laughter : 
Sigh and ſob upon your bed, 

Bely's noble fon is dead. 


4 banquet ſerv'd over the flage. Rollano with a leg of a 


capon, and a tankard of wine, 


: - Rollano. Ts 
J like ſuch ſlaughtering well, of birds and beaſts ; 
: | | Fe, Which 


ae FUIMUS TROES. 


Which wear no ſwords, nor ſhake a fatal pike : 
When hogſheads bleed, and oxen mangled lie. 
O what a world of victuals is prepar'd | 
For ſacrifice and feaſting ! Forty thouſand 
Fat bullocks l then the parks and foreſts ſend 
Full thirty thouſand wild beaſts, arm'd with horns 
And dangerous teeth : the main battalion 
Conſiſts of ſheep, an hundred thouſand fat: 

The wings are both ſupply'd with birds and fowls 
Sans number: and ſome-fiſh for ſuccours ſerve. . 
A goodly army, Troynovant doth ſmoke, | 
And fmells all like a kitchen. The king, princes, 
And-nobles of the land a trimph hold. | 
Muſick, and ſongs, good cheer, and wine; and wine, 
And ſongs, and muſick, and good cheer. High, brave! 
No more ſhall -barley-broth pollute my throat, 5 
But nectar, neRar of the grape's ſweet bloed. 
Come, heavenly pꝓotion, wine ! whoſe gentle warmth 
Softens the brain, unlocks the filent tongue ; 
Wit's midwife, and our ſpirit's veſtal prieſt, 
Keeping alive the natural heat. A health, 
A health (to make ſhort'work) to all the warld : 
So will it ſure go round.  *[Greals behind, 


T he triumphs. Caſſibelanus, four ings of Kerr, three kings, | 
Cridous, Britael, Guerthed; Androgeus, Tenantius, Hiril- 
Aas, Euli zus, Belinus, take places. 


| | 'Caffibelanus, 
Sorrow muſt doff her ſable weeds, and joy 
Furbiſh the court with freſh and verdant colours; 
Y.lſe ſhould we ſeem ungrateful to the gods. 
Triumphs muſt thruſt out obſequies : and tilt 
With turny, and our ancient ſport call'd Troy, 
Such as Iilus *bout his grandfire's tomb 
Did repreſent, And at each temple's porch, 
Games, ſongs, and holy murdering of beaſts. [They /it down. 


A dancing 
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” dancing maſt of fix enters, then the epinicion 59. fog by 
two bards. 


The Lan eagle, threat ' ning woe, 
The ſea did ſhadow with her wing : 
But our goo/e-quills did prick her ſo, 
That from the clouds they down her bring. 
Both. Seng then, ye Gill and dales ſo 72 . 
| That 15 Pear all may bear. 


* They may us call iſles fortunate ; 
They ſought for life here, not for fame. 
All yield to them, they to our ſtate : 
The world knows but our double name. 
Both. Sing then, ye ſtreams and woods [0 + Clears. 
That 1s Pzan all may hear. 


a—_ and Tenantius play at JON: , then Hirildas and 
Eulinus play. | 


| Eulinus, 
*T was fouly play'd. TO 
Hir ildas. | 
You lye, *twas fairly hit. 

| Eulinus, 

Pll give a quittance. 
Hirildas. 
Do your work, vain braggart. 
| [They tale Fwords » fight, Hirildas flain-. 
Oh, I'm ſlain. 


Caſſibelanus. 


Hold, hold ! my nephew's ſlain before my face. 
Life ſhall be paid with life. 


Anarogeus. 
He ſhall not die. | ; 
Caſſibelanus. 
Shall not? your king and uncle ſays, he ſhall. 
Eulinus. 


No kingly menace, or cenſorious frown 


59 epinicion.] The ſong. of triumph, _ 8. 
2 Do 
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Do I regard. Tanti ©* for all your power. 
But the compunction of my guilt doth ſend 
A ſhudd'ring chillneſs thro' my veins inflam'd : 
Why do ye ſtare, ye griſly powers of night? 
There, chere, his ſoul goes, I muſt follow him. 
[Ofers to kill OY is binder d. 
Anarogeus. 
He was provok'd, and did it in defence: 
And, being my kinſman, ſhall be judg'd by laws 
Of Troynovant : ſuch cuſtom claims our court, 
Caſibelanus. 
No cuſtom ſhall bar juſtice, I command 
That he appear before us. 
Androgeus. 
Trials are vain, when paſſion ſits as judge. 
Caſſibelanus. 
' Ill ſoon rebate this inſolent diſdain. 


| [Exeunt Androgeus, T enantius, and Eulinus, 


Let not this diſmal chance deface our joy, 

: Moſt royal friends. 

Cridous. | 

War being filenc'd, and envy's rage 
In hell faſt fetter'd, ſound we now retreat, 

"That ſoldiers may regreet their houſhold 
Their children cling about their armed t = 
Britael. 

And place their trophies bout their ſmoky halls ; ; 
There hang a gauntlet bright, here a ſtabb'd buckler, 
Pile up long piles, and in that corner plant | 
A weighty ſword, brandiſh'd by ſome centurion. 
Not he, who ne'er on ſnaky perils trod, 

But happy he, who hath them ſtoutly paſs'd : 
For danger s ſauce gives joy a better taſte. 
Guerthed. 

Great monarch, if thy ſummons call us back, 
We tender here our ſervice, men, and 4 arms: 
As _ bids and binds, | 


60 Tanti for all your power, ] This expreſſion of contempt I have 
ſeen i in other ancient writers, 
Caſſibelanus. 
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| | | Caſfbelanue. 
Should he return, our province dares him front. 
8e a moſt kind adieu unto all three. 
[Exeunt. Cridous, Britael, and Guerthed. 
Cingetorix, Carvilius, Taximagulus, Segonax, 
I know your faithful love, Kent's four-fold head, 
Will check raſh rebels, and as firmly ſtand 
As hearty oaks, who bear off Æolus' blows, 
And with a whiſtle but deride his force. 
[ Exeunt four kings of Kent. 
\Burſt, gall, and dye my actions in flame-colour : 
I * Hirildas fall, and breathe his ſoul * 
Even in my face; as tho' e. watch'd a time, 
To crui our pomp and glory into ſighs. 
The conduits of his vital ſpring being ripp'd, 
Spurtl'd my robes,” ſolliciting revenge. Belinus, 
Attach the murderer, and if abettors 
Deny obedience, then with ſword and fire 
Waſte their dominions. For a traitor's ſake, 


Whole towns ſhall tremble, and the ground ſhall quake. I. 


[ Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. 


Androgeus, Tenantius, Mandubratius. 
Androgeus. 


HALL juſtice and juſt JOG ne*er forſake 
The embroider'd belt? no ſign of them on earth F 
Are gods dim-ſighted grown, or do they ſleep 
The morning, and carouſe the afternoon, 
That mortal motions tumble thus by chance ? 
Cleave, thou blue marble ceiling, that heaven's king 
With clearer aim may ſtrike a tyrant's crown, 
Nor ſpend his brimſtone bullets *gainſt ſome hill, 
Or innocent pine. 


| Mandu bratius. | 
Your injuries run low ; mine break all bounds. 
My father butcher'd at his lawleſs will ; 


I ban iſh'd 


til 
1 

1 
if 
1 
1 
if 
| i| 
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1 baniſh'd 9 my lands, depos'd from rule, 

| Owing my life to night and flight. | 
T enantius. 

I do confeſs, you may complain aloud, 
And tear the element with a dolorous note: 
Call down Aſtræa from her cryſtal chair, 
Or call up Nemeſis from the direful deep, 
To expiate your wrongs. 
Elſe would the manes of your father ſlain, 
In a white ſheet come fliding to your bed, 
And be reveng'd on you. He gave you life : : 
How can you — ſpend it, than to wreak 
His death and ſlaughter ? but our caſe and cauſe, 
Brother, is not the ſame: Eulinus flew 
His innocent friend, and we defend the fact, 
With hoſtile noiſe drowning law's reverend voice; 
But murder out-cries both. Give me then leave 
To be a neutral: my young years, unfit 
For any deſperate courſe, can but complain : 


The king our uncle doth not uſe us well, [Exit 


Anarogeus. | 

Uſurpers uſe this method ſtill: At firft 
He as protector ſlily got the ſtern, 
During our nonage : then the commons? voice, 
Bought with a frowning brow and. popular grace, 
Confirms his regiment *' : we appointed ſharers, 
With empty titles to beguile our thoughts, 
Like puppet-lords dreſs'd up with crown and ſcarf, 
Glad that we live, and hunt, and reign o'er brutes. 
Our uncle is the king. So when he law 
His throne eſtabliſh'd, and his foes repuls'd, 
Grown big with proſperous . proudly ſpurns 
5 Al fear of God or man. 

Mandubratius. 

His anger, nurſt by jealouſies, muſt feed 
On princes” fleſh, who loſe both ſtate and life, 
If they but look awry, A tyrant's growth, 


61 regiment ] i, e. his government, authority, See note 18 to £d- 
war zd, vol. 2. P. 319. 
| Rear'd 
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Rear'd up by ruins, thence may learn his fall: 
For whom all fear, he juſtly feareth all. 
V 235 Aadrogeus. | 
In antiphons ©* thus tune we female plaints : 
But plots and force beſeem us. Thus great Caſar 
Shall pull him down below us. Thou, Mandubrace, 
Sure pledges take of our revolt, and quickly 
 Implore his aid, blow up his drooping fire 
With hopeful terms. But let him ſtronger come. 
5 Mandubratins. 
Il fly unſeen, as charmers in a miſt $3. 
Grateful revenge, whoſe ſharp-ſweet reliſh fats 
My apprehenfive ſoul 5+ : tho? all were par'd off, 
Which doth accrue from fortune, and a man left 
As barely poor, as nature thruſt him out: 
Nay worſe, tho? ſpirits boil, rage, anger, care, 
And grief, like wild horſe tear the affrighted mind; 
Tho' wrongs excoriate the heart; yet all is ſweeten'd, 
If vengeance have her courſe. I wreak not how; 
Let common-wealth expire, and owls proclaim 
Sad deſolation in our halls ; let heaps | 
Of duſt and 4 epitaph our towns; oY 
Let fire and water fight, who firſt ſhall ſpoil | 
This univerſal frame. From north, or ſouth, 
Revenge, th'art welcome. No ſin worſe than pity : 
A tyrant's only phyſick is phlebotomy. [ Exeunts 


_— 
5 


62 antipbons] alternate ſinging. 8 5 | 
63 as charmers in a miſt.] Charmers are Enchanters, or Magicians. | | 
30s in Othello, A. 3. S. 4. 

46 That bandkerchief 

% Did an /Egyptian to my mother give; 

« She was a charmer, and could almoſt read 

6« The thoughts of people.” | 

The Two noble Kinſmen, A. 5. 8. 4. 
Oh, you heav'nly charmers, 
8 What things you make of us!” | 2 | 
„ apprebenſive ſoul.] i. e. perceptive, feeling, Falſtaff obſerves that 
Sack makes the mind apprebenſtve, quick, &c, 8. 


ce 


ou. Vi... Kk SCENE 
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„ N E/ IX. Chorus. | 
I. SV ©. 


R Fjoice, O Britain, O that faveet Plenides, 
Britain, O rejoice - Eloguent Orone, 5 
T he flormy cloud paſs'd or, Were now to chaunt our vie- 
And only made a noiſe. With a melodions tone : [tories 


A clattering ſound es heard, And roufing echo from the dales, 
And fiill we felt no wound: With harmony to ſound : 


ejorce, rejoice, Rejoice, rejoice, | 

T hou happy Aritain's ground, T hou happy Britain's ground, 
Cos Il. $ O N G. 

Gang, ye lads and laſſes, Hidder, che and ſhidder, 

Sa wimble and ſa wight » With ſpic d ſew yeram'd; 

Fewl mickle teen betide ye, Sa that unneath thilke borrels 
Fee ligg in this plight. May ell ne yede, ne fland : 

Be bonny, buxom, Gelh, As leefe as life do aweete it, 

Trip haydegues belive:  ' Whew timbarins gin ſound ; 


And gif night gars the welkin Fore harveſt gil prankt up in 
Tom piper do you blivve. [merk, To lonte it low around. [lathe, 


CC 


ACT IV. Sernr 1. 
Caæſar, Voluſenus, Attendants. 


| | ; C4/ar. 5 
Story is't, or fable, that, ſtern Mars, 

A Thy weight did Romulus? ſleepy mother preſs? 
Since we, thy brood degenerous, ſtaud at gaze, 
Charm'd in the circle of a foaming flood, 
And trail our daſtard pikes ? Burſ Janus' priſon, 
Roar as thou didſt at Troy, drown Stentor's voice 
By many eighths , which Pindus may re-beat, 


| 65 By many eigbtbs. ] i. e. octaves, « muſical term. 


* 
Which 


AQ 
5. 
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Which Caucaſus may as a catch repeat, 

And Taurus lough the ſame ** : that pigmies ſmall 
May ſqueak, it thunders, and dive into burroughs. 
Let the four winds with dreadful clamour ſing 

Thy anger thro? the affrighted world. 

What Lemnian chain ſhackles our mounting eagle ? 
The moon's round concave is too ſtrait a cage 

For her advanced pinions. 


Enter Mandubratius / aueunded and 2 y with AO ; 
Vpoung ſon. 
a Mandabratius. 
If pity can have room in angry breaſt, 
Favour a Britain prince, his 1 T ſlain, 
His regiment bereft, his deareſt blood 
Drawn by the ſword of falſe Caſſibelane. 
Having got crown, he then ſtruck at my head; 
Nor can I ſafely ſuck. my native air. 
His cuz Androgens alſo, and whole regions 
In open war withſtand his violence. 
Lo, Albion's aged arms ſpread wide t'inchain 
Thee as her patron, in a true-love knot. 
Wherefore, dread Cæſar, let thy mercy ſtrike 6 
Revengeful fire, and be juſtly ſtil'd, [ Kxeeli. 
Tamer of tyrants. Then fame blows aloud, 
When valour helps the weak, pulls down the proud. 
Cefar. 
Ariſe, unhappy prince, our "ous ſhall ſhow 
We grant thy ſuir. [To Veluſenius. 
Fortune repents at laſt ; 
The moon is chang'd, the globe doth to us turn 


66 And Taurus hugh the ſais :] i. e. low as a cow does. The word 
frequently occurs in Roman Poetry. So in Virgi!'s third Georgick, 
Vox aſſenſu nemorum ingeminata remugit. S, 


67 Mandubratius.] Mandubratius, Mr. Camden obſerves, is by Eu- 1 


tropius, Bede, and the more modern writers, always called Androgeus, 

which in the Britiſh language ſignifies vir malis, a bd man; a name of 

inſamy fixt on him for having been the firſt who betrayed his country. 
-Camden's Britannia, vol. 1. p. 327. edit. 1772. Z2axter's 


Gloſſary i in voce. f 
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Her ſhinin cheek, and wooes us with a ſmile. 
But what firm figns of faith, what faithful aid, 
What furtherance can you give at our arrival ? 
Mandubratius, 
See here Androgeus? heir, whoſe tender age 
His father ventures, and makes bold with nature, 
To pledge his darling. He and thirty more 
Of noble lineage ſhall aſſure our faith: | 
Beſides I pawn my life, | 
Ca ſar. 
| Enough. P'11 once more croſs the ſeas : 
For your good, more than mine ; that happier ſky 
May bleſs your towns with peace, your fields with Plenty; 3 
Perpetual ſpring, in gay perfum'd attire, 
Surname your iſle the garden of the weſt. 
Mandubratius. 
Thanks, gracious Cæſar, for this kind acceptance, 
My knee doth kiſs the ground, my lip your knee. 
Pardon, ye gods, if any haunt our land, 
Ye nymphs and lares, fawns and ſylvans wild, 
That thus I bring a ſtranger on our coaſts, 
Whoſe foreign ſtape nas anguage may affright 
Our lazy clowns, and on my country's back 
Once tread victorious ſteps: be pleas'd to view 
Wrongs now redreſs'd, neglected firſt by . 
Cæſar. 
Now, Voluſene, | 
Our glorious ſtate, like the noon- pointed fam, 
When he beſtrides the lion's flaming fleece, 
Doth north-weſt roll his burning brand, whoſe fire 
The ocean's blue lake cannot ſtop, but flies 
With brighter blaze to thaw the frozen iſles, 
But how proceeds our preparation ? 
Voluſenus. | 
Many ſtrong ſhips are built, five legions 5d 
Ready to launch. 
Ce/ar. 


Blow gently, Africus, | 
Play on our poops : when Hyperion's ſon . 
a 


n 0 
Shall couch in weſt his foam-bedappl'd jades, 


We'll riſe to run our courſe. [Excunt. 
SCENE UH. 
Zulinus. 


H O' Orpheus? harp, Arion's lute, the chimes 
Whoſe filver ſound did Theban towers raiſe ; - 
Tho' ſweet Urania with her ten-ftring'd lyre, 
Unto whoſe ſtroke the daily- rolling ſpheres | 
Dance their juſt meaſures, ſhould with tune and tone 
Tickle my air-bred ear: yet can their notes ' 
| Thoſe fabulous ftones more enter, than my ſoul. | 
Lead, poppy, ſlumber, ſtupify my heart : 
But Bedlam grief acts gambols in my brain. 
The Centaur's wheel, Prometheus? hawk, the vulture 
Of Tityus, Siſyphus? never moſſy ſtone, | 
The tale of Danaids? tub, and Tantalus' gaping, 
Are but flea-bitings to my ſmart : I've ſlain 
A kinſman : more, a friend I dearly lov'd : 
Nay. more, no cauſe provoking, but in raſh 
And helliſh choler. 7 
I thought my love had cannon-proof been gainſt 
A world of injuries : when ſee, all is ſplit 
By a ſmall wind. Curſed be thou, my ſword, 
The inſtrument of fury; curſed hand, 
Which mad'ſ the thruſt ; but moſt accurſed part, 
Whoſe ruddy fleſh triangular boil'd in flame, 
Like an Ztnean or Veſuvian ſalamander. 
That breaſt, I ſo could hug, that faithful breaſt, 
That ſnowy white, I with dark ſanguine ſtain'd ; 
And from the wound's red lips, his panting heart 
Did ſeem to ſay, Is this a friendly deed ? 
O no, Hirildas : bears can harmleſs play, 
Lions can dally, and ſheath up their claws : 
I only, worſt of brutes, kill friends in jeſt. 
Why does Androgeus, kindly-cruel, keep 
Me from their ſentence ? ſay, 0 bids me die; 


k 3 
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If law ſhould not, I'll make that law myſelf. 

Shall enſigns be diſplay'd, and nations rage 5 
About ſo vile a wretch ? ſhall foreign —— . 
Kick up our trembling duſt, and muſt a Cæſar 
Redeem my folly with a kingdom's fall ? 

Firſt may 1 ſtop black Cerberus? triple jaws. 

Die, die, thou haſt out-liv'd thyſelf, Thou only, 
Phenix of females, ſtill doſt bind and bound 
My runnagate ſpirit in theſe walls of mud: 

From thee, and for thee tis I breathe. Yet how 
Borrow can J his ſhape, or uſe mine own? 

Odious before, now worſe than hell-born goblin, 
With brand and chains, to ſcare this dove all quaking 
?Twixt wrath and fear. But time may favour win: 

When hope doth fail, then knife or rope begin. [Exit. 


. 
— . 
; ” +4 8917 , 4 1 
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Caſſbelanus, Belinus, Rollang. 


|  Caſſibelanus. | 
Iſdom, E my ſenſe ! what ſeem'd their num- 
wen pig * i 
1 Nollano. 
Riſing from ſhore, conjecture might deſcry 
A thouſand ſhips with painted prows, to pave 
The briny fields of Neptune: their broad fails 
Did Nereus canopy, Titans? taper vail, 
As nations twenty-nine *gainſt Troy built up 
A floating Delos of a thouſand ſhips, as 
To plow the liquid glaſs : no frame of Pallas, 
No crafty Sigon; but thoſe wooden horſe 
Did Troy deſtroy: So Troynovant ſhall feel 
Her mother's fate: Achilles comes again: 
And Pergamus again ſhall ſink in duſt: 


They threaten. | 
2 - Caſſibelanus. 
Wonder! what can their arſenals ſpawn ſo faſt ? 


3 Laſt 
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Laſt year his barks and gallies were deboſh'd 5*, 
This ſpring they ſprout again : belike their navy, 
Like the Lernean adder, faſter grows, ” | 
The more tis prun'd. They come their laſt, Lord deputy, 
Lead on the preſent troops, and levy new, | N 

*Twere beſt, I think, to let him land, left view 
Of his huge navy ſhould our commons fright ; 
Retire ourſelves to ſome place of advantage, 
Entice him from his ſhips ; ſo cut the veins 
Which nouriſh both: enclos'd he cannot *ſcape. 

| 8 Belinas. 

L rather judge, we ſhould oppoſe his footing, 
Uſing the benefir of our — gr hn 8 
CFCafbelanus. 

Uncertain ' tis, where, when, he makes inroad: 
To furniſh all, unlikely ; to neglect 5 
Any, were dangerous as Pelides heel, 

Our ſhores are large, and level: then t' attend 
His time and leiſure, would exhauſt the ſtate, 
Weary our ſoldiers. 

Zaliaus. 


All places may be ſtrengthen'd, more or leſs: 
As by laſt year diſcretion now may gueſs. 
The clifts themſelves are bulwarks ſtrong: the ſhelves 
And flats refuſe great ſhips, the coaſt ſo open, | 
That every ſtormy blaſt may rend their cables, 
Put them from anchor: fuffering double war, 
Their men, pitch'd battle; and ſhips, naval fight, 
For charges, tis no ſeaſon to diſpute : N 
Spend ſomething, or loſe all ; ſhall he maintain 
A fleet to enthral us, we detraQ ſmall coſts, 
When freedom, life, and kingdom lie at ftake ? 
1 Caſſibelanus, - 
But the aſſailants are the flower of Italy, 
Back'd with four hundred Gallic horfe, all tried 
And gallant troops, join'd in one martial body, 
To give a fuller ſtroke; when we defendants 


6 deboſÞ'd.] i. e. ſpoil'd, rendered unſerviceable, See Cotgrave in 
voce Deſbaucher, 1 | ED, 
„ | K k 4 Scatter'd 
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Scatter'd along, can weak reſiſtance make: 
Plainneſs of ground affording us no ſhelter, © 
| | Belinus. | 
For what ſerves art and engines, mounts and trenches, 
But to correct the nature of a plain? | 
A few on firm land may keep out a million 
Weaken'd by ſea, falſe footing, billows? rage, 
And pond'rous arms. When as receiv'd within, 
He 32 by our (pail. We feed a viper; 
And malcontents and rebels have a refuge. 
Nor were it ſafe to venture all at once; | 
When one fought field being loſt, ſwift ruin runs, 
And ruſhing, throws down all. 
Cafſibelanus. =» | 
We know aur ſtrength, and his; we'll fght in field, 
Some dozen miles from ſea, An open theatre 
Gives luſtre to our proweſs; to keep him out 
Suppoſes fear, not manhood. No, let him march, 
Till he rouſe death, and ftride his future grave. 
| Belinus. | 
| Your will commands, and mine obeys. | [Exeunt, 


| SCENE IV. | 
Caeſar, Oc. Enfign, Drum, Trumpet, Flag, Soldiers, Ship- 
men. The noiſe landing. = = 
Cal. „ 
HE coaſt is clear. Our honour 1s the goal. 
In vain doth Tagus? yellow ſand obey, 
| Rhene's horned front, and nimble Tygris running 
For wager with the wind, which ſkims his top; 
In vain from Ganges to Heſperian Gades, 
The bounds mark'd out by Jove's two baſe- born ſons 5? 
Our echo'd name doth ſound ; if we recoil oy 
From hence again not victors. Ep 
Ye pilots old, who were begot on mermaids, 
Whoſe element is their ſea, bred and brought up 
In cradles rock'd with ſtorms, and wooden walls, 
'69 Jeve's (wo baſe-born ſong. ] Hercules and Alexander. Fe 
| | | Fear 
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Fear not to grapple with the ſeas; Fear not 
Their bulks, brave veterans; that extended mae 
ls not of iron, but can bleed, and die: : | 
They were not dipp'd in Styx, nor are they giants 
Or wild poetick Centaurs, we aſſail: | 
Let then this voyage quit out credit loſt, | 
And let rage laſh on courage. Here's the game; 
Life may be loſt, but ſure we'll hold faſt fame. 
[They march about and go outs The whole battle within 


Caffibelanus » Belinas, & c. foldiers, 


Caſſibelanus. 
Our firſt attempt doth proſper: they retiring 
Scud to the boſom of their fir-tree vaults, | 
And under hatches hide themſelves from death. 
'The Corniſh band made havock of their ranks, 
Like Scythian wolves midſt of a bleating fold: 
The jingling lances, rattling chariot-wheels, 
Madded their horſe, The bow- men merrily ſhot. 
Belinus. 

Yet would our - tributary kings had ſuccour'd 1 
We are decay'd, they much in number grown, 
And ſurely will make head again. 

| Caffibelanus. | : 

Fear not ; thou know'ft 1 can, even with a whiſtle, 
Hide Kent with glitt'ring arms. More flaming nn 
Paint not a freezing night; nor ſpeckl'd bees 
Buz not about ſweet Hybla's bloomy head. 
But what need millions, when ſome thouſand ſerve? 
O did my brother live ! we'd climb the Alps, 
Like brave Mulmutius? ſons ; make Romulus? wolf 
| Howl horror in their ſtreets, and Rome look pale, 
As when the Punick captain“ ey'd her walls. ¶ March out, 


Cz/ar, Voluſenus, Ec. 
Cæſar. 
Are ye the men, who never fought in vain ? 


Who wear Bellona's favours in your ſcars ? - 
Aye, ye are they, What then benumbs our ſpirits ? 
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: Our 
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Our empire from Quirinus narrow center 34; 
Doth circling ſpread, and finds no brink nor bottom. 
Titan no later ſets, nor earlier wakes, 1 
Than he beholds our provinces. Why, then, 
What privilege hath this place ? have we, or they, 


The Phrygian powers ? have they Palladium got? 
No, no, thoſe gods our Capitol _—_ with "ag 


Theſe only have undaunted minds from Troy. 
Ya Later Q. Atrium. | 
What news, good Atrius? 
5 Atrius. 
No good news from Atrius. 


When ominous earth with ſhade and cloudy vapours 
Had darkneſs doubled, florms began to found, 
The dappPd fouth, rough-footed Aquilo, ” 
Came ruſhing like two rams, whoſe ſteeled horns 
Dart fiery ſparks : the clouds cruſh'd, breathe out flames; 
Thunder and lightning daunt all ears and eyes; 
The winds and billows ftrive who loudeſt roar, © 
The ſky diſtill'd in rain; his room to fill, 
Ambitious waves would climb the ftarry hill, 

Our ſhips are batter'd all, ſome forty ſunk; 
N | "Cal. | 

What devil Cacus drags our fortune back ?* ? 
Doth ſhe move retrograde; and hoiſt us up, 
That we may fall at height ? why doſt, Camillus, 
Each night torment my fleep, and cry, revenge ? 


I ſtrive againſt the ſtream. 
Enter Androgeus, Mandabratius, ſoldiers. 
Androgeus. oe 


Thus join we ſtandards: and reſign the keys 
Of Troynovant, with all our warlike forces. 
. : Mandubratius. | 
By me the Trinobants ““ ſubmit, and Cenimagnians, 
| Eon bos | Segontiacks, 


71 Mbat devil Cacus drags our fortune back.] Cacus ftole the oxen of 
Hercules ; and, that which way they went might not be diſcovered, drew 

em backwards into his den. S. N 

72 Trincbants,] See Cæſar's Commentaries, B. 5. S. 20, 21. The 
| . | EA Trinobantes 
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Segontiacks, Ancalites, Bybrocks, and Caſſians, 
Six worthy nations do defire thy guard, 
| „ Cæſar. 
All, all ſhall know our love. 
The tyrant lies on Ifis* flow'ry banks, 
Where a full choir ſing of white-furplic'd ſwans. 
The ford's unlevel belly they have fenc'd 
With ſharp ſtakes under water. | | 
: 27. Wy: 
Nor ſtakes, lakes, fords, nor ſwords ſhall check our 
progreſs. | | | 
Thoſe downy ſwans ſhall hear more funeral notes. 
Their kings departed, Nennius dead, whoſe lofs 
Would tears extort even from pumicean eyes 
Had Britain nurs'd but ſuch another champion, 
They might have ſtuck their darts on our barr'd gates, 
And Latium trembl'd with contrary fates 73, 
In what now lies their hope ? Kb 
| Mandubratius. 
Great numbers ſtill remain: nay worſe, they laugh 
At death, and boldly truſt (as Druids preach) | 
Their ſouls who die in fight ſhall live in joy. 
Hence count they dangers benefits, and die 
With freedom in their mouth, and wilful rage. 
But let ſoft mildneſs wait on women ; let 
Thy wrath ring thro? the woods in duſty noiſe, 
To tell thy coming. No man's built ſo lofty, 
But his foundation meets the humble duſt : 
Which undermin'd, how high he pierc'd the clouds, 


Trinobantes were thoſe who inhabited Middleſex and Eſſex: The Ceni- 
magnians, ſays Camden, were the ſame with the Iceni, whoſe pravigce 
contained Suffolk, Norfolk, Cambridgeſhire, and Huntingdonſhire. Se- 
gontiaks, he thinks, were originally the Belgz, and places them in the 
hundred of Holſhot, in Hampſhire; the Ancalites he calls thoſe who in- 
habit the hundred of Henley, in Oxfordſhire; the Bybrocks, that of Bray 
in Berkſhire; and the Caſſians. the people of Buckinghamſhire, Bed- 
fordſhire, and Hertfordſbire, where the name is ſtill preſerved in the 
hundred of Caſhow. 8 
173 And Latium trembl d with contrary fates.] 
— cr; lugeret Græcia fatis, ES 


So 
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So deep he ſinks. 8 = 
Hoſtile and civil foes ſhake top and root, 
As winds invade above, and mines below. 
And ſo will we. 
8 Cæſar. | 

No doubt: this blow ſhall like an earthquake move 
The roots and pillars of this ſea-clip'd iſle. 
A cloud of vultures ſhall attend our camp, 
And no more ſhall the fields bear vert, but gules 7+ ; 
The grain, engrain'd in purple dye, ſhall loſe 
His verdant hue. Bones, marrow, human limbs 
Shall putrifying reek, whoſe vapour'd ſlime 
Kindl'd on high, may breed long-bearded ſtars, 
To tell more miſchief, and out-beard Apollo, 

_ Mandubratius. . 

Let's waſte no time, leſt more unto him flock, 
As humours glide to guard the wounded member. 

8 — 8 Car. © 1 5 
Atrius, let our ſhips be drawn on ſhore, 
New rigg'd and mended. I muſt needs confeſs him 
A darling of the gods, under. whoſe colours 
Stars, winter, ſky, and tempeſts ſerve in pay, 
And know both march and ſkirmiſh by his drum. [ Fxeant, 


SCENE-V.. 


Rellano, Eulinus hearkening. 
Rollano, 


My dear lady, haſt thou lain thyſelf ? 

So fairly pure, ſo kindly chaſte, ſo 
A Venus and Diana mix'd in one. 
She eat her meat with ſtuds of pearl, ſhe kiſs'd 
With rubies, and ſhe look'd with diamonds bright, 
Fiſh ſeas, and fowl the air, hunt all the earth, 
For ſuch another bit, and loſe your labour. 


- » (Gnu. 


hong bear vert but gules.] Terms of Heraldry, Ggnifying green and 
red. - ER EEE 3 
| Eulinus, 


— i 
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e Zulinus. 
O, why doſt thou complain ? 
< Nollano. | | 
Had ſhe not kill'd herſelf, no cruel Atropos, 
No fury could for pity cut her thread. : 
She was the loadſtone of all eyes, the whetſtone 
Of all brains, the touchſtone of all hearts: ſhe was 
by ? [ Cries. 
Ry Eulinus. | 7 
O, my preſaging thoughts in ugly form | 
Suggeſt ſome tragedy. Speak ; yet ſtay a while: 
I know thou kill'ſt with ſpeaking. Be then dumb: 
Let ſound ne'er give thoſe notions airy robes, 
Yet ſpeak, diſpatch me : fear's as bad as death, 
Oh, could no tongue affirm it! Is ſhe dead ? 
| | Rollano. 
My miſtreſs is, no 
: | 8785 Zulinus. ; 
Wither, ye pleaſant gardens, where ſhe trod ! 
White lilies droop, and blaſted daifies wink, 
And weep in yup dew ! blind Veſper mourn ; 
Hang thy cold tears on ev'ry graſſy blade 
Groan loud, ye woods, and tear your leafy hair ! 
Let wind and hoary froſt kill every flow'r ; 
For ſhe is gone, who made continual May; 
Let foggy miſts envelop ſun and ſtars ; 
For ſhe is gone, who made perpetual day. 
Confounded nature, ſtand amaz'd, diſſolve 
Thy rolling engines, and unbrace the ſeas ; 
Fling all into their firſt diſorder'd lump : 
For thy chief paragon, thy rich maſter- piece, 
The jewel, for which thou didſt venture all, 
Is loſt, is loſt. And can I live to ſpeak it ? 
How died ſhe ? | | | 
Rollano. 


By a poiſon'd draught. 

| 77 
The very word (poiſon) infects my breath. 
Durſt thou preſume to paſs that coral porch ? 
Were not her lips ſufficient antidote ? | 
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$10 UTM Us . 
Durſt thou deſcend throꝰ thoſe cloſe - winding ſtairs 


With treacherous intent ? How could thy venom 
Seize on her, and not ſweeten'd loſe his virtue, 
Or rather vicious quality ? may toads, | 
Dragons, and mandrakes be thy gally-pots ! 
This body was a caſket for the graces, 

No caſk for poiſon. With her dies all love: 
Cupid may break his bow, his arrows burn, 
Then quench his taper in a flood or tears, 


Is ſhe dead? 
FD Rollane. 5 
Or in a long trance. | 
ulinus. 
She may revive : 
P11 viſit her: Art may prolong her r. 


Whether ſhe will or no. | [ Exennt ; 
SCENE VI. - Chorus, 


1. 7 LECTO, ring from the lakes 
Of night ad empery | 
With — bunch of curl d 2 = 
Dorb laſh fair Britany. 


2. More ghaſtly monſter did not ſpring 
From the Hybernian flood : 
With which 12 idus 7* combating 
Of foe became his food, 


3. Shall no more Svepherds in the ſhade 
Sit whiftling without care? 
Shall never fpear be made a ſpade, 
And ſword a plowing: ours | ? 


75 empery.] See note 11 to corel ia, wal 2. p. 246. 

76 ants J A tyrant, who loft his life in encountering a 33 
that deftroyed great numbers of people on the Iriſh coaſt, See Geofry 4 
Monmouth, B. 3. C. 15, The 4to reads Morindus, 5 
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| 4 Grant, heaven, at laft, that . e | 

| Of Bloody Mars be fills 5 2:00 

That Britain's virgins in a croud | A 
With hymas the ſty may fill. 


IT. s O N G. 


Nor is Landora's 72 

T he leaft part of our mournful . ; 
Fove, Funo for to croſs, 

This Trojan dame for bride did * 
Where ſhe doth ſhine, 
Bove Guendoline 7, 

T he amazon of her days 7 
And Mercia wiſe 
Law to deviſe. O found Landora's praiſe. 


There doth ſbe ſhine above, 
Clear as great Delia's horned bow, 
Bright as the queen of love, 
To ſhoot down gentle beams below, 
Sabrina dare 
Not to compare 


With her moſt ſplendent rays - : 


A ring the ſhy, | 1 
A gem her eye. O ſound Landora's praiſe: 


ACT v. Scznx I. 


Cæſar, Androgeus, Manaubratiat, Acc. Soldiers. : 
Cæ ſar. 


3 H v 8 gain we ground: yet ſtill our foes will boht, | 
Whether they win or loſe. With bloody drops 
Our path is printed : Thames his maiden cheeks 


77 Guendaline. ] The * of Loerine. See Geoffry of Abend 
B. 2. e. * 
Bluſh 
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Bluſh with vermilion. Nations crave our league 


On every ſide; yet ſtill Caſlbelane braves us, 
Nor will ſubmit. e 
| POR 


Not far hence Verolam gry chiefeſt fort, 
By nature guarded round. with woods and fens, 
Buy art incloſed with a ditch and rampire ;. 
From 1. we muſt diſlodge the boar. 
- Mandaubratius. | 
There are but two ways to aſſail this town, 
Both which I know. Your parted army muſt 
Break thorough both at once, and ſo diſtract 
His doubtful reſcues. | | 


3 ater Voluſenus, * Hulacu priſoner. 


 Hulacus. 
Draw ſlaves unwilling ; 1 dare meet my death, 
And lead * leader. | 
2 
You'll repent anon; 
| Abbes. | 
If I do ill; but not for ſuffering ill. 
Voluſenus. © 
Your ftoical apathy will relent, I know. 
This prieſt I caught within a ſhady grove, 
Devoutly kneeling at a broad oak's foot. 
Now he awaits your doom. 


 Ce/c are 
What god adore you; 
Hulacus. 
Him whom al ſhould ſerve. 
Cæſar. 
What's the moon ? =. 
N Halacar. | 
Night's ſun. TO | 
| ; ' Ceſar. 
What's night? 
Hulacus, 
A foil to r the day. 


5 . Caſar 


Thin run TROJANS. 


5 1 | 
What moſt compendious way to Wogan? 


cus. 
To die in a good cauſe. 28 
What is a man? 
| 3 


An hermaphrodite of ſoul and body. 
5 Cæſar „ | 


| How differ they 1 in nature ? 
Hulacus. 
The body hath 1 in an the ſoul i in „ f 
ar. 
| One 3 more: Whet dangers ſhall I paſs ? 


_ Halacus, 
| Many by land and ſea, as ſteps to eye 
Throw Palatine on Eſquiline, on bot 
Heap Aventine, to raiſe one pyramid; for a 
Chair of eſtate, where thy advanced head, 
Among thoſe heroes pictur'd in the ſtars, 
Orion, Perſeus, Hercules, may conſule 
With Jove himſelf. But ſhun the ſenate-houſe : 2 
March round about the Caſpian ſea; ſearch out, 
*Mong cedars tall, the Arabian phoenix neſt; 
Run counter to old Nile, till thou diſcover 
His ſacred head wrapt up in cloudy mountains: 
And, rather than work fail, turn Helleſpont 
Out of his channel : dig that iſthmus down, 
Which ties great Africk. Shun the ſenate-houſe. 
Be Saturn, and ſo thou fhalt not be VEN : 
. A Brutus ftrong, | 
N EKepays in fine, 
The brutiſh wrong 
To Brutus lines, 
Cz/ar. 85 | 
We'll talk at leiſure more. | [Exeunt, 


Ve. vi. 1 neu 
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l N E II. 
can Belinus, & c. 


Caſſibelanus. 
Ne O rampires keep him back; he -preſies forward, 
Tho? every ſtamp he treads ſeems to conjure 
'The fates from their infernal center. None 
But he durſt be ſo bold. 
Belinus. | 
| Yes, when Britains lead, and bee inſulting 
With naked ſword, calls on the lagging ſoldiers ; 
When fierce Androgeus, with revolted nations, 
Uſher his army, No way half ſo quick 
To ruinate kingdoms, as by home-bred ſtrife. 
Thus while we ſingle fight, we periſh all. 
. Calſibelanus. 
Aye, aye, thoſe treach rous caitiffs ! rebel laves! 
O may their country's heavy curſe them ſink 
Below the nine-fold brazen gates of hell : 
That princox 7? proud! aye, *twas a *ſcape in policy, 
I ſhould have ſlain the whelps with their good fire, 
Let Britain's climacterical year now run, 
The ſeries break of ſeventy kings : nay, let 
One urn conclude our aſhes and the world's. 
Befall what will: in midſt of horror's noiſe, 
And crackling flames, when all is loſt, we'll die 
With weapons in our hands, and victory ſcorn : | 
There's none that die fo poor as they are born, 
Faithful Belinus, let a poſt command | 
The Kentiſh kings to 10 * his _ | 


78 > Sn a coxcomb, or conceited perſon, So in a The 1 of 
the Eaft, A, 4. 8. Io F 
© —— ] have a heart, yet 
4 As ready to do ſervice for my leg | 
* As any frincock, peacock of you all.“ 
The Old Law, A. 3. S. 2. 

& That wet one has coſt many a princock's life.“ 

See alſo Mr, Steevens's nete on Romeo and Fuliet, A. 1. S. 5. 


5 „ Whilſt 


THE TRUE TROJANS. gr; 


Whilſt we here baſe. Four thouſand charioteers, 
(Such as did glide upon the Phrygian plains, 
And wheeling, double ſervice do perform, 5 
Both horſeman's ſpeed, and footman's ſtable ſtrength) 
Still do remain : with theſe, and flocking voluntaries, 
We'll give him once more battle. Let the captains 
Enter, and hear my charge. | 
5 Enter Captains. He ſtands on a thront. 
Saubjects and fellow-ſoldiers, we muſt now try 
For ancient freedom, or perpetual bondage. 
There is no third choice. The enraged foe, 
With cruel pride, proud avarice, hath ſpoil'd 
From Eaſt to Weſt, hunting for blood and gain. 
Your-wives and daughters raviſh'd, ranſack'd towns, 
Great bellies ript with lances, ſprawling babes, 
The ſpouſe, about her huſband's neck, run through 
By the ſame ſpear. Think on theſe objects: 
Then chuſe them for your lords, who ſpoil and burn 
Whole countries, and call deſolation peace. 
Yield, yield, that he, ennobled by our ſpoils, 
May climb the Capitol with triumphant car; 
You led, ſaſt fetter'd, thro? the ſtaring ſtreets, 
For city dames to mock your habit ſtrange, 
And fill their 3 with our ſtory. 
No: Brennus' ghoſt forbid! who this night ſtood 
Before my eyes, and grimly furious ſpake : 
Shall Britain ſtoop to Roman rods and hatchets, 
And ſervile tribute? will ye ſo defame 
Your anceſtore, and your ſucceſſors wrong ? 
Heirs but of ſlavery ! O, this day make good 
The glory of ſo many ages paſt ! | | 
I ſee you are incens'd, and wiſh to uſe 
f Your weapons, not your ears. 
| | All. En 
To arms, to arms, to arms: we'll fight and die. 
Pe | lExeunt. 


SCENE 


5 
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Zalinus in - nightecap, unbraced. Piol, poynado 7, Plays, 
and fings to the vid, 


WP O the filver-feather'd ſwan, 
Both by death and colour wan, 

| Lowes to fing before Ge die, 
Leaving life ſo willingly. 

But how can I fing a note, | 
When dead hearſeneſs ſtops my throat ? 
Or how can I play a firoke, 
When my beart-ftrings all are broke ? 


Come, guilty night, and with black velvet wings 
Mantle me round : let melancholick thoughts 

Hang all my brain with blacks : this darkſome grove 

My gallery. So, all things ſuit my mind: | 
Such funeral colours AT) a gaſping heart. 

I died with thee, Landora, once ; now only 

Some ſtruggling ſpirits are behind, to be 

| Laid out, with moſt thrift, on thy memory, 
Where ſhall I firſt begin my laſt complaint, 

Which muſt be meaſur'd by my glaſs of life ? 

At thee; Hirildas, ſlain in furious mood, 

By whoſe help only I enjoy'd my love ? 

Or thee, Landora, dying for his ſake, 

And in thy death including mine ? 

Or at my country's wreck, whoſe ſurface torn, 

Doth for my vengeance importune the pole? 

Or at myſelf? aye, there is ſorrow's ſpring. 
Shall I 20-wand'ring, lurk in woods „ SHMES 
A baniſh'd hermit, and ſigh out my griefs; 
Teaching the pretty birds to ſing, My dear, 

My dear Landora ? There to feed on acorns, : 
Drink the clear fountain, and conſume with weeping, 
Were but an eaſy life, an eaſy death : 

My violent paſſion muſt have ſudden vent. 


79 poynado,] i. e. poniard, ſword. So in The Return from Parnaſſus, 


% Strikes his poynado at a button's breadth,” 


| Refined 
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Refined ſoul, whoſe odoriferous light 
The damned hags ſtare at, and whining elves, 
'Thinking it heaven in hell ; behold my pangs, 
Pity my dying Rosas, and be more ſoft. 
O may our ſhadows mingle ; then ſhall I 8 
Envy no more thoſe citizens above 5 | 
The ambroſian juncates of the Olympian hall, 
And all that gorgeous roof. But cowards talk. | 
Come, thou laſt refuge of a weariſome life, 
| [Draws his Peynado. 


A paſſport to the Elyſian land, a key 

To unlock my griev'd inmate. Lo! I come. 
O let this river from my eyes, this ſtream [Unbuttons. 
From my poor breaſt, beg favour of thy ghoſt : 
O let this luke-warm blood thy rigour ſteep, [Stabs. 
And mollify thy adamantine heart. 

Leander-like, I ſwim to thee thro? blood: 

Be thy bright eyes my Pharos, and conduct me 

Thro' the dull night of gloomy Erebus. 

Flow, flow, ye lively drops, and from my veins 

Run winding to the ocean of my bliſs ; 

Tell her my love, and, if ſhe ftill ſhall doubt, 
Swear that ye came directly from my heart. | 
I ſtay too long. [Stabs again.] Sweet lady, give me wel- 

come. | 
Tho? I ſhall paſs twelve monſters, as the ſun, 
Or twelve Herculean labours on a row, 
Vet one kind look makes all my journey ſweet. 

Thou fairy queen of the Tartarian court, 

To whom Proſerpine may the apple give, 

Worthier than ſhe, to warm old Pluto's bed; 
See thy poor vaſſal welt'ring in his gore. 
I faint, I faint; [es | 
J die thy martyr, as I liv*d thy prieſt : | 
| Great goddeſs, be propitious ! ſweet Landora.—— 
| | - | [ Falls and dies, 


30 Theu fairy queen, &c.] Alluding to Spenſer's celebrated Poem. 8. 
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8 7 he four kings of Kent march over the Page. A drum ſtruck 
' up within. 2. Atrius comes with ingetorix prijencr. 
Rollano running. Voluſenus meets 9 | 


Th | KRollano. | 
HAT hall I do? how ſhall I inet J 
7 W 1 all; for fear. 
Poluſenus. 
I ſcorn to take advantage; riſe and fight. 
EKollano. 
1 had rather be kill'd quickly, quickly. 
oluſenus. * 
Then die, as thou deſireſt. En at bim. 
Rollauo. 
O let me lads firſt iS. [ Bawls ach. 


I ſhall neyer endure it, Oh, oh, I am pepper'd and ſalted, 
[Exit V. oluſenus, Rellano crawh away, 


© affibelanus, Belinus, cc. 8 


Cafibelanus. 
. that baſe fortune ſhould great ſpirits 8 
And fawn on muddy ſlaves! That envious fate 
Should ripen villainy with a Syrian dew, | 
And blaſt ſweet virtue with a Sirian flame 
A catalogue of miſchiefs do concur. 
Our Britain Hector, Nennius, dead; our kings, 
Angry to be refus'd, fit ſtill at home; ; 
And then theſe traitors, with their train, augment » 
His huge and expert army ; nothing ſtops him, 
Ke ive, nor rampires, woods, nor dangerous bogs, 
On this fide Thames his diſmal enfigns ſhine, 
Laſt, Kent's unhappy rulers are at ſea 
Q. 'erthrown, and our men almoſt ſpent. Then, General, | 
In deſperate pride, and valour's ſcornful rage, 
Let us run headlong through their armed tents, 
And make their camp a ſhambles ; ſo to raiſe 
Dur lofty rombs upon their laughter'd heaps, 


Belinus. 


| Belinus, 

Nay, rather firſt let's parley for peace. 

| Caſſibeianus. 

Ve country gods and nymphs, who Albion 1070 
Old father Neptune, all ye powers divine, 
Witneſs my loyal care! If human ſtrength, 

Courage, and policy, could a kingdom ſave, 
We did our beſt: but diſcord, child of hell, 
Numbers of train-men, and each captain pick'd 
Out of a proyince, make us bow or break. 

In vain we ſtrive, when deities do frown ; 


When deſtinies puſh, Atlas himſelf comes down. 


Enter Comius. 


Belinus. 
No mediator is ſo fit as Comius : and here's the man. 
| Comius. 
| Do not the dangers which inviron you 
Call for a good concluſion ? which I wiſh, 
As friend to both ſides. 
a Calſibelanus. | 
No, Comius. 'There 1s more behind than Ceſar 
Hath over-run : our charioteers ſtill drive, 
Our harneſs till is worn: thro' woods and lakes 
We'll tire his dainty ſoldiers: then ſet fire 
On towns, and ſacrifice ourſelves, our wives, 
Our goods, and cattle, in one publick flame; 
That wind may blow our aſhes in his face. 
| Comius. 
So ſhall dead elements curſe your cauſcleſs fury. | 
Rather conclude ſome friendly peace. | 
| | Caſſibelanus. 
Thus far we hear you: — If with honour'd terms, 
And royal looks, he will accept our faith, 
We will obey, but never ſerve. 
Comius. 


Pl undertake as much. as [ Exeunt. 


. 8 SCENE 


— 


THE. TRUE TROJANS, 5g, 


gw FUIMUS TROES, 


 Androgeus, Tenantius. 7 ; 


EE” oo nn 

\HUS civil war by me, and faQtious broils, 
Deface this goodly land: I am reveng'd : 

The cauſe (Eulinus) dead, my anger dies, 

He is our uncle, and in danger's mouth; 

Both claim relenting pity. Whom peace made 

A rampant lion, war hath made a lamb. 

Czſar ſhall not proceed, for private ends, 

To captivate our iſle ; whoſe clamorous curſe 

Doth knock, I know, at heaven's ſtar-nailed gates : 


For that Jove's bird, impt with our plumes, o'erflew 


The ocean's wall, to ſeek her prey in Britain, 
| Tenantius. 

Aye, we have made a rod for our own backs: 
Fetters of gold are fetters. No gap worſe 
To let deſtruction in by, than to call 
A foreign aid; who, having ſeen our weakneſs, 
And taſted once the fatneſs of our land, © 
Is not ſo eaſily thruſt out as admitted. 

Such medicine is worſe than the malady, 

Fretting the bowels of our kingdom. 
BALL 

I know their hatred juſt; and here reſign 
All my birth-right to thee, my ſecond ſelf ; 
I muſt forſake my country's ſight, and ſeek 
New fortunes with this emperor, in ho 

To be rais'd up by his now riſing hes. 

5 | Tenantius. 5 

O do not ſo, dear brother! ſo to part, 
Were to divide one individual ſoul. 

Nor think me ſo ambitious; I can live 

A private life, and ſee a regal crown 
With no more envy than J ſee the ſun 
Glitter above me. Let not Lud's two ſons 


3? inpt.] See note 43 to Albumazar, Pe 772 of this vol. 


Be 


May I transfuſe my ſoul, or quite expire. 


* 
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Be parted by a ſea, I hold your preſence 
At higher price than a whole kingdom's pomp. 
Keep then your right; like thoſe admir'd twins, 
Let us rejoice, mourn, live, and die together. 
| | Androgeus. . 
You ſhall a ſcepter gain. 
| 717 | x Tenantius. 
And loſe a brother. TR, 
75 | Androgeus. ; 
Bear you the ſovereign power of this land, 
. Tinantius. l 
A body politick muſt on two legs ſtand: - 
P11 bear a part, ſo to diminiſh envy. 
5 e Androgeus. 
I muſt away, and ſhun the people's eye. 
| Tieuantius. 
If to yourſelf unkind, be kind to me: 
For my ſake ſtay at home: why will you fly? 
Think you a ſtepdame ſoil gives ſweeter ſap? 
95 Androgeus. 
Aye, for trees tranſplanted do more goodly grow. 
| | Tenantius, | 
And Ill count men but ſtocks, when they d 
| Androgeus. 
I am reſolv'd, all troubles brought aſleep, 
To leave you with a parting kiſs. | 


T enantius. 
And by that kiſs . 


o ſo. 


Brothers have often for a kingdom fought: 

We ſtrive to loſe it. This is holy ſtrife. 

But here I vow, if e' er that ſacred lace 

Shall gird my temples : Rome muſt keep her bounds, 
Or fiſh for tribute in the dreadful deep. 


S ENR 
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Cæſar, Mandubrariui. Hs 
Andr genus. 5 5 5 | 
Fi T gracious favour ſmooth war's rugged brow ; 
Caſſibelane will compound: all rage muſt end ; 
We chooſe you umpire, ſor a friendly cloſe. 
Cæſar . 
It is my glory to end all with peace: 
And for that cauſe I Comius ſent in haſte, 
For to conduct him hither. 
TDienanſius. | 
This trump gives warning of the king's 8 approach. 


Caffibelanus, Comius, L antonus, | 


| Calſibelanus. 
Fate, and no fault of mine, makes me appear, 
To yield, as far as honour gives me leave. 
Cæſar. | 
Hail, yalorous prince, diſdain not this ingrafting 
Into Rome” s empire, whoſe command incloſes 
The whole Levant, and whoſe large ſhadow hides 
The triple-bounded earth and bellowing ſeas. 
Caſſibelanus. 
We ſhall obſerve your will ; ſo you impoſe. | 
A league, no yoke. [T hey ſhake Lands, 
£ Car. N 
Thus we determine: That crown ſtill ſhall ſtand; 
Reign as the total monarch of this iſle : 
Till death unkings you. *T'were, Androgeus, beſt 
| You in our train kept honourable place: 
And let Tenantius wear the royal wreath. 
You mult forgive the towns which did revolt, 
Nor ſeek revenge on Trinobants, but let 
Young Mandubrace poſſeſs his father's princedom. 
: Cafibelanus. 
Be all wrongs drencht in Lethe. 
Androgeus, 


Tus my raſh . | EE 
Mandubratius. 
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Mandubratius. 
Count me your loyal friend. 1 
| [ Cafibelanus 1 Androgeus and ine. 
Ce/ar. | 
In ſign of league, you ſhall us pledges give, 
And yearly pay three thouſand pound of ſilver 
Unto our treaſury. So let theſe decrees | 
Be ſtraight proclaim'd Rune ti 2 whoſo | 
tower 
Shall be more fairly built at my 3 as 
A laſting monument of our arrival. 
| Caſſibelanus. 
All ſhall be done, renowned prince, whoſe worth, 
Unparallell'd both as a friend and foe, 
We do admire. 
Accept this ſurcoat, farrified with pearls, 
And diamonds, ſuch as our own ſhores breed. 
Ca ſar. 
And you receive this maſſy cup of gold, 
Love's earneſt, and memorial of this day: 
By chis, ſuppoſe our ſenate calls you friend. 
I together. 
. Lantonus. 
Now time, beſt oracle of oracles, 
Father of truth, the true ſenſe doth ſuggeſt 
Of Dian's anſwer, | 
The lion and the eagle do defign 
Phe Britain and the Roman ſtates, whol arms 
Were painted with thoſe animals : both fierce, 
Weary at laſt, conclude : the ſemicircles, 
Firſt letters of the leaders? names, we ſee, 
Are join'd in true love's endleſs figure, 
Both come of Trojan race, both nobly bold, 
Botk matchleſs captains, on one throne behold. 
C ſar. 1 
Now the Tarpeian rock o'erlooks the world; | 
Her empire bounded only by the ocean; | | 


82 J. "oyrowant, whoſe towwer, &c. ] The Tower of Londen, faid to 
Pre! been built by Julius Cæſar. | RO 
And 
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And boundleſs fame beats en the ſtarry pole. 


So Danow, crawling from a mountain's fide, 

Wider and deeper grows, and like a ſerpent, 

Or pyramid revers'd, improves his' bigneſs, 

As well as length : till viewing countries large, 

And fed with fixty rivers, his wide mouth 

On the Euxine ſea-nymph gapes, and fear doth ſtir, 

Whether he will diſgorge, or ſwallow her. 

a ß OCT a 

Since the great guide of all, Olympus' king, 

Will have the Romans his viceroys on earth: 

Since the red fatal eyes of crow- black night, 

Fling their malignant influence on our ſtate: 


Since Britain muſt ſubmit : it was her fame, 
None but a Julius Ceſar could her tame. 


While trumpets ſound, Androgeus and 7 enantius, embracing, 
| N tale leave. All depart. „„ 


8 CE N k VII. Chorus, 
I. SO NG. 


2 Ome, fellow bards, and fing with cheer; © 

Since dreadful alarums we ſhall no more hear. 

Come, lovely peace, our ſaint divine, | 

Olive and laurel do love for to twine. | 

T he graces, and muſes, and nymphs in a round 
Let voice beat the air, and feet beat the ground. 


So, Hell's black image chas'd away, 
Zos doth dandle the goldy-lock*d day : 
So, Bruma baniſh'd all forlorn, 
Cupid and Flora the ſpring do adorn : | 
And fo, the grim fury of Mars laid in grave, 
A merrier ending doth friendly peace crave. 


IL. SONG. 
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7 H E fey is glad that frars above 
Do give a brighter ſplendor : 


* unfold their flaming gold, 
To make the ground more tender: 
T he ground doth fend a fragrant ſmell, 
That air may be ibe ſweeter : 
T he air doth charm the felling ſeas 
With pretty ern nt: 
The fea with rivers water doth 
Feed plants and flowers dainty : 
7, be plants do yield their Fruifal feed, 
© That beaſts may live in plenty 
The beafts do give both food and cloth, 
That men high Joue may honour : 
And ſo the world runs merrily round, 
N ben peace doth ſmile upon her. 
Oh then, then oh : ob then, then oh : 
This jubilee laſ for ever : 
That foreign ypight, or civil fight, 2 
Our quiet trouble never. [Exeunt, 


Mercury reducing the ghoſts of Camillus and Brennus. 


Camillus. 
How bravely Cæſar paſt the angry main ! 
rennus. 
How bravely was he back repuls'd again 
Camillus. 
How did he wheel his ſword in Nannies? face ! 
Brennus. 
How did he loſe his ſword, and fly apace ! 
| — 
Ho- did again his army fill your coaſt ! 
Brennus. 
Aye, when our princes did conduct his hoſt. 
Camillus. 


How did they pierce through Tis? dangerous flood ! 


Brennas, 


A 
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' Brenntus, 
But made hes ſwell, and bankrupt with their blood. | 
|  Camillus. | 
Mirror of captains, Julius, Rill hath won. 
Brennus. 
But we may juſtly brag of two for one. 
Camillus. 


Confeſs, our valorqus race hath now repaid 
The Allian maſſacre *3, and our city's flame: 
See how they yield, and yearly tribute pay. 
- Brennus. - 
No, proud dictator, both do weary ſtand 
On equal terms: both wiſh a peaceful league. 
But if they ſhall oppreſs z know, generous ſpirits 
Will break this compact, like a ſpider's web. 
| Mercury. | 
Jove's will is s finiſh'd : and (though Juno frown, 
That no more_']'rojan blood ſhall — the ſtage) 
The world's fourth empire Britain doth embrace. 
The thunder-bearer, with a Janus look . 
At once views ruddy morn and cloudy weſt : : 
Her wings diſplay'd o'er this terreſtrial egg, 
Will ſhortly hatch an univerſal peace: 
For Jove intends a favour to the world. 
It now remains, that you two martial wights 
Ceaſe from your braving one another's worth : 
You muſt be friends at laſt. The cloſe is ſweet, 
When after tumults, hearts and hands do meet. [Exeunt. 


Nec lufiffe pudet, ſed non incidere ludum. 


83 The Allian 3 The . made at the baile of Alia, 
in the on of Rome 363. 


EDITION 


FUIMUS TROES, 
ANEID 2. 
THE TRUE TROJANES. 


2 21 N 0 


A Story of the Britaines valour at the Romanes 
firſt invaſion: Publikely repreſented by the 
Gentlemen Students of Magdalen e 
in Oxford. | 8 


Duis Martem tunicd tectum adamantina 
Digne ſcripſerit? 


I N: 
printed by J. L. for Ron ERT ALLOTT; and are 
to be ſold at the Signe of the Beare in Pauls 
Church-Yard, 1633. 4to. 


